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LETTElldj 


MADAME DE SEVlGNli, &c. 


fTl'.c Lrttcfs with an ast<^risk bcfoffi ihe i^umhei* ' 
* are new LtUcus.J 


IJ-TTER CCCXCIX. 

f KOM MlitiAME 5>i!.VIGNE TO MADAME DE GUIGNAN* 

llie Rocks* Sunday, March ^2* 1676* 

I AM in very good health, inydeaiv but in my rebel- 
lious liands there is neither rhyme nor reason I there- 
Tore employ the little girl for the last lime: she is the 
sweetest girl in the world; I know not what I should 
have done without her; she reads whatever I wish* and 
you see how she writes ; she loves me, is very obliging* 
and likes to talk of madame de (irignan; m short* I 
beg you to love her for my sake* 


THE LITTLE GlttL FOR HERSELF* 

I SHOULD be too happy, madam* were that the case: i 
dare say you envy me the pleasure “ot ‘Wing constantly 
about my lady* your mother: she made me write 
all this in praise of myself : I am perfectly \fishamed of 
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it; aijd am, at the same lime, grieved at th t‘> \u 
of her departure. 


CONTINUED FOR MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

girl wished to talk to you a little : but now 1 
return to you, my dear child, to tell }ou, that except 
my hands, which I do not expect to be well till the 
weather is warm, you have no reason to say, you could 
not know me. My lace is not altered, my mind and 
temper are the same as ever: I am a little thinner in- 
deed, but that I am not sorry for: 1 walk out and t»ke 
the air, without any uneasiness ; and the only reason of 
their sitting up with me is, because I cannot conve- 
niently turn myself yet in my bed ; but I sleep like a 
top. I must own this is a little uncomfortable, and that 
I find it so, but, my dear, we must^suffer whatever it> 
pleases God to inflict on us; and 1 may think myself 
very happy in being so well as I am, for you know 
what sort of thing a rheumatism is to deal with. As 
to your question, I will answer you in the words of 
Medea ; 


C’cst aiiibi qu’en partant je vous fuis mes adieux •. 

This 1 have done, and am told that I shall resume my 
beautiful health. I wish it may be so for your sake, 
my dear, and the love you bear me ; besides, I should 
not be very unwilling myself to give you this pleasure. 
The good princess has paid me a visit to-day: she in- 
quired if 1 had heard from you; I wdshed for your an- 
, swer, to have given her. 1 he indolence of a country 
life makes one attentive to these little things. I could 
bluship^ when this came into tny head, and 


• thus in pirting I bid you adieu. 
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slic reddened a little too. I should have been glad you 
had discharged that debt a little sooner on my account: 
she sets oil* on Wednesday, owing to tlie death of M* 
de Valois, and I shall set out on Tuesday, that I may 
sleep at Laval. 1 shall not write to you on Wednesday, 

do not be uneasy at not hearing from me. But I 
shall write from Malicorne, where 1 intend to stay two 
flays to rest myself; I begin already to feel the want 
of my little secretary. 

You imagine that we have bad weather here; we 
have Provence Nveather here, but what surprises me is, 
that you have liriiany weatlier with 3 0 U : I supposed 
yours a thousand times fuier, and you supposed ours a 
thousand times worse than it really is. I have made 
the most of the season, imagining we may have a re- 
turn of winter in April or Ma}", which I am accord- 
mgly going to pass in Paris. And now, had you but 
seen me play the sick and delicate lady in my bed- 
gown, my arm-chair, my pillows, and my night-cap, 
believe me, you would not have known me again for 
the person who used to dress so light and airily, with- 
out cap, cloak, or bonnet, and who never sat upon any 
thing but a folding chair; but this rheumatism has 
wrought a total change. 1 forgot to tell you that our 
uncle de Sevigne is dead, Madame de la Fayette now 
inherits her mother’s fortune. M. du Plessis Guinegaut 
IS dead also. You know what is necessary to be done 
with respect to his wife. 

Corbinelli tells me, I lose all my wit and spirit, when 
1 dictate : so that he will correspond with me no longer : 
1 believe he is right ; I find my style flat, be you more 
generous, my dear, and continue to charm me wHh 
your entertaining letters. I entreat you to calculate 
the moons during your pregnancy ; if you lie in a 
single day after the ninth moon> your iiifant\^wilL live j 

j b2 
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if nof, <io not expect a miracle. I slioll set 
Tuesday ; the roads are as good as in suitimer, 
have a shpr[) north-east v\'ind that cuts my poor iiaik?* 
to pieces: 1 must luive hot weather for them, steam is 
nothing: 1 am very well otherwise, and it is droll' 
enough to sec a woman, that looks well in the face, fed 
like an infant j but we become used to tliese inconveni- 
ences. 

Adieu, tny dearest : continue to love me, and n ccive 
in return the tenderest attachment that ever united pa- 
rent to child. I felt our separation dining my illness, 
and often thought, that it would have been a gre'at com- 
fort to have had you with me. I have given ordiiA 
that your letters may find rnc at Malicorne. I embrace 
the count, or ratlnr, 1 desire him to embrace me. I 
arn wholly yours, and so is tiie good ahbe, who is 
tfickoning and cab nlating from morning till night, and 
is not a penny the richer for it, so com[)letely has this 
province been neece<l 

LKITEU CCCC. 


TO THE SAME. 


Laval, Tursdaj, IVlfircIi 24, 

And why should I not write to you to-day, if I can? I 
set out this morning from tlie Rocks, in the most de- 
lightful weather: spring is opened in our woods. The 
little girl was taken away early in the morning to pre- 
vent the violent sallies of her grief: her sorrows are ilie 
sorrows of a child, hut then they are so natural, they 
come so immediately from the heart, tlrat it is impos- 
DOt to be alfected with them; perhaps she may 

^dancing now. Two days ago slie was a perfect 

Wuntain;/! fi^Ve given her no good example of st-' 
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«;overiiat{C(‘. To you only it belongs, my dear, to unite 
^ttmderucss and resolution. I am very well, and be- 
haved very well upon the road. The confinement of 
\he carriage hurls my knees a little, but walking carries 
it oiT again. My hands, my poor hands, are still bad, 
^but 1 am in hopes that the warm weather will cure 
them; it would give me no small joy. it is surprising 
to mr, ]]ow people can accustom themselves to evils 
liwu inconvenience ; if any one had told me, that I 
should have bt^en able to endure the pain and fatigue 
1 have undergone, I siiould not have believed it, and 
yet so it has been, and so it is. 

The good abbe is very well ; I shall write to you 
again from Malicorne, where 1 expect to fitid letters 
from you. Pray calculate the moons during your 
pregnancy; it will lead, perhaps, to a confirmation of 
your hopes respecting the life of your child. I em- 
brace the count ; and as to you, my dear child, when 
should I finish, w^cre I to tell you all my thoughts, and 
all my aflTection for you ? 

LETTER CCCCI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Malicoinc, Saturday, March 28, 1676« 

I HAVE met two of your letters on the road, my dear 
child, which have afibrded me no small degree of plea- 
sure, as they give me fresh proofs of your affectionate 
regard for my health by the measures you advise me 
to adopt respecting it. In return for this, I assure you 
that 1 see no reason why the little Adhemar should not 
live a century, at least. You mentjon the 15th of June; 
upon reckoning the moons to the lllh of February, 1 
find you had entered two days iipon,tIte nintfi month ; 
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th?U is sufficient. As to niyselfj the change of air, i 
the continuance of the fine weather, have done 
great dea! of good : if i could stay here a week or tch 
days, the friendly attentions of niadamc de Lavardin 
would complete the cure ; but a thousand things call 
me to Paris, both on your account, and my son’s. Think 
of the waywardness of our fate: Tallard’s marriage has 
prevented Vlriville from purchasing the guidonage : 
here are ail our jueasures defeated at once : is not this 
very strar.ge, or rather very cruel ? Madame de la 
Baume strikes from afar. 

If I go to Ijourbon, and you join me there, that will 
be my Hue liealth, and I shall live this winter upon the 
hopes of seeing you. Madame de Lavardifi thinks there 
is very little in the highness of the princess de 'larente, 
and that there is no comparison between madame de 
Vaudemont, your friend, who is so far from any sove- 
reignty, and the princess Emrilie de Hesse, who itas just 
left it ; for since her widowhood, the title has not been 
contested. In short, I do not think I have committed 
you after these instances. Some other hand must finish, 
for mine will proceed no farther. 

When I came here, madame de Lavardin spoke to 
me of iM. I'lechicr’s funeral oration. We read it toge- 
ther, and J ask M. de Tullt^ a thousand pardons, but 1 
really think it superior to his. I think it more uniformly 
beautiful ; I read it with astonishment, and can liardly 
comprehend how the same things can be expressed in 
such a different manner : in short, I was (piite cluumed 
with it. We were very glad of tlie news you sent us 
from Messina w hich carried an air of authority with 

* Messina liavin" Vjeen^ surrendered to France, owit g solely tr> the 
that divided it, tr.e Spanish party, which was still powerful, 
fiequont seditions. T!ie victories of' Duquf*ue in the Mrditer- 
raAillli, kept the there ai long time, but ii\ 16/8 they evacuated 
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if, on account of your near neighbourhood. What 
madness could possess these people to have such an 
aversion to the poor French, who are the most polite 
and engaging people in the world? Always inForm me 
oFyom* tragic histories; never conceal any thing, for a 
state of suspense is worse than the most cruel certainty. 
Madame de Liavardin sends you a note, the answer to 
which, I will deliver more carefully than that to Bussy. 
The circuitous way you take to write to each other is 
very droll You know, 1 suppose, that M. de Coet- 
quell arrived at Ip^aris, at the same time M. de Chaulnes 
did ; the animosity that exists between them, and the 
comj)laintvS made l)y de Coetquen, must furnish a fine 
scenes if the king would hear them together. I am like- 
wise informed, tivat M. de Rohan has quitted the ser- 
vice, on not being made a brigadier ; so we shall see 
the fashion of volunteers will return again. Adieu, my 
dearest countess, this is suliicient for to-day, 

IXTVEli CCCCII. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parw, Wcvltiegcky, April 8, 1<576, 

1 AM dull and mortified, my dear child, at not being 
able to write all I wish. I begin to be impatient at thi« 
tedious delay. 1 am extremely well in health, the 
change ot air has been of great service to me, but my 
hands cannot be persuaded to share in the recovery, I 
have seen all our friends, male and female. 1 keep my 

it. The Spaniards again took possession of it ; and this city kecaine# 
as Naples lias become in our day, ihc scene of the most atrocious 
revenge. 

♦ These letters went from Burgundy to Paris, from Pari® to Brltany, 
troitt Britany to Provence, Stc. 
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room, and eliserve your advice in making tiie citrt* o| 
rny health my principal concern. The cliLvalier (<le 
(irignan) comes and chats with me till eleven oVIork : 
he is very obliging. 1 got so far the belter of hiif mo* 
dcsty, as to prevail on him to give me an account of Ihs 
campaign ; when we both shed tears to the memory 
of M. de Turenne. What think you of mav.Tai <h 
Lorges ? Is he not fortunate? Honours, riches, and a 
pretty wife ! she was educated as one destined to be in 
time a great lady. Fortune is a prettj* goddess ; but 1 
cannot forgive her incivilities to ourselves. 


FROM M. DE COllRINEUJ. 

I AM just come in time, madam, to relieve tliis poor 
weak hand ; but I shall resign the pen whenever it 
pleases. It was going to inform you of a droll speech 
of M, d’Armagnac^s. There was a dispute concerning 
the places of the princes and dukes at the communion, 
which was thus regulated by his majesty: immediately 
after the princes of the blood, followed M. de Vermon- 
dois, and the ladies ; the attendance of the rest of the 
dukes and princes of Lorraine being dispensed with : 
upon this, M. d’Armagnac took u|)on lum to expostu- 
late with his majesty on the arrangement, but the king 
giving him to understand that he would have it so, 
Sire,^^ replies M. cFArmagiiac, le charbonicr est h 
maltrc chez This was considered excellent by every 
one ; we also think it so, and 1 am sure you will. 


* The coalhcaver is master in his own house. 
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FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNF. 

^ DO not like to employ secretaries that have more wit 
than myself. I am afraid to make them write ail my 
-nonsense. The little ‘‘iri was excellent on this account. 
1 still intend to go to Bourbon ; and cannot but weiider 
that any one should endeavour to dissuade me from it, 
‘since it is the advice of all the physicians. 

I mentioned to d’liacqueville yesterday, that you 
had said, yon would come and pay me a visit there. I 
need not tell you how much I wish it, nor how much I 
regret passing my life thus without you. It seems as 
if we liad another in store, for which we reserve the 
j)]casure of seeing each other continually, and enjoying 
our mutual adection ; but w'e are wasting the present, 
wdiich is our all, and death closes the aecount; this is 
an adecting thought. But, notwiihstanding the desire 
1 have for your company, if yon imagine the expense 
of the journey will be a means of preventing your com* 
ing here next winter, I would not have you think of it ; 
1 had rather not see you till then, for 1 have no hopes 
of going to Grignan. The good abbe will not go ; he 
has a great deal of business here, and besides that is 
apprehensive of the climate. 1 find in referring to my 
treatise of ingratitude, that it will not be right to leave 
him at his age ; and as I know a separation from me 
would be like that of soul and body, I should always 
reproach myself if he were to die in . my absence. Con- 
sider, therefore, whether, for the pleasure of being to- 
gether for three weeks, we should sacrifice that of 
spending the whole winter together ; settle this in your 
mind, according to the plan and situation of your af- 
fans ; remembering at the same tiorlf that my adectioii, 
and the miserable state 1 have been ui^ call upon you 
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to give me all the comfort in your power, and tlic " > 
est of all comforts is that of seeing you. If you coidii 
come back with me here from liourboji, it be ex- 

cellent ; we would pass our autumn at Livn ; and in 
the winter, INI. de Grignan might come and see and 
take you away with him in the spring This would be' 
the easiest way, the most natural, and the most desir- 
able for me. Think seriously of all this, there is no 
time to lose : I shall set out for Bourbon, or Viclii, next 
month. 

You wish me to inform you particularly of my health ; 
except some flying pains which I feel occasional!) in 
my hands and knees, I am quite well. I sleep ell, 
and eat well in moderation. 1 have no one to sit uj) 
with me, and I begin to feed myself with my left hand 
it was the most ridiculous thing in the world to see me 
fed ; and with regard to waiting, yon see my perfonn* 
ance. I am told w^onders in praise of Vichi, and I think 
I shall prefer it to Bourbon for tw^o reasons ; first, be- 
cause madame de Monlespan, they say, is going to 
Bourbon; and secondly, because Vichi is nearer to 
you ; so that if you should come to me, yon \\ill have 
a less fatiguing journey, and if the xiorihy should change 
his mind we shall be nearer to Grignan. In short, my 
dear child, I cherish the sweet hope of seeing you ; you 
must arrange every thing, but pray let me see you 
longer than a fortnight : it would not be worth while 
to take so much trouble, and have so much regret at 
parting with you again for so short a period. You laugh 
at Villebrune, but I have been advised here to do ex- 
as he advised me. I am going to foment my 
liands f ^ jjou knew the agitation caused by the 
equinox^ y<»U WbuW retract your errors. The/rr/z^r w ill 
•oon join his brigade, and from thence will go to matins, 
I have ker^t my/foom for six day?, that I may recover 
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from the fatigue of my journey. I receive every body ; 
the Soubises, the Sullys, have come to sec me for your 
sake. I hear no mention of sending M. de Vendome 
to Provence. Your residence there deserves that some 
dignity should he conferred on you ; all your reasons 
are admirable, but it is not 1 who do not wisli to go to 
Grignan. 

The chevalier de Mirabeau has told us, how much 
you were affected with the news of rny illness, and that 
six hours' grief had altered you so as scarcely to be 
known. You may judge, my dear, how sensibly I felt 
these unfeigned proofs of your affection. I have seen 
the duchess of Sault; she is extremely handsome, and as 
gay as a lark, which shows that she has passed all her 
life at church with her mother : her spirits arc incon- 
ceivable : she is going into Dauphine. Her husband 
seems melancholy; but that is attributed to his having 
left the service. It is said, and he bi gins to think so 
himself, that he ought not to have cared about being 
appointed lieutenant-general a year sooner or later, I 
only touch upon these subjects, and suppress half my 
thoughts on account of my poor hand. The princess 
do Tarente is expected here in a day or two. Madame 
lias written to her very aflPectionately, calling her good 
aunt. About a week agO| M. dc VendSme said to the 
king, that he hoped after the campaign was ended, his 
majesty would permit him to go and take possession of 
the government he had done him the honour to give 
him. '' Sir,” replied the king, when you know how 
10 manage your own affairs, I will give you the charge 
of mine and there it ended. 

Adieu, my dearest child. I take up the pen, aynd lay 
it down, ten times in writing a letter; do not fear there* 
foie that I bhall hurt my hand. 
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LETTER CCCCIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, April 10 , If , 

The move I think of it, niy child, the more I am agau:: . 
your paying me a visit only for a fortnight. If you 
come to Vichi iJourbon, it ought to be in your 
iray hither, and we would spend the remainder of the 
summer and the autumn there. You should nurse, and 
comfort me, and M. de Gagnan should come and see 
you in the winter, and dispose of you in his turn as he 
thought proper. It is thus you ought to visit a mother 
you love, it is thus you ought to comfort her after she , 
has suffered a painful illness, and a thousand other in- 
conveniences, and lost the flattering idea of being im- 
mortal. At present she begins to feel some little doubts, 
and is mortified to such a degree, as to believe, that she 
may some day occupy the bark of Charon, and that sin 
is not exempted from his jumdiction. In short, instead 
of the journey into Britany whicb you were so desirous 
to take, I only propose, and ask this of you. 

My son is going away : I am very melancholy at the 
idea of this separation. Ndlfiiiig is to be seen at Paris, 
but preparations for the cat»j)aign*; complaints of 
want of money are greater than usual, but I believe no 
one will stay behind now, any more than in former 
years. The chevalier has gone without bidding me 

f i ; he wished to avoid it, and has spared me a pain- 
j|ve-taking, for I have a very^mcere regard for 
that my hand-v. . ig begins to resume 

♦ A congress bad bcen^ssemblcd at Nimeguen in July 1C7.N. Bur. 
though it continued, pe|£*e was not liit more advanced. 
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usual character ; I consider the cure of my hand 
:;i?»efly to ilc[)end on it ; it well knows, that I will ex- 
/!:^*se it for some tiiiie fnan any other exercise. I can- 
yet lift any ; a i^pooii seems a ponderous ma- 

chine. .1 am still forced to submit to such regulations 
as are troublesome and inortifving; but I do not com- 
plain now 1 can write to you. ’fhe duchess de Sanit 
\ is its me like one of my old friends ; I think she likes 
me. She came twice with maflame Uv "^rissac. What 
a contrast there is between these two characters ! the 
first would c<‘rtaiidy please you. My hand is tired, and 
n ishes to rest : 1 owe it this complaisance, for the fa- 
vour it has rendered me. 

CONTINUED BY M. DE SEVIGNE. 

Jc vail yninir (1<^ cctte vllle j 

Je m’cn vals iMcrcrodi, lout droit a Charlcville, 

IVlalgie Ic ( (jui m'attcnd *, 

I DID not think it necessary to finish the stanza, because 
all my history is comprehended in these three lines. 
You cannot conceive the joy it gives me, to see my 
mother’s health so much restored. I still insist on it, 
ihat you ought to come and see her at Bourbon ; you 
may return vvitii her, and stay here till M. de Grignan 
returns, to give a new lustre to your beauties, and make 
you appear, in the Castilian language. 

La gala dol,. pueblo. 

La flor del Avril f . 

If you follow my^dvice, you will be happier than I 
am ; you will see without the pain of fiart- 

* I am leaving this town; I shall stit out oY Wednesday for Chaile- 
vllle, in spite of all tlie vexations that attend nit. 
t The pride of the t illage, the flower of Ajirrf. 
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ing from her in two or three days, a pain that is usually 
acconipanled with oilier uneasinesses easy to be ima- 
gined. 1 am agai!\ guidon, guidon eternally, guidon 
with a grey beard ; ivhut comforts me is, that ail iliings^ 
in this world have an end, and there is no probability 
that til is is an excejition to the general rule. Adieu, 
my beautiful little sister ; wish me a happy journey : I 
fear the interested soul of M. de Crignan will furliid 
you this kind wish ; but I think, notwithstanding, you 
will both be glad to see me again. 

LEITEII CCCCIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wvdnesflay, April 15, 16;6, 

I AM very melancholy, rny dear ; my poor boy is just 
gone ; he has so many little social virtues that are the 
charm of society, tliat were he only an actjuaintance T 
should regret his loss. He desired me over and over 
again to tell you, that lie forgot to take notice to yon 
of the story of your Proteus, who was at one time a ca- 
puchin, at another time a galley-slave ; he was higfily 
amused at it. It is supposed we arc going to undertake 
the siege of Cambray ; this is so extraordinary a step, 
that every one thinks we have had intelligence with 
some one in the place. If we lose Philipsburgh, it will 
be very difficult to repair the breach ; vedcremo, we 
shall see. But still we reiason and make almanacs, all 
of which end with, the king*s star will prevail, 

length marshal Beliefond has cut the thread that 
tiSpBim here. Sanguin has purchased his place for 
55,000 iivres, and p brevet de retenue of 350,000. This 


♦ Of i&remicr d'botcl, or lord chambf ilain, to the kln^. 
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a fine settlement, and an assurance of a cordon 
i;leu *. M. (le Pornponne has paid me a very cordial 
visit: all your friends have exerted themselves wonder- 
fully. 1 do not go out yet. The cold winds retard the 
cure of niy hands, and yet I write better than I did, as 
you may see. I turn myself at night on my left side ; 
I eat with my left hand : these are left-handed perform- 
ances. My face is very little altered ; you wmuld soon 
discover that you have seen it somewhere before ; it i» 
liecause 1 have not been bled, and have endeavoured to 
get cured of my illness without such remedies. I thank 
you for mentioning the pigeons to me. Where has the 
little one acquired this timidity? lam afraid you will 
throw the blame upon me : you cast a suspicious eye 
.towards me. 'Fhis humour will, I dare say, pass oli^ 
and you will not be obliged to make a monk of him. 
I am resolved to go to Vichi ; they have set me against 
Bourbon on account of the air. I’lie mareebale d'Etrees 
wishes me to go to Vichi ; she says it is a delightful 
country. I have told you what I think of that affair; 
either resolve to return hither with me, or do not come 
at all ; for a fortnight will only disturb me with con- 
.slant thoughts of a separation, and will be on the whole 
a foolish and useless expense. You know how dear the 
sight of you is to me ; so take your own measures. 

I wish you had finished the bargain about your 
estate : M. de Pornponne tells me it is raised to a mar- 
quisate. 1 desired him to make it a dukedom : he as- 
sured me it would give him great pleasure to do so, and 
that he would use all expedition in drawing up the pa- 
tents. This is a considerable step. I am delighted to 
hear the pigeons are so well. How does the littffe tiny 

♦ M. <3c Sanguin was not created a knigi .t of the kind’s order at the 
promotion in 1688, but the marquis d© Livr^his sou, wliowas premier 
jr.aitre d’hottl, was cuinpreheuded in that of rp4. 
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or ratln r the gnat flu one do? I love liini dearly, for 
resolving to live against wind and tide. JUrt I cannot 
forget my little girl * ; T suppose you will detenninc on 
putting her to Sn'mt Marie, according to the resolutions 
you adopt this Kimiiner ; all depends upon that. You 
seem satisfied with the devotions of Passion and Eas- 
ter weeks; you shut yourself iip at Grignan. For rny 
part, my thoughts were not aflected with any thing ; I 
had no object to strike the sense : 1 ate meat till Good 
Friday, and had only the comfort of being very distant 
fi-om any opportunity of eoniniilting sin. 1 told Lu 
Mousse you rememliered him ; and he advises yon to 
make the most of your man of wit. Adieu, iiiy dear 
child. 

FROM M. I>E CORBINEILT. 

I always come in at a fortunate time to relieve lliis 
poor hand, W'hich was just going to tell you that the 
good princess (le Tarente has been here, and that she is 
so full of business, and so stunned with tiie noise ol 
Paris, tliat T could not say any thing to her aliout your 
answer. We mutually regret the tranquillity of tl.e 
Rocks, But I am weary of acting the secretary, and so 
I will talk to you a little myself. 

Your good mother mentioned the project of Cambray 
to you, but very slightly. This is what the politicians 
say of the affair. It is certain that our troops are all 
distributed to different parts ; some are before Cambray, 
others before Ypres; and others are sent towards Brus- 
sels, whither Vandrai has been dispatched. The design 
of this is, to amuse the allies, and to prevent them from 
fornlhtg a strong;itrmy by the junction of their several 
garrison^^lljjSBtat what is considered the worst, is sending 

^ Marie^-Blanchc born the I5th November 16^0, 



Al.VbAMli or, SLVlCNli. 


i7 


'tcrciary oT.^late^ to assemble ihc troop.s and carry 
In'iiiSf'IF fo all part.* * * § ;. M. de Crefjui h at Cntn- 
j,. /IiHiiieres at Ypres, but as to tiie rest, llieir 
^ii^S??nation still known only to the king. 'J'be day of 
<A:partnre was kept secret till Monday on leaving the 
y*,,;.. a iUruoni. 'Tiie (Inke of Faixenibourg has declared 
(Hst us, and turnished tht; Imperialists with live or 
tliousaiid men : tlie princes, his brothers, are of lit- 
I'e eotise juence, that is, the duke of Hanover f, and the 
lii.^hop of Osnubruck. We have demanded the infanta 
ol‘ Ik.ivaria ;;; for (he (Liupliin; but since her mother’s § 
death, the kini^ of .Sj>ain has demanded her likewise, and 
it is believed that he will obtain her, for the good 
eUr'tor wishes lo espouse the king of Poland’s widow ||, 
who is sister to the emperor (Leopold). If M. de Mar- 
^oIlu■s could have parried this stroke, I should have said 
something to him. 

The king has ordered the parliament to make out a 
commission, for a counsellor of ti»e high chamber to re- 
pair to Rocroi and examine madame de lirinvilliers; for 
they will not have her brought hither to be examined, 
because most of the gentlemen of the robe are related 
in some way or other to that unhappy woman# 

* M* cic Louvols. 

•)' Ills laie majescv George L 

X Mary-Anne-V^ictoria of Bavaria, married in iGfiO to Lewis dauphin 
of France. 

§ Heiirieita Adelaide of Savoy, who died tlic 18th of March, 1676« 

I! Cleonoia-Maria of Austria; widow to Michael Vieanoviski. 
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LIMITER CCCCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, Ajull }J, Ky'! 6, ^ 

Thank God 1 do not write very haclly, niy dear; at 
least, I answer fur the first two or three lines, for yoii| 
must know that my hands, I mean my rif^ht hand, will 
not render its assistance to any thing hut wTiting to 
you ; 1 love it the better for it. if it is otlered a 
spoon, it desires to be excused, and shakes and spilU 
every thing in it : otler it any thing else, it is just the 
same, it refusSes flat and plain, and thinks I am already 
sufficiently obliged to it. In fact, this is all the service 
1 require of it : I am extraordinarily patient, and wait 
for relief from the warm weather and Vichi. Since I 
have been informed there is a pump there, and a bath, 
and that the waters are as good as at llourbon, the 
clearness of the air and the beauty of the country have 
determined me to give the preference to it, and to set 
out as soon as 1 possibly can. i have told you so often 
that I will not have your company if I cannot enjoy it 
longer than a fortnight, that you must settle the rest. 
You know my heart, but 1 must not believe implicitly 
in every thing it wishes ; you are better acquainted 
than 1 arn with the possibilities and impossibilities. 

The king left Paris yesterday, but it is not absolutely 
known wdiat siege be is going to undertake. I have 
seen M* de Pomponne ; he desires me to make you a 
thousand compliinems fui* him. 1 have been at made- 
moiselle de Meri*s, wdio has charming apartments, and 
extremely well furnished : there is no leaving her rooms, 
they are so pleasant. The Villars are very dull at mar- 
shal de liellefonas absolute resignation. 1 have been 
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])ul three times ; does not that please you ? My ac- 
^tivity is quite over ; ask Corbinelli, for here he is. 


FROM M. DE COIllilNELU. 

Indeed, madam, it is true, she is very good, and so com- 
pletely altered, that she is rather the image of indolence 
than activity, unless when you and your affairs are in 
qiiesiio!). This refreshing calm is one of the best reme- 
dies slie could have had ; and she seems already to have 
a taste for indolence : I, who make it my ruling passion, 
rejoice at it, as it must be of great service to your ex- 
cellent mother. But stay, she interrupts me to dictate 
two or three witticisms of madame de Cornuefs, which 
^rnade M, de Poinpotine burst into those fits of laughter 
that you have so often witnessed. Madame de Cornuel, 
seeing maclamc de Lioniie with some very large dia- 
monds in her ears, said, in her presence too ; ** These 
large diamonds look like bacon in a mouse-trap/’ 

The other day she was with some young men, and 
said, she thought she was among dead people, for 
they smelled very oflensively, and said nothing.^' 

Third witticis.in. In speaking of the countess de 
Biesque, she said, that she [)reserved her beauty by 
being pickled in folly.’' Besides an infinite number of 
others, which were spoken with so much indifference 
and unconcern, that they were the more entertaininof. 

1 need not tell you, I suppose, that madame de Mon- 
tesjian set out yesterday morning at six o’clock, either 
for Clagni, or Maintenon ; which of the two, is a se- 
cret ; but we all know that she is to return on Saturday 
to St. Germain, from whence she w ill go the latter ‘end 
of the month to Nevers, till the season for taking the 
w^aters. 

There is a great talk of the siege of Conde.. w hich is 
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to be finisbeil as soon as possible, in oulcr to stml ilii 
troops into (ierinany, and ru*'b the insoleiK'e oi the 
perialists, uho cannot be brought to abandon IMiilips- 
burg. 'J'he chief atfairs in Europe are on that side. 
We must all have the glory of the treaty of Munster; 
or at le ast, ket'p the empire from taking advatiiage ol‘ 
it. Not but that the charms of the princess of Bavaria 
have a great share in our dispute's ; for all the j;riiicc.s 
that are marriagealile, aspire to her hand, and we shall - 
some day see iier the lieroh»e of, at least; a dozen 
romances. 


FROM MADAME DE SLVIONL. 

Tins has been a great relief to my hand, hut I am sorry 
I have nothing left to tell j’ou. Do not you think rna- 
danie de CornueBs witticisms excellent? Adieu, my 
dearest child ; I feel for you the most perfect and tender 
aftection, you are worthy of it, and it is absolute vanity 
to boast of my love for you, 

LETTER * CGCCVr. 

TO THE SAME. 

Piiris, Wednesday, March 2-2, 167tj. 
You have passed the Jubilate, and are no longer sta- 
tionary : bow well you express yourself upon this sub- 
ject! You are not tired of devotion, but of the want of 
it. Ah ! good heavens I this it is that drives us to de- 
I think 1 feel this misfortune more sensibly than 
|ri|Sone ; it seems as if every tiling would inspire me 
but efforts and ndlectirni very little ad- 
vaAee the work. I supposed M.de la Vergne a Jansen- 
ist; but by the praises you bestow on him fur admir- 
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fej:* liui Moral Essays I see plainly that he is not onfr 
iW brethren. Are you not pleased with the treatise 
Rest*mblance of Self-love and Chanty ? It is my 
■favourite. Grace it is true is very triumphant in the 
two daughters of DesceiUets * : they must liave had an 
especial call. I shall be very glad to see M. de Mo- 
naco ; but I wish him to come soon, that he may have 
seen you the more recently. Madame de Vins is not 
with child ; but she is so altered that I shall advise her 
to say she is. Slie is the best creature in the world, 
and pays me great attention. My health continues 
good. I arn a thousand leagues from a dropsy, and 
have never had the slightest tendency to one : but I 
have no hope of the cure of my hands, shoulders, and 
.knees, but from Vichi, so rudely have iny poor nerves 
been afllicted witli the rheumatism. 1 think of nothing 
now but my departure. The abbe Bayard and Saint 
Hch*em are expecting me there : I told you the beauty 
of the country and the w'alks, and the fiiieiuss of the 
air, had borne the palm from Bourboti. I have seen 
the best ignoramuses here, who advise such dillereiit 
remedies for my hands, that, in order to make them 
agree, I use not one of them ; and I think myself very 
fortunate that^j^cy are of the same opinion with regard 
to Vichi and Bourl>on. After this journey, I think you 
may re.sume the idca^f health and gaiety which you 
have laid by for me. With regard to plumpness, 1 do 
not imagine I shall ever be as I have been ; my shape 
is now so finely cut, that I do not think it can alter, and 
as for my face, it is quite ridiculous that it should still 
remain as it is. Your little brother is gone, and I am 
grieved : you have guessed rightly what it is that keeps 
him still, to his great regret, a guidon, M, de Viri- 


♦ A celebrated actress. 
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ville has complained to llic king, and has I believe ob- 
tained permission for his daughter to change her con-' 
rent. He came to see me on the day i did a very fool- 
ish thing; I went to dine at Livri with Corbinelli ; the 
weather was divine j and I walked delightfully till five 
in the evening, and then .returned full of renovattid 
strength and health. 

If mademoiselle de Meri will accompany me to Vi- 
chi, I shall be very glad to have her with me. 1 have 
refused madame de Longueval (the canoness), that I 
may be at liberty : she will go with nvadamc do Bris- 
sac, which she will prefer, and we shall all meet to- 
gether. We pretend to find fault wiih this arrange- 
ment, but it is only to laugh at the duchess. Quanto 
was to go to Bourbon, but the plan is altered ; and this 
induces her good friend to return sooner than was ex-* 
pected. Her female friend has taken her to her coun- 
try house to spend a few days ; we shall see what 
places she will honour with her presence. Madame de 
Coulanges is always amiable, and so much more so as 
she shows less eagerness than ever for the affections of 
that country, whose value she well knows. The abbe 
Tetu is still delighted with her correspondence, and re- 
turns with pleasure all her epigrams, *^6 cousin * is 
still in great subjection ; but he appears"^ me a broken 
rib, since the assiduity he paid (m three months to the 
charmer’s f old mistress. That made our fair friend, 
on the cousin’s return, considered as a slighted damsel ; 
but though it was not true, the personage was disagree- 
able, Mesdames dTleudicourt, de Ludre, and do Gram- 
moni, paid me a visit yesterday. Your friends show 
their regard for you, by the attentions they pay me. 
M, de la Trousse is not to join the army of marshal de 

* T1 e marqtiis de la Troosse. 

f The Juke dc Villeroi, afterwards marshal of France. 



all the rest are gone long 
} jidon fancied himself really in love 
*ont when he vrent away, Corbinelli 
still a grey wolf, as you know, appearing, disappear- 
ing, and good for nothing: our friendship is as firm as 
ever. I shall make known your reproaches to La 
Mousse : he is at home, is very unsociable, difficult to 
find, and still more difficult to keep. He is often dissa- 
tisfied ; he had a quarrel with my son, of vv’hich he is 
very much ashamed, for he was so cruel to himself as 
not to have a particle of reason on his side. Madame 
dc Sanzei is as melancholy as Andromache ; Saint Au- 
bin and his Iris in their faubourgs, and in heaven ; 
d^lacqueville is whirling Jn the vortex of human affairs, 
and replete with eve ry virtue ; rnatlame de la Fayette, 
with her feverish habit, has always select parties at her 
liouse ; M, de la Rochelbucault is just the same as you 
have always seen him. The prince is going to Chan- 
tilly ; this is not the year for great generals, for which 
reason Montecuculi has not taken the field. The good 
La Troche says, that she is going to Anjou ; she is as 
kind as ever, continually going and, coming: she is 
called the female d’Hacqueville. M. de Marseilles will 
be very much surprised to find his abbe de la Vergne 
so delighted with you. You arc fortunate in having 
had Guitaut; you were good friends wherever you met; 
I can conceive upon what terms you are at Aix : he is 
an amiable man, and a pleasant companion ; remember 
me to him with kindness. I thank M. de Grignan for 
liking my letters ; I doubt whether his taste be good. 
Be not alarmed at the length of this, I have laidMt down 
and resumed it several times. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friilav, A])rll i J, 

Mv hands arc still very troublesome. Old de Loriiie 
advises me not to set out till the end of May, but every 
body is going, and the house 1 intended to take has 
slipped through my hands : he is for niy going to 15our- 
bon, but that is mere cabal, so 1 shall adhere to iny re- 
solution of going to Vichi. If 3 Tmr alfairs would lja\e 
permitted you to have joined me there, and to have re- 
turned from thence and have spent the autumn and part 
of the winter with me, and then for M, de Grignan to 
have come and taken you home with him, it would have 
been a real pleasure to me-; but 1 am willing to believe 
you could not manage it, as you did not listen to the 
proposal. If mademoiselle de Meri had been prepared 
for taking the water, I should have been delighted to 
take her with me, as siie may have told you ; but 
Brayer wishes her to take some cooling medicine first. 
Madame de Saint Geran too is quite out of the question, 
on account of her husband^s depart ure^ und her zeal for 
devqti^p# Send some little reii^mb ranee to her and to 
niadame de Villars; they both Jove you, and are un- 
commonly attentive to me. M. de Villars * is going 
ambassadoi***^ Savoy, whither bis wife will soon follow 
him. We have no news from Conde, except of the loss 
of eig^jpor ten men, that nwecbal d'Hunneres has 
had his bat shot grant this may be the 

worst we may have, alTOfe seen M. de Perier, who 

The marqeis de Vil]bagl^i!('as at that time appointed anilassudor ex- 
traordinary in Savoy. 
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^>fl me, that you heard the news of my being laid up 
with the rheaiuaiism while you were at cards, and that 
it made you shed tears: how can I witiihold mine at 
such inestimable proofs of your aflection ? I cannot de- 
scribe the emotion of my heart at hearing this. All 
Provence was in anxiety for my health, on account of 
the uneasiness it occasioned you. Is it possible to love 
too tenderly a child by whom I am so much beloved ? 
But, to tell you the truth, I do not think I am un- 
grateful. 

Adieu, my dear, my amiable child, your letters are 
my greatest pleasure, till you can give me a more sub- 
stantial one. 


LKITER CCCCVriL 

TO THE* SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, April 29, 1676. 

I MUST begin by?^ telling you that Conde was taken by 
storm on Saturday night. The news at first made my 
heart heat ; I feared the victory l^ad cost us dear, but 
it does not pfi^Te so ; we have lost some men, but none 
of any note ; this may be -reckoned complete happi- 
ness. Larei, the son of M. Laine, who was ki^ed in 
Candia, or his brother, is dangerously wounded. You 
see how soon our old heroes are forgotten. 

Madame de Rrinvilliers is not so con^brtable as I 
am ; she is in prison, and endeavours to pass her time 
i-bere as pleasantly as she can ^ she desired yesterday 
lo play at piquet, because she was dull. Her confes- 
don has been found : it informs us, that at the age of 
seven years, she ceased to be a virgin ; that she had 
wer since gone on at the same rate ; that she had poi- 
soned her father, her brothers, one of her children, and 

^OL. IV. ii 
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herself; but the Inst was only (o nuikc trial of a couKi- 
ter-poison. Medea was a saint compared with belt. 
She has owned this confession to he her own wriiin^^l 
it was an unaccountable folly; but she says she was in 
a high fever when she wrote it, and that it was act of 
madness or phrensy, which does not deserve a serious 
thought. 

The queen has been twice at tlic Carmelites with 
madame de Montespan. The latter set on foot a Igt- 
tcry ; siie collected every thing that could b(^ useful to 
the nuns ; this was a great novelt}^ and amuserntmt in 
the convent. She conversed a long lime with sister 
Louise^' de la Misericorde, and asked her, wiiether it 
W’as really true, that she was as happy tlu're as it had 
been generally reported. She replied, '' I am not 
happy, but I am contented/’ Quanto talked to her a 
great deal of the brother of Monsieur ; and aske d lier, 
if she had no message to seifti him, and what she should 
eay to him for her. She replied in the sweetest tone 
and manner passible, tluaigh perliaps a little piqued at 
the question; Whatever you please, nvadain, what- 
ever you please.” Fancy this to be expnfssed vvitli all 
the grace, spirit, andmiodesty, \vhl<rh yotj so well un- 
derstand. Quanto afterw^ards whshed fi>r something to 
eat, and sent to purdia.se some ingredient flint was ne- 
ccs.sary for a sauce she prepared herself, and \vhich .slie 
ate w'ith a wonderful a|qKtite, I tell you the shnple 
fact without the least eiubeliishmeiU. When I tlhnk of 
the letter you wrote me last venr about M. de Vivomit*, 

I consider all I send you as a burlescjuc. "ib what 
lengths wdll not folly lead a mnn who thinks himself dc- 
g^rving of such exaggerated praise! 

.you congratulate me upon the hopes I have of find* 

*■, Madame dc la Yullieie. 
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ing madame de Brissac at Vichi, and you ask me, what 
J^ntertainment 1 can promise myself from her. I have 
jnade choice of her, my dear, to teach me simplicity- 
and sincerity in conversation. If I had had my Spit 
with me the other day, whom I might have employed 
as my secretary, I would have sent you a sketch of the 
superficial conversation she entertained us with in this 
room. 

You say, my dear, you have taken> in idea, the 
medics prescribed to you ; you are very fortunate i 
wish I cf)uld be l)led in idea ; for they say it is a he^ 
cessary preparative fo my diinking the waters. 

TO M. DE OKI G NAN. 

I assukf: you, my dear count, 1 should be a thousand 
limes more pleased with the favour you mention, than 
with one conferred by his majesty. You comprehend 
tile extreme desire I have to see your wife. Without' 
Innng a eoaU beaver, you are more master in your Own 
house, than all tiie coal-hcavers in the world, and n» 
man is superior to you in ally respect wliatever: But 
be generous ; and, when she Iia» acted the paH of a good 
wife vx liltle longer, lead her to me in yoUr own hand»' 
and bid her act that of a good daughter. thps a 

man of honour acquits hiniself of his duties; and this 
is liie only way to restore me to health, and to life. 


TO MADAME DE ORICvVAN. 

IIow strange it is, that you are still talking of Cam- 
hray ! We shall have taken another town before you 
will have heard of the taking of Coiule. What think 
you of the favour fortune has done us, in bringing our 
iriend the Turk into Hungary ? Corhinelli is inucli 
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pleased with it: I shall Iiavc a warm dispute with him 
upon the subject. I admire ilie coadjutor’s devotion ; 

he has any to spare, he may send it to the handsome 
abbe. I feel the departure of my grand-daughter: is slie 
sorry at being placed in a convent ? 

I know not whether Vardes will wish to dispose of his 
post in imitation of the marshal (de Bellefond). I pity 
him sincerely ; you interpret liis sentiments amiss: it 
isdn vain tor him to speak honestly, vou will not be- 
lieve a word lie says: you are wicked. lie has just 
written me a very affectionate letter, which I take in the 
literal sense, because I am igood. Here conics M. de 
Coulanges, who will tell you in what way madanic de 
Brinvilliers has attempted to destroy herself. 


CONTINUED BY M. DE COULANGES. 


She thrust a stick, not into her eye, nor into her ear, 
nor into her mouth; I leave you to guess where; hut 
she would certainly have died, if timely assistance 
had not been rendered her. i am delighted, madam, 
that you were pleased with the poems. I expect M. 
de Bandol’s return with impatience, to know what re- 
ception you gave the poem, entitled, Tobit. He must 
certainly have had the address to impart it to you, 
without offence to the purity of a' soul, which you have 
so newly washed in the salutary streams of the Jubilate. 
Your mother is going to Viebi : J shall not accompany 
her, because my health has been better for some time. 


Neither do I think 1 shall go to Lyons : so that you 
mmt bring your beautiful face to Paris, if you expect 


kiss fron(j;^ri||| I salute M. de Hrignan, and inform 
ghiffl^have Contrived, should M, de Lussan gain his suit; 
thank me for it, if he thinks proper. 
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LETTER CCCCIX. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Friday, May 1, 1676. 

I KF.GiN by thanking M. de Grignan a thousand times 
i'or the pretty gown he has sent me, I never saw a pret- 
tier one in my life; 1 am going to have it made up for 
the winter, to treat you with it, I often think, as well 
as you, of the evenings vve passed together last winter: 
but pray, what sliould prevent us from passing this 
winter in the same way, if you are not against it? 
Every one here is struck with amazement at your pic- 
ture; it is certainly much improved, the colours are 
grown stronger, and it is now a finished piece: if you 
suspect my veracity, come and see it yourself. A re- 
port has been in circulation these two or three days, of 
which every one comes to me to know the truth. It 
is said that M. de Grignan has orders to turn the vice- 
legate neck w\n\ shoulders%ut of Avignon: I shall not 
believe a syllable of it till 1 hear it from you. The 
Grignans will have the honour of being excommuni- 
cated the first, if this noble w^ar should begin; for the 
abbe Grignan has had orders from his majesty to for- 
bid the bisliops from visiting the nuncio. 

1 am in no hurry about setting out, for I know that 
June is a better month tlran May for drinking the wa- 
ters, and so 1 sliLill begin my journey about the eleventh 
of next inonih, Mailame de Montespan is on her way 
to Jjourbon : madumt de Tiiianges accompanies her as 
far as Nevers, where she* is to he met by the duke •and 
duchess of that place. My son informs me, they are 
going to besiege Louchain with part of the army, while 
the king, with ilie main body, is to wait for the prince 
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of' Orange, anc? give fiim bailie. I’he cbevulicr d tu' 
niicres h.r’. btOii out of ihe Fastile this week; tl \\ 
owes to liin brotlifr. Nothing ib talked of lieie til pt « 
frent, but the ’Inuige conver.sation and c onduct/ "of ftia- 
dame de Hiiuvfllier^ : coahl one iuivt ihouglit she v^'oiild 
have been Vtfraid uf forgetting the murder of her fa- 
ther at confession ? Tiie pet cadi Hots, too, that hhe v\a& 
ufranl of roig*Uing, were admirable. Siie was in love, 
it soerns, with this Sainte Croi.Ki and wished to marry 
him, and, (or that purpose^ gave her husband poison 
.tSeveial limes Sainte Croix, who chd not wish to ha\c 
u wife as wicked as himvelf, gave the poor husband a 
dose of couatei-poisoa ; so that, uftei In Ing bandied 
,ab(>ut five or six times, sonietimeH poisoned, sometimes 
/Counler-poisoned^lie is at last actually making interces- 
tuion for his dear wife. Oh I there is no end of some 
.people^s follies* 

1 went to Vincennes yesterday with the Vtllars^s: his 
^excellency sets out to-morrow for Savoy, and desired 
juie to kiss your left luuid for him. These ladies '( love 
you very much; prity nu ntffen tlnm nlien you wTiie 
to me, by way of reward for their kindness. Adieu, 
my dear and amiable child, I shall say no more to- 
day. 


* This romamic circurastancc appj'ars to be imfoimJt cl. The sc n- 
tcncc of the parlismeut on Biinvilhers males tio mention of this enme. 
It includes only tlie fatlier, the two l)iothejs, and the si.ster, of ihi'. atio* 
cioos woman. Ettraordinar^^s an event may ])o, the public voice loves 
to make it appear still more 60 by additional eircumstanecs. Tlio fn-t 
moment is not the one to aseertaiu the real tiutfi. Madame dr >v\ i^ne 
has the merit of lelating y jrv few of these unc'ertain anecdotes. 
tairCj whose authority fildwass good, sdjs that Biimillicrs did not .it- 
t her husband’s mr, wlio made allowances for an amour, of wditc h 
f cause. 

IS de Villars and St. Gemn, 
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LETri?R CCCCX. 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Monday, May 4 , 1676* 

It is you, then, my child, that refuse to come and 
spend the summer with me; and not M. de Grignanl 
As you are a reasonable .person, and as I cannot but 
think you have some wish to see me, you must cer- 
tainly have found some im possibilities in the proposal I 
made to you \\lilch I could^not discover: bvit you may 
Test assun d that I should come to Grigtian, had not the 
good ahbe, who accompanies me from pure kindness, 
some atfairs on his hands that would oblige him to re- 
turn again very speedily, and of which mine make a 
part. My proposal nas therefore a very natural one, 
for, to see'you for a fortnight only at Vichi, would be a 
pleasure attended with too much pain. 

Pray tell me honestly your reasons, and your plans 
for next winter ; for I can iieveif^^hink you intend to let 
it [)ass, without allbrding me the comfort and happiness 
of i mbracing you, 1 will let you know the day I set 
out, and will enclose a direction for writing to me. 

You set* I write tolerably well ; I imagine my hands 
Will soon l)e well, hut 1 feel myself so full of humour^ 
by the continual perspirations I am subjected to, that 1 
compare myself to a sijiunge ih^lt W'ants to be sTiueezed* 
J’lie f ar of having a second lime in my life, the amuse- 
ment of a rheumatism, would make me take a mhch 
longer journey than from hence to Vichi. 

You ask me what 1 do. Why, I take an airing* very 
fre(]ueni)y ; one day 1 go lo the races with Villars ; at 
another time 1 pay a visit to the Fauxbourgs, and then 
I rest a while. 1 have been to Mignard's: he has 
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painted M. dc Turenne upon his piebald charger; it 
one of the finest things that ever were seen. Cardinal 
de Bouillon came to me, and desired that, il' 1 was :vt' 
leisure, I would go and see this masterpiece : Mign'ard’s 
imagination has done even more than his pencil. 

1 have bad another conversation ol’ two liours with 
M. du Perier; 1 am never tired ol‘ tfie subject of Pro- 
vence: I made him tell me a thousand things relative 
to you, especially about your games, at which you 
lose so much money, and ybur operas, wlicre you ru- 
minate so finely. 1 made him tell me all the s(jinhs of 
the procurators, and how ypu resttned peace to Pro- 
vence, and about the first president, and La Tour 
d'Aigues; and a thousand other things. In short, 1 
have refreshed my memory with every thing that a 
week^s fever had made me forget, for you know 1 have 
been subject to so many wanderings, that my poor 
brain often confounded truth with falsehoods, 

LETTER CCCCXI. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Wpclnestlay, May 0, J r>7 6. 

My heart is almost broken about my poor grand-daugli- 
ter*, she will be inconsolable at being separated from 
you, and confined, as you say, in prison : I am asto- 
nished how 1 had the oc)urage to place you there, but 
the thoughts of seeing you frequently, and of taking 
you from thence when I chose, made me determine 
upon this barbarity, ;^^ch w'as then thought a prudent 
A® y<^tir education* In short, 

* Sie iJiiiiJfctely placed in the convent ©f the nuns of St. Mary of 
Aix. See Letter of the 15th of April. 
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\v(* must folloiv file d<"stinution.s of Providenco, which 
disposes of us nil as it pleases Madame de Gne, the 
nun, is going to Chelles. She carries a very handsome 
allovvance with her, that she may want for nothing; 
but I fancy she will change her station again, unless a 
young man*, wlio is the phy^^^ioia^ of tlte cloister, pre- 
vails on her to fjx’her reswleiice there; I saw him yes- 
terday at Livri. i\Iy dear child, he is eight and twenty, 
will) tile finest counienance I ever saw; eyes like ma- 
daine de Mazat in*s, teeth like ivory, and the rest of his 
person like — like — Itinaldo: fine flowing black locks 
adorn the prettiest head ygia would wish to see; he is 
an Italian, and speaks Italian, as you may suppose. He 
remained at Rome till the age of twenty-two, and M. 
de Ncveis and the duchess at length brought him over 
to France, and M. de Ih Usac has established him in the 
charming tibbey of Chelles, of tvhich madaine deBris- 
sac his sister is abbess. He has a garden of mediciiral 
herbs in the convent, but trust me, he has very little 
of a Lampovechio f in him. 1 fancy most of the young 
nuns will like, him, and consult him in all their disorders, 
!)ut 1 woukl take the sacrament that he will not cure one 
of them, in any other wa^ than the strict rules of Hip- 
pocrates. Madame de Coulanges, who is just come 
from Cliellcs, thinks of him as I do. In short, all the 
handsome musicians at Thoulongeon’s X are mere frights 
to liim. You cannot imagine how this little adveatur® 
has delighted u.s. 

A word about the little- marquis (de Grignan); I bc^ 
seech you not to be under any ap[)reherision about his 
timidity. Remember, that the charming marquis (d« 

* Amonio. 

t So.e L:i Fontaine’s Tale of Ma/et de I..amporecMo. 

t Elder brother to tlvc count de Groinnioiit, and a remarkably pleasant; 
maru 

G 5 
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ia Chatrc) used to tremble and quake till lie was 
years old, and that La Troche, when young, wa; 
terrified at the least thing, llrat his mother coul(f’w>;. 
bear to have' him in her sight; and yet von see liovv 
much they have distinguished tliernseives sitice : lot 
that comfort you. Tears of tliis kind arc the more 
effect of childhood, and when childhood is surmounted, 
instead of being afraid of raw-head and bloody bones, 
these j)ersonages are afraid only of being thought fear- 
ful, are afraid of being less esteemed than others, and 
that is sufficient to make them brave, and kill their 
thousands atid ten thousands : let me then again beg 
you to make yourself easy on that score. v\s to his 
shape, it is another matter : I won Id advise yon to put 
him into breeches, and then you will see better how his 
legs go on, and whether they are straightened as he 
grows. You must let him have room to stir himself, 
and unfold his little limbs: but you must put him on a 
pretty tight vest, which will confine his shape. 1 shall 
receive some farther instructions, however, on this sub- 
ject, which I will not full to transmit to you. It would 
be a fine thing indeed, to see a Cirignan with a bad 
shape! Do you not remember how pretty lie was in 
his swaddling-clothes? I am no less uneasy than your- 
self at this alteration. 

I must have been dreaming when 1 told you madame 
de Thianges accompanied her sister part of the way; 
there was oiUy madarhe la marechale de Kocheforte, 
aiid the marchioness de la ’^alliere, and they saw her 
as farlfe Essonne. She is now quite alone, and what is 
>vill meet with nobody at Nevers. If she had 
iiSS a mind to have taken all the ladies at the court 
with her, she had nothing to do but to speak. But an- 
other word respecting the friend (madame de Mainte- 
Bon) ; she is still more triumphant than the lady we have 
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» been speaking oPj everything is subject lo her will ; 
•all thi* attendiints of her neighbour (the queen) are de- 
voted to tier ; one presents her with her box of paste, 
kneeling; another brings her gloves; a third lulls her 
to sleep; she salutes no one, and, I believe, in her 
heart, laughs very heartily at the parade. It is impos- 
silde, at present, to judge, how matters stand betwceh 
her and her IV.inalc friend. 

' 'i he town is full of nothing but La Brinvilliers. Caii- 
rnarliii made a very foolish speech about the. stick with 
which she endeavoured, ineftectually, to kill herself. 
'' Ji was like Mithridates,’' he said: now you know He 
was proof against poison, and I need not lead you far- 
ther into the application. Your application to my 
hand, of Go, go, the complaint is vain*,’^ made me 
laugh heartily, for the dialogue is complete, and my 
hand answers, Ah, barbarian, w^hat cruelty — ** Go/^ 
I reply; ** finish ray writings, I will avenge* myself for 
all 1 have suflercd.^^ — What!'’ says ray hand, will 
you be inexorable ?" And I finish by saying, It is 
you, cruel wretch, wdio have taught me to be so.*' 
What humour you possess, my dear child, and how 
you would make me laij|gh, if I could visit you this 
summer at Grignan ! But 1 must not think of it, for the 
ivortfn/ is overwlielrned with business : I reserve this 
pleasure for another year, and I hope you will come to 
see me before this year is pissed. 

1 h.ave been at the opera with madame de Coulanges, 
mailanie cl’ITeuclicouit, It. de Coulanges, the abb6 de 
CJiigiian, and CorbineJM. Oh ! there are some admir- 
able things in this opera (Atys). The scenery is be- 
yond all description, the dresses are superb, and tJierfe 
are some, very beautiful parts in it; there is a scene of 

• See /vet II. Scene il. uf the opera of . 
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sleepi and dreams, llie invention of which is sur|>r! 

The symphony consists entirely of hass, and the soui.u^^ 
are so lulling, that we admire Baptiste rn^'re than ever. 
But Atys is played by the same person who played the 
Fury and the Nurse; so that we always thiidc we see 
the same droll characters in Atys. There are five or 
six new dancers that are equal to Faure, and tlu y are 
a sufficient attraction to me; but, upon liic whole, the 
tow'ii seems to like Alceste better; you shall judge for 
yourself, for you w’ill certainty come for rny sukt, not- 
withstanding your want of curiosity. To be sure, it is 
a strange thing not to have f>een Trianon ; how can I» 
after that, propose to you to visit the Pont du Garde? 

You w ill find the gentleman, whose adventure you 
have so easily divined, exactly the same as you have 
always seen him at the lady's: but it appears to me as 
if the combat ceased for want of champions*. The re- 
proaches were founded upon pride, rather than jealousy : 
but when dryness is added to what was before dry, it 
confirms an indiflerence, inseparable from long attach- 
ments. I sometimes hear short and harsh replies, and 
I think tliey begin to feel the want of similarity of 
tastes and dispositions; but, notwithstanding ail this, 
there is a consideraUle intimacy^ and even fiiendsliip, 
which may last twenty years longer. The la<iy is 
really very pretty ; 1 receive great attentions from her, 
and am not ungrateful. \^oipen are worth their weight 
in gold. 

The countess de Fiesque vdife insisting the other day 
to xnadame de Cornuel; that €onibourg was no fool; 
upon which>iQadame de Cornue) said to her, " My good 
l^oqntess^ yoilWe like people who have eaten garlick." 

♦ Th« tefert to the iutlmsc^ between mtdamc de Coulanges aT\d 
Okfc die U Tr^uaec. 



37 


Madame df. slviunL 

Was not that cxcoHinii ? M. do Pompoiine has written 
to desire me, not to forget to write down all inadanie 
de ConiueTs witticisms. 

Wt: shall set out on Monday; I shall not go thro^igli 
Foiiiainblcati, on account ot‘ the grief 1 suilered at 
parting from you there, and 1 have no desire to go 
llu re again except to meet you. 1 h ar our correspond- 
ence will ho a lillle interrupted now; this vexes me; 
for your letters are my greatest amusement, and you 
write as Faure dances. How 1 pity you, my dear, for 
being obliged to take filthy medicine blacker than 
ever! My little powder of auiimony is the prettiest 
thing in the world ; it is the staff of life, as old de 
lx)rmesays; but by the l>ye, I must tell you, that 1 
disobey goo<l M. de Lorme a little, for he wishes me to 
go to Bourbon, but the experience of a thousand peo- 
ple, the fine air, and less company, determine me to 
go to Vichi. The good J^scars goes with me, to my 
great joy. My fingers will not close yet, and 1 have 
a pain in my knees and shoulders; in short, 1 am so 
full of serosities, as they are called, that 1 must abso- 
lutely have these marshes drained, which can only be 
done by drinking warm chalybeate waters, and then 1 
think J shall do pretty well. 

The journey to Aigues-Mortes mu&t have been very 
pleasant, and you were a lazy creature not to be of the 
party. I have a very good opinion of your conversa- 
tions with the abbe de la Yergne, so long as you keep 
clear of the bishop of iVferseilles. Madame de BrLssac^s 
devotion was a fine farce; 1 will tell you more about 
her from Vichi ; the canoaess^ has the direction of her 
conscience at resent, and she, I am persuaded, will 

♦ Mabme de Tjon<r\ievjil, canonew of the abbey St. Maty of ,Vix* 
She xras *;vstti« to i\ve vaavichaiC d'EstrCvs, and M. Mauicaray. 
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K'li meevuy (iiin.T. I liavc Ivcn I)'c(l (liis nioming y 
this is rt :i!ly a si riuus allaii' ! hut 1 am miw quite rcaily 
to set out. 


LETFER CECCXIf. 

TO THE SAM F.. 

P-iii:, !\T:\y R, 

J sH\LLsetout on Monday', my ricar chiJd. iMadanie 
de Vi?is has gained a great part of her canse, in sjdto 
of M. de Eanhueie, wlio signalised lilinseif it\ liis (Op- 
position to iuir Tlte good princess (de 'Farento) is en- 
rag(.‘d with M. dX>rmesson, who has the tnan igenjcnt 
of 3J. (le la IVeinouillt *8 aHbirs, because lu' will not 
allow her a certain addition, lo the iitjury of the former 
creditors. She uept heartily to me just now, and told 
me, at th<' same time, how rudely she was treated hy 
madame de Monaco. But. Madame seems v^ ry fond of 
the gf)()d aunt, and sputters German with her finely, 
which does not a little vex Monaco. 

My Gfod 1 can it be tytie that La Simiane is going to 
be parted from her husband, on account of his gallan- 
tries.^ Wirat folly ! 1 should have advis(^(i her ratln r 
to have paid him in his own coin. 1 arn told she is 
corning here, and that she is going to Britany. Is all 
this true? 1 take vny leave of you for the present, my 
dear, as this is not thes#<lay for our great dispatches. 
This post is a detcstablt^ thing the letters are in town, 
and yet they will not distribute them till to-morrow ; 
so that there are two to answer at once. 

I .am 80 well, that I forgot to tell you I took de 
Lorme's powders after being bled, that they agreed 
1|iijijJ:r me wonderfully, and that 1 am now ready to take 
liepariure. 
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LETTER CCCCXllL 

TO illE SAME. 

Paris, Sunday evening, May 10, H>70« 

I SH vLE set out to-morrow morning by clay-brealx, and 
this evening inadame tie Coulanges, and her busbanr!, 
J\I. de la JVousse, niademoisclle do Monlgeron, anti 
(’orbinelli, are to sup with me, and to take their leave 
of me, by eating a pigeon-pie. The good d’Escars 
goes with me, and as the worthy finds that he may trust 
my health in her liands, he has very prudently spared 
himself the fatigue of the journey, and waits my re- 
turn hert', where he has a thousand aliairs that require 
his presence : he will be very impatitTit till I come 
back, for let me tell you, that this separation, trifling 
as it is, costs him a good deal, and I am under some 
apprehensions respecting his health : the heart-ache is 
not good for old people; I shall therefore do all in my 
})ovver to return as speedily as possible, since it is the 
only time in my life that 1 have had an opportunity of 
proving my gralitude for his kindness, by sacrificing to 
him even the idea of going to Grignan. '^his is ex- 
actly one of those cases in which love must give way 
to gratitude. 

You will be entitled to five or six hundred pistoles 
from our uncle de Sthdgne’s legacy*; I wish you had 
tlicrn ready against the winter, for I well know the in- 
conveniences you must be driven to by the great ex- 
penses you are obliged to incur, and therefore shall not 
urge the journey to Paris, persuaded that you love me 
sutiiciently to wish to be with me at any rate. You 


* See Letter of 22 J March. 
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know^ likewise, my sentinieiUs on lliiit an»] 

how wretched my hli* appears to me while (icprived ol 
the sight ot one I so dt arly love. Ji would be a pro- 
voking circumstance, if M. de (irigi»an shonid be 
obliged to pass ti»c summer at Aix, besides a great 
expense, if* it w^as only on account of play, which 
is a very considerable article with you. Fortune is 
strangely capricious: M. de la Trousse is supported by 
gaming. 

You tell me you have found it necessary to be bled ; 
the trembling hand of your young surgeon makes me 
tremble. Tiie prince said one d.iy to a new surgeon, 
'' Does not the idea of bleeding me make y<m tremble r’^ 
— *' Faith, sir,^' replied the man, ^mur highness has 
most reason to tremblc.^^ lie was in the right. So 
you have left oft' your coflee; mademoiselle de Meri 
has likewise driven it from her house in disgrace. After 
such a reverse, who W'ould ever depend upon fortune? 
1 am persuaded things that heat do not keep their ground 
so long as cooling things: I must return to them, at 
least ; Indeed all iny disorders have arisen IVom an in- 
ternal fever, which must be destroyed by the waters of 
Viclii, and then 1 am to return to a cooling regimen of 
fruits, salads, &c. &c. Let me advise you to pursue 
the same plan, rather than burn yourself up as you do, 

[ request this favour of you for the sake of your own 
life, and that nothing may interrupt tlie comfort of 
mine. 

I am now going to bed, my dear child ; my little 
party has left me. Mesdarnes Pomponne, de Vins, de 
Villars, and de St, Geran, were here; 1 embraced them 
all for you. 1 shall set out to-tnorrovv morning at five 
and shall write to you from every place through 
IlMl I I:emi>race you with all my heart; 1 am 

sorry this expression is so much prostituted, for it would 
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1 ; V be an admirable one to explain )iiy manner 
Ji ^DViiig you. 


ij^rriiR ccccxiv. 

TO THE SAME. 


Montrirgi^, Tu(.‘*:<lay, May 1-2, J676, 

I wKom: to you last night, niy dear child, so that yon 
uill receive two ol’iny letters by the same post, .and if, 
after reading tlie first, you should chance to say, I wish 
J had another, there it will be for you; and will in- 
form you that I am at Montargis with the good d'Escars, 
in perfect health, excepting hands and knees. 

You know the road hither; I avoided Fontainbleau, 
for I am determined not tojee it till I go to meet you 
there. I slept at Coutance, where I should have taken 
a fine walk, if I had not, from timidity, resembled a 
wet pullet. I may say wet, in the strictest sense of the 
word, for I perspire all day long; I still continue to 
wear my hare-skins, for the refreshing coolness of the 
morning that gives life to every* 6ther creature, appears 
to me like the frosts of December; so that I had rather 
be too hot for ten hours together, than too cold for half 
an hour. Whnt think you of these pretty relics of the 
rheumatism? Do not you think I stand in need of the 
warm bath ? At lejigth, here I am upon the road, and 
upon your road too. iVIadame d*£scars and I talk of 
you incessantly. Tiny say, that to take the waters, 
a person ought to be .spemierata (happy in niiiul), and 
it is very dillicult for me to be so, away from our good 
abbe, of whose health 1 am in continual apprehension. 
Do you know too, how I have left him ? with only a 
single* servant. He insisted upon niy having his coach- 
UKUi and Beaulieu, with two of his horses to make my 
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set complefc. I see no way of getting out of liis 
but by ciow ririglit irigriUitude. 

Adieu, iny dear. Alas! what avails it that 1 am 
drawing nearer to you ? J pity you that you have not 
ilfje at Paris^ to send you some news of Prinvilliers *• 

LEITER CCCCXV. 

TO TliE SAME. 


Novcrs, Friday, May IS, 

J AM at a place which would tempt me to write to you 
whetlu r I would or no; you may judge tlien how it is, 
knowing iny disposition. The weather is delightful ; 
this violent heat has passed olF without a storm, I have 
no more of lht>s0v crises 1 you of; the country is 
very and I find our river Loire as beautiful here as 
at Orleaiis : it is a great pleasure to meet with an old 
acquaintance upon the road. 1 have brought my large 
coach with nie> that w'e are quite at om- ease, and 
enjoy the fine prospects which rise upon us every in- 
stant; all that vexes file is, that the roads will be bad 
in the winter, which will fatigue you in your journey* 
We follow close upon the heels of madame de Mon^ 
tespan, and hear at every place, how she looked, how 
she ate, iniw she drank, and how she slept. Slat is in 
a calash with eight h^jrses, and has the liitle Thianges 
jwith her; anotlier coach follows with the same nuiu- 


* She was condttMned on the I6;h of Junr, io have lipr liead rut 
off, her body burned, and her asbes scatieved in the air. Saint** ('roix, 

her act‘i>inpl.ce and her lover, was. df»id, having bee n suffocated by the 
vapour poison he was preparing. The too eager steps she toijk to 
recover a' icwket w.w under the seals, excited suspicion, and deter- 
mined ilie (tjwers of justir e*to open it. It was fouiul to be full of poi* 
adhs, and l)y this means lier ciinieji were detected. 
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hW'V'f' rsc\s 'viUi six of her women in It; she has 
v:iMpfers, six mules, and ten or twelve men on 
I - k, u itliout reckoiiiiig her ofiicers ; her whole 
train consists of* about five and forty persons. She a!* 
ways finds lier chamber and bed ready; she goes to 
bed immediately on her arrival, and eats heartily. 
She was licre at the castle, wdiere M. dc Nevers came 
give orders for licr reception, but he did not stay to 
receive In r. She gives away a great deal in charity, 
and with a very good grace. She receives a courier 
iVoni the army every day; she is now at Bourbon. The 
princess of Tarente^ whef; knows all the rest, will in- 
tbrm me, and J sliail take care to communicate it to 
you. Have I told you, that that same favourite of the 
king of Denmark, vvho was so romantically ertamoured 
of the princess, her daughi|r, k in prison; and is to be 
tried? He liad formed a little design, it seems, of de* 
throning his master and benefactor, and of making him- 
self king. You find this rtian had no mean way of 
thinking. M. de Pomponne spoke of him to me the 
other day, as of a second Cromwell. Let me tell you, 
my dear child, that 1 find I shall not be able to live 
long without paying anotlicr visit to your castle, with 
all its circumstances and dependences; T cherish this 
pleasing hope, and wish the prospect was a little less 
distant. Adieu, my dear; I shall certainly write to 
yon from Moiilins, where I hope to find the letters you 
must by this time have sent to Paris, 1 am in utter 
ignorance of all kind of news : I have the war very much 
at heart, which is but a bad companion for the waters; 
but wdrat is to be done, w’hen we have a friend in the 
army ? At that rate, 1 should not be able to take them 
‘ill January. I re^d, while 1 am in the coach, a little 
history of the vizirs, and the irUrigues of the seraglio# 
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which is amusi]»g enough : it is a book that is quite^in 
fashion. 

Good- night, iiiy lovely. 1 salute Grignan, and send 
a thousaiid good wishes to J.a (iardc; tell the latter by 
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidojiage down 
the stream ; you are fortunate in having them both 
with you. 


LETTER CCCCXVL 


TO THE SAME. 

From Moulins at ilie convent of the Vibit.itioii, in the 
room in uhich my grandmother • tlied. Sunday, 
May 17 > 1^76, after vespers, with two little girls 
{■roni^Valcnj u at,;my side. 

1 ARRIVED here, my dear, last evening, after a pleasant 
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, w ith her bro- 
ther-in-Iaw and his son, came to meet me, and took 
me to their house to sleep. I dined here to-day, and 
to-morrow I set out for Vichi. I think the mausoleum 
very beautifui f. The good abhe would have been de- 
lighted with it. The little 'girls are very amiable and 
pretty ; you have seen them, and they reuiembcr hear- 
ing you sigh very deeply in this church; I believe I 
had some part in your .sorrow ; at least I am sure I 
sighed very mournfully myself much about the same 
time. Is it true that madame de Gutnegaud said to 


♦ jeanm* Francois Fr<?iniot, t>aronr8s of rii.inud, foundress of the 
order of the Vibitatiou, healific<l l»y a brief of Benedict the XIV, 
»itd canonised by Clcvncni Xlll. 

f The superb rnonunv’nt which Marle-rcUce dts Ursius erected in 
the church of the ViMtation at Mtjulins, to the ruciiioiy of her liushand 
Henry duke wlto was l.elicatif d at Ttnilouse the Aoth 

of October ifilii, by an order of the paHuinejit of Toedovisc, 



MADAME DE 81 VICNL. 


4.7 


/ ‘ madam, sioh ; I have acenstomod INTou- 

the sighs that are hronglit from Paris I admire 
I yoa,' greatly for having thought of a match for your 
brother; you Imve hit the right nail on the head, and 
i have a great esteem for the negotiator. I shall follow 
this clue on my return to Paris, and yoti may therefore, 
write to d’Hacqueville about it. They judge very well 
T^ny son by my daughter; and it would be an event 
worthy of you to complete this marriage. 1 shall let 
no stone remain unturned on my side. And so, you 
ihlnh, my dear child, you were not sufficiently alarmed 
at my illness. What mof#J-Sti the name of God, could 
^ou have done? you were in much greater alarm than I 
>vas in danger : as my two-and-twenty days’ fever was 
only occasioned by pain, it gave no one apprehensions 
for my saftity. My delirium proceeded only from want 
of proper nourishment, for I could swallow nothing but 
a little broth; besides, some people are delirious all the 
time of a fever. Your brother has remembered the 
nonsense I used to talk, and makes me ready to die 
with laughing at the repetition ; he will tell it you 
when he sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as 1 
did. Let your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear 
child, for you have had but too much uneasiness al- 
ready on iny account. 

M. dc la Garde must certainly have had very sub- 
stantial reasons to induce liim to harness himself with 
another: 1 thought liim quite free, bounding and gam- 
bolling in a meadow, and I find he has put his neck 
into the yoke as well as others. 

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de 
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by 
a deputation from all the towns in his government, but 
she declined the compliment. She has given twelve 
beds to the hosjiital, a great deal of money in charity. 
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which is amusing enough: it is a book that is quitc^hi 
fashion. 

(iood-iiighi, my lovely. I salute (Jrignan, and send 
a thousatid good wishes to La (larde; tell the latter by 
what ill-luck the wind has blown our guidunage down 
the stream : you arc Ibrtunate in having them botli 
with you. 


LEITKR CCCCXVl. 


TO THE SAME. 

; - 


From Moiilins at the convent of the in tlic 

room in which my grandmother <Iuvl. tsimclaj, 
Miy 17, 1676, after vcsj)ers, with two little girls 
froni^Valcnj n at my side. 


I AURivED here, my dear, last evening, after a pleasant 
journey of six days. Madame Fouquet, w ith her bro- 
ther-in-law and his son, came to meet me, and took 
me to their house to sleep, 1 dined here to-day, and 
to-morrow I set out for Vichi. I think the mausoleum 
very heautiful f. The good ahho would have been de- 
lighted w ith it. The little girls arc vtny atniablc and 
pretty ; you have seen them, and they remenihcr hcai- 
ing you sigh very deeply in this cliurch ; I believe 1 
liad some, part it) your sorrow ; at least i am sure I 
sighed very mournfully myself much about the same 
time. Is it true that tUiuiame dc Gutnegaud said to 


* Jeanne Francois Fri-miot, l^.'ironegi of f'han;;d, foundress of t!ic 
ortler ofilie Visitation, heaiified l>) a brief of jK>ge lk'«etlic\ tltc XIV. 
and canonised h) Cleincni Xlll. 

7'he MijJcrh rni)nnai' :i; which IMuriol ellce dcs lh>ins erected in 
the church of the ViMtatinn ;it Mizulins, to the iv.cn.oiy ot her husltund 
Heniy duke ok Moiituiorei’cy, who was t.ch vijr d at 'I’l-ulousc the .;otU 
of October Itia-i, hy an order of the p.v’iume. t r'v'dovsv. 
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v ' Mgli, nuidam, sigh ; I have accustomed lion* 
J’rfe to ilie sighs that are brought from Paris ?” I admire 
yOuVgreatly for having thought of a match for your 
brother; you liavc hit the right nail on the head, and 
1 have a great esteem fur tlie negotiator. I sitall follow 
this clue on my return to Paris, and you may therefore 
write to d’llacqucville about it. They judge very wcdl 
"o'fsmy son by my daughter; and it would be an event 
wortliy of you to com})leto this marriage, 1 shall let 
no stone remain unturned on my side. And so, you 
thiuk, my dear child, you were not sudiciently alanneil 
at my illness. What moi^Ji^in the name of God, could 
^ou have domi? you were in much greater alarm than I 
w as in danger : vis my two-and-twenty days* fever was 
only occvisioned by pain, it gave no one apprehen.si()ns 
for my safety. My delirium proceeded only from want 
of proper nourishment, for I could swallow nothing hut 
a little broth; besides, some people are delirious all the 
lime of a fcYcr. Your brother has remembered the 
nonsense 1 used to talk, and makes me ready to die 
with laughing at the repetition ; he will tell it you 
when he sees you, and you will laugh as heartily as I 
did. Pet your mind, therefore, be at rest, my dear 
child, for you have hvid but loo much uneasiness al- 
ready on my account. 

^1. dc la Garde must certainly have had very sub- 
stantial reasons to induce liim to harness himself with 
another: I thought him quite free, bounding and gam- 
bolling in a meadow, and I find he has put his neck 
into the yoke as well as others. 

Madame de Montespan is at Bourbon, where M. de 
la Valliere had given orders for her to be addressed by 
a deputation from all the towns in his governmettty but 
she declined the compliinent. She ha.s given tiVelve 
beds to the hospital, a great deal of money in charity. 
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and receives visitors with politeness, M, Fouqoct^n'U 
his niece, wi»o were drinking the waters at Bouroofj, 
went to pay lier a visit, and she conversed for nearly 
an hour with him upon some very curious subjects. 
Madame Fouquct went the next day ; she was received 
whh sweetness and alUibility, and madanie dc Montes- 
pan listened to her, apparently, with great interest and 
compassion, G'od inspired inadame Fou(juet with 
(jiicncc vppn the occasion, both upon the' subject of 
sharing Jter husband s confjiiewent^ and the hope tiiat, if 
ever fill opportunity o/Iiivd, inaJanic cle MonlcspHii 
would venictnhcr her inist^^ncs. In short, without 
exacU'iig any absolute promise, she set forth the hor-# 
rors of her situation, and the confidence she had in her 
goodness, in terms that were calculated to afli'Ct the 
heart, without meanness or im[)ortunity ; the bare re- 
cital aiiecled nie^ and 1 am sure it would have aiiecttd 
you. 

I\l. de jMontespan's son'^" is now at madame FoiupicF* 
in th(* coufitry. He is about ten years old, is handsome 
and sprightly; his father, at his return to Paris, left 
liim with tlie imuquets. The good d’Hscars is well, ami 
is extremely kiml and careful of me. Pray relate to me 
the sr)r(:erl(‘s of madume de Kus. 

Adieu, my dear ; 1 embrace you a thousand limes* 
and love ytm as I love my salvation. 

Anthony dc rarwlaUlan, aherwar»lt duke of Ar.t;«. 
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L]::'rTER CCCCXVfJ. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vichl, Tuesday, May 19, 1676. 

1 BEGIN to write to you my IcMter may f^f} 

it can, but 1 uin resolved to have a little chat 
with you. 

1 ar/ived here last evening: madame de Ih*i‘A«ac with 
her avjoncss *, nnvhime (Je Sl Herem, nnd two or three 
others, came to receive me^jp^ the banks of the pretty 
river AUier: I think if seaix’h w-ere made, some of the 
Arcadian family niiulit be found on its banks. M. de 
Si. Herein, M. de la Fayette, the abbe Dorat, Planci, 
and some others, followed in another carriage, and on 
iiorseback. 1 was received with great joy. Madame 
de Ihissac took me home to sup with her; and I iiiink 
J can already see that the canoiiess has the good duch- 
ess ju^t there — you see w'here I put my hand. I have 
rested myself to-day, and to^morltow 1 begin to drink 
tin: waters. 

iM. de St. Heiem came this morning to take me to 
mass, anti from thence to dinner with him ; madame de 
Ih'issac was ot’ th< party, and they played at cards ; 
this is at present loo fatiguing an amusement for me. 
W e took a walk this evening in one of tlie most charm- 
ing Sj)o m the world, and at seven o'clock the poor 
tuet pui.'ct art' lier i nicken, and chatted a little W'iih her 
■U at tlc.'d; V'e rnort* i see of others, the more i love 
you. 1 li.ire ihou'.ht a great deal of the sketch of de« 
votion you drew vviili M. de la Vergne, and havtr my- 
self fancied tlie remainder of this fabulous convcrsatioif ; 


?»ldidamc cle 
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w Jiat y uu JiJC ol' it, tlie o(]j<. r (luy, ought <o^ he 
printoJ. J iiiu pleased the venrilnj is not with us,- lu: 
U'oulJ have iuade but an indillercnt figure*: without 
drinking the waters, this place is very dull ; there is a 
confusion here that is far from being agreeabie, and 
less so to him than to any other person. 

Jt is reported here, that we have taken Boucliain as 
happily as (’oiide, and that, notwithstanding the feinUi^ 
of the prince of Orange, he will certainly attempt no- 
tliing; that is some comfort to me*. I’ho good St. 
(teran lias sent me her compliments from La Palisse. 1 
have entreated them all not^lo mention a word to me 
about the short distance it is from lienee to Lyons ; that 
is a grief to me ; and as 1 do ma wish to put my virtue 
to the greatest and most dangerous trial it can sustain, 

I will not cherish a thought of this kind, whatever it 
may cost my heart to banish it. 

I wait for your letters here w ith great impatience, and 
when I am absent from you, my dear, writing to you 
is my only pleasure ; and should even the physicians, 
at whom, by the by, I laugh in my sleeve, forbid me 
this, I should in my turn forbid them to cat or drink, 
or breathe, to see how' they w^ould relish that regimen.' 

Let me hear some news about my little girl, and if 
she is reconciled to her convent yet; let me know like- 
wise, if M. de la Garde returns to Paris this winter: 1 
must own, that if, by some unforeseen accident, I should 
be deprived of the pleasure of seeing you, it w^ould 
make me half mad. The word pl(i<:;iie, that 1 see in 

♦ It consulered as a great fault, that the Fn^neh did not give bat- 
tle. i^revented it, and his enemies «iid he wished to prolong 

tiic work TI»e laet is, that the pride ol* Ix'wis XIV. would not allow 
tcrliaitard imeenaiTi success. This Avaa not the ease, since the j)j ince 
himself wished to give battle, and was only restrained by the 

Spaniards. 
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TfOLir letter niukcs me tremble. J shouM be very ap- 
plehensive ol' a disorder of that kind in such a climate 
as Provence. I pray God to avert such a scourge from 
a place where he has lixed you. What misery it is that 
we should be doomed to pass our days at such a dis- 
tance from each other, when our atfection draws us to* 
getJier so closely ! 


Wednesday, aotli. 

Well, I have taken the waters this morning, my 
dear; ah, they arc horridly disagreeable! I called on 
the canoness; she does,, not lodge with madame de 
Brissac. The company go at six o’clock to the spring; 
there wc all assemble, and drink, and make wry faces; 
for only figure to yourself that they are boiling-hot, 
and iiave a very nauseous taste of sulphur. We walk 
to and fro, we cliat, we go to mass, w^e work off the 
waters, and every one speaks, without hesitation, 
of the etfect they produce: thus the time passes till 
noon ; vve then go to dinner, and, after dinner, pay 
visits. I'his has been my day to see company. Ma- 
dame de Brissac played at ombre with St. Ilercm and 
Planci : the canoness and myself read Ariosto ; she is 
very fond of Italian, and likes me exceedingly. Two 
or three young ladies of the neighbourhood came with 
a lluU., aiui danced a bouree very prettily : but to finish 
my account; at five o^clock, we take a walk in a de- 
lightful country; at seven, we eat a light supper, and 
at ten, retire to rest. So now you know as much of the 
matter as myself. 

1 find the waters agree very well with me. I drank 
d dozen glasses ; they purge me a little, which is ajl 
that is re(juired of them. I shall bathe in a few day«; 
1 shall write to you every evening; this is a consolation 
to me ; and my letters will go when it pleases a certain 

VOL. IV. D 
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little post-boy to call b r then), who brings the lellw^i 
and sots out a (jnartt-r of an hour afterwards. Mine 
shall be always ready for him. 

The abbe Bayard is just come from his pretty house 
to pay me a visit, lie is the Druid Adanias of this 
country. 


Thur^J.'iy, 21st. 

Our little post-boy is just arrived, covered with mud, 
but has brought me no letters from you. 1 have one 
from Coulanges, one from honest d’Hactjueville, and 
one from the princess of Tarente, who is at Bourbon, 
d’hey have allowed her only to make her court for a 
quarter of an hour; her ailairs wall go on swimmingly; 
she vvishi s for me at Paris, but I think myself very well 
where I am. 

Tlie waters have dorte me a great deal of good to- 
day. I fear nothing but the bath. Madame de Brissac 
had the colic to-day ; she lay in bed, looked very 
handsome, and was dressed in a manner fit to make 
conquests. Oh, J wish you had but seen how prettily 
she managed her pains, and her eyes, and her arms, and 
her cries, with her hands lying on the quilt; and the 
sympathy she expected from all the by-standers. 1 w’as 
so taken up with this scene, and thought it so excel- 
lent, that the stupid posture I stood in, did me, I be- 
lieve, no little credit with her; for it seemed as if I was 
petrified with sorrow for her suiTerings ; and only think 
that this fine scene was played oft’ purposely for the 
abbe Bayard, St. Ilerem, Monjeu, and Planci ! In 
truth, child, when I think of the simplicity of your 
conduct in your illness, J look upon you as a downright 
Ign^amus ; the calmness that sits upon your sweet 
In short, what a difierence I I cannot but smile 
lljpie comparison. 
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* As to myself, I cat my soup with my left hand by 
wlty of novelty. I hear of the good fortune of Bou- 
chain, and that the king is to return soon ; I suppose 
that Ills majesty will not come alone. You asked me 
the other day respecting M. Courtin ; he is set out for 
England, and I suppose his companion has now nothing 
more to do than to adore his fair one, you know who, 
without envy and without a rival. 

LETTER CCCCXVIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Vicki, Sunday, May 24, 1676. 

I AM really enchanted when I receive your letters; 
they are so delightfully entertaining, that I cannot bear 
the thoughts of enjoying the pleasure of reading them 
alone ; but be not alarmed, I shall commit no folly : I 
show Bayard one line, and the canoness another ; 
the canoness would suit you to a little ! Let me assure 
you, that every one is delighted with your style. I only 
show just as much as is proper, and you may be sure I 
keep the letters too much in myfj^ power, to suffer 
any one to read wdiat I do not wSS& to have seen, by 
peeping over my shoulders. I have written to you se- 
veral times, both upon the road and from hence. You 
will have seen all I say, all I do, and all I think, and 
e ven the conformity of our opinions relative to the mar- 
riage of M. de la Garde. I cannot but admire how 
much our understanding is the dupe of our hearts, and 
the plausible reasons we find to defend a change of 
sentiments. The coadjutor's, I think, is admirable, but 
the way in which you tell it is still more so : I have al- 
ways a strong inclination to laugh, w'hen you write me 
any thing about the honest du Parc ; nothing, I con- 

D 2 
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ct’ivt*, cnii he more diverting, llian lo see liim persuao- 
ing hijnseir that lie alone can work miracles, though, ns 
you say, tlic greatest miracle v^ollid he, to |)ersUa(le 
you of the trutli of it. 

1 am very glad that my dear little girl is content and 
happy, I was aiVaid her little heart would break. It is 
certain that the journey from hence to (irignaii is a mere 
nothing; hut then you cannot persuade me, my dear, 
that from (hignan lo Lyons is such a trifh^; it is a 
very fatiguing journey, and I should be very sorry that 
you attempted it, to go hack again directly. I am sted- 
last in my opinion, you see. If you were one of those 
^vho are easily persuachal, and carried away here and 
there as others pleased, why, 1 iniglit liave had some hopes 
of bringing you along with me ; but you are of a very 
didereiit sStamp; 1 am <*onvinred I have no complaisance 
of that kind to expect from you, and then^ibre rest sa- 
tisfied tlrat you shoidd keep your love and your money 
to bring you up next winter, and give nit* the happi- 
ness and consolation of embracing you. If, iiuk'ed, I 
were to fall ill here, which by the way there is not 
the least danger of, | shouUi certainly write for yon lo 
come to me with a||i:yteih]e expedition; but at pre- 
sent I am very well, I drink like a fish every imun- 
itig; 1 am a little like Nouveau indeed, who used to 
ask, “ Am I not very happy r” So I ask, Do not the 
waters work off well r Arc liiey not right in quantity 
and quality? Is not every thing as it should be? I am 
told that I do wonders, and I believe it, because I feel 
it; for excepting my hand.s and knees, which are not 
quite i»hould be, because I have never been 

•pllinped on oi bathed yel, I am as well as could pos- 
sibljf I)e expected. 

Our ualks are delightful beyond description, and are 
alone sutikieul to restore me lo my health. Wc are 
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nV day long together. Madame de Brissac and the 
ranoness dine liere very familiarly, and as every one 
(Mts pjainly, there is no show of an entertainment at 
any of our tables. After that admirable farce of the 
colic, we had a recovery-piece exhibited with ail its 
concomitant lariguishings, short breathings, &c. which 
was really w^orthy of the stage; but it would take up 
a tvbole volume to describe all that I have found out in 
this master-fiiece of tlie gods, I pass slightly over a 
auimber of things, that 1 may not write loo much. 
You make me laugh with your account of the saint who 
IS lalleii from the skies upon you at Aix, and who 
stands in so mueli need of bodily purification: he must 
certainly have his relicts at liis finger-ends : those Uvini^ 
relicts, as you call his vermin, shocked me ; for, as 1 
used always to be called at St, Mary's*, the living re- 
lict, 1 fancied myself in M. Jlibon's situation. 

I am perl’ectly overwhelmed . with presents b}- the 
good peoj)ie here; this, it seems, is the. custom of the 
country, wdiere we mny live almost for nothing: two 
fowls for iliree sols, and every thing else in propor- 
tion. Tliere are three gooil men here, whose whole 
study is to oblige me; these are Bayard, iSt. Ilerem, 
and La Tayette ; as 1 freijuently make you pay my 
debts, 1 desire you will remember lo say a word or 
two of them in your next. 

A(li{!u, my angel, continue to love me dearly, and 
be assured that you do not lovp one who is ungrateful, 

* IMaclamc dc S<^vign(^ was called by this name among the sistei's of 
the Visitation, on accouiit of her grand-mother, the l)aronofti of 
Cliantal, who founded that convent, and whom they considered as a 
saint. 
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LETTER *CCCCXIX. 


FUOM MADA’SJE DE SEVIGNE TO THE COl’NT DK BL’SSV. 


Vichi, May, 25 , 1676. 

WiiMN I beartl of your ptrniissi<iii to go to Paris, I fell 
tht; niosl lively cuiotioiis, :uul I ran with C’orbliiolli to 
rejoice with rnadame (ie Bussy upt>ii tlie event. But 
she was removed ; 1 expected every moment that you 
would come, and that I should see you enter my apart- 
ment : but 3 ^ou came not, and I set out for this place 
to recover my health, the loss of which has afflicted 
both you and me. You do well to congratulate me on 
your recall, for I think I shall be much more glad to see 
you again, than you would be to see me. In this hope 
1 ?sbaU swallow two doses of wa’er at a time, in order to 
expedite my return to Paris, where I already embrace 
you in anticipation. 1 pntreat my niece de Coligny to 
believe that 1 love and esteem her. I dare not write, for 
it is almo.st deatli to me, and 1 must therefore conclude, 
that you may not lose a cousin svlio is very much at- 
tached to YOU. 


LETTER axx XX. 

FIIOM MADAME DE SEVIGNK TO MADAME DE CIlieNAN. 

Vichi, Tuesday, May 2S, lh7(', 

loocuT to receive more of your leitcrs Ironi Laris; 
they will be heartily welcome, my dear child, wlu ii- 
€;ver they to arrive; you have not a just idea ol’ 

ttie state of my luahh : do you not know that I have 
preserved my legs, and that I can walk very well? I 
have still a few slight pains in my arms. Knees, and 
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siloulders, but the pump will remove them all. I look 
well, eat well, and sleep well, and arn so free from hu- 
mours, that I shall continue the waters only u fortnight 
longer, for fear of overheating my blood. To-morrow* 
1 begin the pump, and you may depend upon hearing 
regularly from me. Do not scold me for writing, it is 
the only pleasure I have, and T manage iny lime so as 
not to suller from it. Do not deprive me of a s\ llalile 
respecting yourself : you say such kind things to me, 
so affectionate, so good, and so true, that I can only an- 
swer them by what 1 feel. I do not repent tliai 1 did 
not let you come here, though my heart suffers by it ; 
for when 1 reflect upon your taking all that trouble to 
be only a w’eek or ten days with me, I think I shall be 
much better pleased to see you next wirier. 1 am so 
attached to you that I feel the pangs of separation more 
keenly than any othir person ; and I have therefore 
been governed by my weakness, without listening to 
ray strong desire of seeing you, and my hapj>iness in 
having that desire gratified. 

I do not intend to remain here more than a week 
longer. The duchess will go before that time, and the 
pretty canoness ; she goes to Baj^ard’s l)t‘cause 1 am to 
be there: he would be as well pleased to he wiiljout 
her : there will lie a little troop of tiifdici auuinti (un- 
liappy lovers). You lose, loo much the power of mak- 
ing coDfpie.'^ts, my dear cluld ; ti*is is a circumstance 
you cannot but regret ; you ^mulii see the havoc that 
is made here, without distinction, and without appeal. 
I beheld, w ith my own eyes, a poor Celestin burnt to 
tinder the other day ; judge how strongly this reminded 
me of you. There are some very pretty women licr,e : 
yesterday they danced some of their country bounecs, 
which are really cxiremily graceful : they are very 
<juick, and are not dericicni in dcgo^riades : if thestt 
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dances w< n* introduced at Versailles in inasqucrndcs. 
their novel ly would y)Iease, for tliey are very superior 
to the Bohemian dances. There was a great l)oy dis- 
guised as a woman, who diverted me extremely : his 
petticoat W'as continually in the air, and displayed a 
pair of handsome legs underneath it. 

I liave made myself of consequence here by the news 
of our sea-fight f. As we wept for tlie chevalier de 
Tambonneau, the last time he was killed, there i? no 
occasion to do it now, 1 think. 

Adieu, my dearest child ; repose yourself in your 
charming castle, where I should rejoice to he this surn- 
tner ; but do not speak of it to me. I never knew 
whut it was to have virtue but on this occasion. 


LETFER *CCCCXXI. 

TO THE SAME, 

Vichi, Thursday, May 2g, 1076, 

I HAVE just received two letters from yon ; one comes 
from Paris, and the other from Lyons, You are de- 
priveil of a great pleasure in never having your own 
letters to read : I know not where you obtain all you 
say, but you write with a grace and propriety that I 
meet with no where else. You judge well in believing 
that I tvrite without eflort, and that my hands ar^ bet- 
ter : they will not yet close, and the jialms and fingers 
me very much swelled. This makes me tremble, ajul 

•f* This was the between Ruytor and Duqiu' iK*. 

It took place on flie 'i2d March, to the north-east of movmi Gihel or 
d|tna; the event of the haitle was doubtful; Ihu Holland sustained a»» 
ly!iM^|||ublc loss, lluylcr was mortally woiuulod. l^wls XIV. gained 
great Itonour by publicly regretting the loss of his illustrious 

^tiemy. 
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^Ives a very ill grace to iny hands and arms ; but one 
circumstance that consoles me a little is, that I iiold my 
pen without difliculty. I began the operation of the 
])iiinp to-day ; it is no bad rehearsal of purgatory. Tiic 
patient is naked in a little subterraneous apartment, 
where then is a tube of hot water, which a W'oman di- 
rects wherever you choose. This state of nature, in 
which you have scarcely a fig-leaf of clothing, is very 
humiliating. 1 wished my two women to be with me, 
that 1 might see some one 1 knew. Behind a curtain a 
jierson is stationed to su|)port your courage for half an 
hour; a physician of Gannet fell to my lot, whom ma- 
dame de Aoailles alw’ays takes with her, whom she likes 
extremely, a very genteel young man neither a (juack 
nor a bigot, and whom she sent me from pure friend- 
ship. I shall retain him, though it should cost me my 
hat ; the physicians here are unbearable, and this man 
amuses me. He is not a low mean wretch, neither is 
he an Amonis ; he has wit and honesty, and lie knows 
the w orld : in short I am perfectly satisfied. He talked 
to me the whole time I was under execution : think of 
a spout of boiling water pouring upon one or other of 
your poor limbs ! It is at first applied to every part of 
the body, in oixier to rouse the animal spirits, and then 
to the joints alfected ; but when it comes to the nape 
of the neck, the heat creates a surprise which it is 
impossible to describe. This, however, is the main 
point, it is necessary to sufler, and we do sufler; we 
arc not (juite scalded to death, and are then put into a 
warm bed wdicre we sweat profusely, and this is the 
cure. My physician is still very kind to me; for in- 
stead of leaving me for two hours to the tediousness in- 
separable iVorn such a situation, 1 make him read to me, 
and that amuses me. This is the life I shall lead for 
seven or eight days, during which I expected to drink 
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the wata ; also; but this, 1 am told, would he toi- 
much; wy ^ituy, therefore, will be rather longer thah 
I expected. Jt was to bid adieu to niy rheumatism, by 
making the last lather for it, that 1 was sent here. 1 
find it was necessary. It is like Inking a new lease of 
life and healtii, and if I could see and embrace you 
on(-e more in the tenderness and joy of my heart, you 
might [)erhaj)s still call me your bdlksuna madre (most 
beautilul mother), and I should not renoiinee the title 
ol ;;/r/r hrauic (inotliLr-beauty ), with winch IVJ. de f 'ou- 
ianges has honoured me. In short, iny child, it de- 
pends on you to restore me to all my dignities. 

1 have felt the twenty -foin ih of tliis mouth very 
painfully ; and have marked it by too lender recollec- 
tions : such days are not easily forgotten : but it would 
be still more cruel not to sec me again, and to refuse 
me the satisfaction of being with you^ merely to prevent 
me from having the grief of bidding you adieu. I con- 
jure you, iny child, to reason dillerently, and to stiller 
d’flacijueville and me to manage the time of your ab- 
sence, so that you may be at Griguan a suOicienl time, 
and yet have enough to come here. What obligation 
shall I not owe you, if you think of making up to me 
next summer for what you have refused me in tiiis ! it is 
true that seeing you for only a fortnight appeared to me 
an alHicting circumstance for us both ; and I thought it 
wiser to let you keep all your, Strength for this \v inter, since 
it is certain that, the extra expenses of Provence being 
now ai an end, you would not incur greater at Lkiris ; 
but I have in relirupished the hope of seeing 

you, for 1 owr^TOat I feel it necessary for the preset va- 
.tjon oFlfey In^Ilh and my life. You say nothing of the 
pigeon: is he still timid ^ Did you not understand what 

• TLr 24th c):ty of May 10? was the «lay ou which she parted 
from roactamc de Orignan at Foiuaiuhleau. 
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'k tohl you iipnu ihntsnhjectr Aline was not nt Bou^ 
cliain ; he n.is a spectator of the two armies ranged so 
in orifer of buttle. This is the second time that 
oi)ly the I rilling circam.sfiuice of fightini^ was wanting; 
hut as two (juarreis are equal to a combat, I suppose 
that twice vviihiji niusket-sliot is equal to a batllc. Be 
this as it may, the hope of seeing the ))oor baron gay 
an<i cheerful, has spared me much ujieasincss. It is ;i 
great liappiiiess <hat the prince of Orange was not af- 
fected with the pleasure and honour of being vanquish- 
ed by sneli a hero as ours. You must have Iteard how 
our warriors, friends and enemies, visited m/f luio, mil' 
altro compo, (in Ixjth camps), sent presents to each 
other. 

1 arn in finned that marshal de Rochefort is cer- 
tainly dead at Nanci, having fallen a victim, not to the 
sword, but to a fever. Do you not like the idea of the 
little chimney-sweepers * ? we were tired of (mpids. 
il‘ the inesdames de Buous are with you, pray give my 
compliments to tliem, ami particularly to the mother: 
mothers are entitled to this distinction. IMadarne de 
Brissac is going soon ; sla* made sad complaluta to rm; 
the other day of vour coldness to her. rhe good 
d’i’sears and 1 s:ay liere to complete our cure. Say 
something for me to tell hvM*: you camiol imagine li* w 
attentive she is to me. 1 have not told you how much 
you are celebrated lure, by the good Saint- Herein, 
Bayard, Brissac, and Longueval. JV i lafapjevilie seuf^ ^ 
me word constant ly of mademoiselle de Merits Ik alt (j : 
they would be very much alarmed if she were to Itave 
the fever, but I hope she will escape as she has so oi\e\i 

done before. 1 am ordered to lake chicken-broih cv<. » v 

• “ 

* • tl'ic r*.lluiies to a j-aprr fan which s'cc ma to ronclaiiiC Uc 
l-jy ilic cticvaluM' lit 13ui» ill. 
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day ; notliing is more simple, nor more refreshing : I 
wish you would take some, to prevent your bting burnt 
up at Grignan. You are very facetious upon the hand- 
some physician of Clielles. Tlie story of the two 
thrusts with a sword to weaken his man, is very well 
applied. I am still uneasy about the health of our 
cardinal ; be exhausts himself with reading. Good 
heavens! had he not read every thing that was to be 
read ? I am delighted, my child, when you speak of 
your atFection for me : I assure you, you cannot believe 
too firmly, that you constitute all the happiness, all the 
pleasure, and all the sorrow, of iny life. 


LETTER CCCCXXII, 


TO THE S\ME. 

Vichu Monday evening, June i, 1676, 
Away with you, my lady countess ! to have the assur- 
ance to desiie me not to write to you I I would ha\e 
you knov\, tliat it is one of tjie greatest pleasures 1 can 
enjoy. A very pretty regimen you aie for prescribing 
me: but I desire you will leav^ me to indulge this in- 
clination as I please, since I am always so ready to 
submit to you in every other respect. But in truth, 
my dear, 1 take my owm time, and the way in which 
you interest yourself, with r^rd to my health, is the 
very thing that would induce me to take the greatest 
care of it. 

Your reflec^^jg^s on the sacrifices we are obliged to 
make to rea/ijon are very just, in our present situations ; 
Mis undoubtedly true, that the love of God is the only 
render us happy, both in this world and 
the Other; this has often been said before, but you 
have given a turn to the expression, which has forcibly 
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struck mo. The death of marshal de Rochefort is a 
iioljlc subject for meditation. For an ambitious man, 
whose ambition is satisfied, to die at the age of forty, 
is a deplorable circumstance! \Vhen he was dying, he 
entreated the countess de Guiche to fetch his wife from 
Nanci, and he left to her the care of comforting licr ; 
which J do not conceive catj e^ily be done, considering 
in bow maii}^ ways she is a/^oser I send a letter 
from inadame de la Fayette, w'hi(*h will aiiuise you. 
Madame de Rrissac came hither for a certain disorder, 
called the colic, but not having found much relief, has 
left Bayard’s to-day, after having dressed, danced, and 
squandered aw^ay, at a furious rate. 

Tile canuiiess has w ritten to me ; 1 fancy I thawed 
her ice by my coldness. 1 know her perfectly w^ell, 
and tlie surest wa\^ to please her, is never to ask any 
thing of her, Mvtdaine de Brissac and she make the 
prettiest contrast ot‘ fire and water that I ever beheld. 
I should like to see this same ducliess laying about her 
ill your Place dcs *lj without any respect to 

age or condition ; it every thing that can be 

imagined. You are an (»ddity, child : let me tell you, 
she w'ould Jive very w’ell where you would starve with 
hunger. 

But a word or two abc^ut this charming pump. I 
have already given you^|j description of it: I am now 
at my fourth operation, am to continue to eight. 
IVfy perspirations are so profuse, that they wet the maU 
tresses under me ; I really think all the liquids I have 
drank ever since I came into the world must have rc- 


^ Louvois undertook this office : he fell in love with her, and remain- 
ed so to the end of his life. 

+ A public place iu the town of A«* 
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rnaiiied in me till now. When I am in bed, there k 
really no beurinjjs it; my head, my whole body, is in 
motion ; my spirits are all in arms, and my heart beats 
violently. Here I lie for a whole hour w ilhout open- 
in my mouth, wldle the sweat is coming on, which lasts 
for two hours at a time; and to prevent my losing all 
patience, 1 make my physician read to me : the man 
j)b ases me very much, I assure you, and 1 believe he 
w'ould also please you. I have put him upon studying 
Deseanes’ pliilosophy, and rej^eat to him some things 
1 reiiu inber to leave heard fr(»m you. lie is a man of 
good education, and knows the world; he is no (]uacU I 
can tell you, but unites the gentleman with the physi- 
cian ; ill a word, lie is very entertaining. 

1 shall soon be left alone here, but that gives me 
no concern, provided they do not ih prive me of the 
cliarining landscape, the river Allicr, the tliousand little 
W'oods, the brooks, the meadows, the shecfi, the goat^’, 
and the peasant girls, that dance the bourrci- upon the 
green. 1 consent to bidjadieu to tluj r< ^.t, the country 
alone would cure me. uie weats which weaken every 
one else, give me fresh strength, which is a sidhcient 
proof that my disorders proceeded from a redundancy 
of humours. My knees are much Ix tter; my hands 
indeed are still a little refractory, but they toe will 
come round in time. I shajj continue to dnnk tlie 
waters till a week after Corpj^i’^Christi da}^ and then 1 
mui.t submit to the mortifying reflection of removing 
to a greater distance from you. I own it would give 
me real satisfaction to have you here tmlirely to my- 
self; but you have inserted a clause respecting every 
o/ie's returning to their own home again, that makes 
shudder : but no more of this subject, iny dear 
is all over. Do all in your power to come and 
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jee riie this winter. I, must say that I think you ought 
to wish to do it, and that M. de Grignan ought likewise 
to wish you to give me that gratiheaLion. 

1 must tell you, that you do the waters of this place 
in just ice in supposing them to be black ; irn, no, they 
are Jiot black; hoi, indeed, they are. Your Provence 
gentry would relish this beverage very iridiflcrently ; 
but if you put: a leaf or flower into these waters, it 
tomes out as fresh as when first gathered ; they are so 
far from parching the skin, or making it rough, that 
iIk'v render it smootliei* and softer than before: now 
rea.^on upon that. Adieu, my dear child ; if it was re- 
f|ulsile to the drinking of these waters, that 1 should 
not love my daughter, 1 would renounce them in- 
stantly. 


LETTER CCCCXXIII. 

TO THE same. 

Vrclii, Thursclii}’, Jiu»c 4 , 

To-day I have finished the use of the pump and the 
sweating: I helieve that in the space of eiglit days, 
not less than ten (juarts of water have been extracted 
from my poor body, I am persuaded notfiing else could 
have done me so much good; and I look upon myself 
now as insured from rlftiiamatisins for the rest of my 
life. The be ng pumped upon and the sweating are 
certainly dreadful for the time; but then there is a 
certain half hour when we feel dry and refreshed, and 
take ehieken broth, which 1 cannot rank in the number 
of innocent pleasures ; for it is a stale of luxurious en- 
joyment. My physician kept up my spirits; 1 amused 
myself with him by talking of you ; he w as deserving 
of it. He left me to-day, but is to return again, for he 
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is fond ot ^ood sod vty, und since the dcptirluvc of th(i 
duche&s .h/ \oailles, lie has not found himself so well 
ofl* as at present. To-morrow I am to take a gentle 
purgative, tlien to drink the waters for a week, and all 
is over. My knees are nearly well, but I cannot yet 
close my hand. There is a niadanie le Baroir here, 
who stammers so dreadfully with the palsy, that she is 
quite an object of pity ; but when we see her ugly, old, 
dressed to the height of the fashion, with a tly-cap 
upon a half-bald pate, and reflect, that after having 
been two and twenty y«ars a widow, she fell violently 
in love with M. de la fiSroir, wh» was paying his ad- 
dresses publicly to another, that she gave this man 
every farthing she had in the world, and that he has 
never slept w’itli her but a quarter of an hour since they 
have been married, and then merely to legalise the 
marriage, and secure her property, and afterwards 
turned her headlong ^t of the house ; (what a long- 
wdrided period is this!) when we consider all this, I 
say, vve have a strange i|^!|fe|^‘on to sj)it in lier face. 

\^"e hear that madam^'^; fequigny * is coming hi- 
ther likewise; she is the Cumaean Sybil. She is seek- 
ing a cure for seventy-three, an age that sits somewhat 
uneasily upon her. This place will become a perfect 
bedlam soon. Yesterday 1 mjMclf put a rose into the 
hot well, vviiere it soaked for a^Jongtinie, ami on taking 
it out, it was as Iresh as when upon the bush : I put 
another into a saucepan of boiling water, and it was in 
a jelly, in an instant. This experiment, wdiich 1 liad 
often heard mentioned, aflbrded me a good deal of plea- 
sure. The waters are certainly miraculous. 

. I intend to send you, by a little priest who is going 

V Cku Charlotte U’Ailli, mother of Charlci d’ Albert, dwke of 
Ch^alneti 
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<t(j A is, a book which is universally read, and which 
has amused me highly; it is entitled, I'lie History of 
<he Vizirs, in which you will meet with the w^ars of 
Hungary and Candy, and in the person of the grand 
rizir* whom you have heard so much extolled, and 
who still reigns, you will find a man so perfect, that I 
think no ('hristian can surpass him. God preserve 
Christianity, You will likewise meet with some ac- 
counts of the valour of the king of Poland f, wdiich 
are not knowm, and are truly worthy of admiration. 1 
am now impatiently ^peeling j&lters from you, and so 
I gossip in the meal^'lime. JPcT not be afraid that 1 
shall ever receive any injury from it; there is no 
danger In writing at night. 

Well ! my dear lovely cnild, I have just received 
your letter of the lOili of May. There are some pas- 
sages in it which make me laugh till the tears come 
into my eyes: that, where you you cannot find a 
word for rnadame de la Fay^e, is admirable. I think 
you- are so much in the ^jP|^, 5 that 1 cannot conceive 
how I could ask such a thing of you; perhaps 

it was in the transport of my gratitude for the good 
wine that smelled of the cask: you were always ready 
to throw her in a suppose, and some other word which I 
do not now recoiled. charmed that our pigeon 

may some day have tlie figure of a Gi ignan ; you re- 
present iiiiii as very pretty and very amiable • you were 
causelessly alarmed at his hashfulness; his education 
will be an amusement to you, and will prove the hap- 
piness of his future life: you take the right method to 
make him a good man. You now see the advantage of 

* Acljmft («|H-Ojrrli racha, wiio died in Decentlx-r, 1G7O. 

John Sobitbki. 
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putting birn into breeches; they are mere girls whfie* 
they continue in petticoats. 

You are not yet satisfied about my hands, you say, 
iny dearest ( Ifrld ; T can almost do wliat I will with 
them now, only that 1 cannot close them farther tliaii 
is necessary for holding my pen ; for the palms do not 
secrii to have any inclination to imswell. What think 
you of these agreeable relics of a rlieumalisrn r The 
cardinal (de Retz) wrote me word tlie other day, that 
the physicians have given the disorder in his lioad the 
title of a rheumatism the memlfranes, what a namel 
I had nearly burst inTO fears at tfai bare mention of the 
word rheumatism. 

You scern to be very ^ell oft' this summer in your 
chdteau, M. de la Garde i# no small addition to your 
society, and 1 am persuaded you think so, and take ad- 
vantage of it. I think I did very wisely in saving you 
the fatigue of a j()ur|iey to'Vichi, and myself the pain 
of bidding you adieu agaioi almost as soon as you ar- 
rived. But 1 flatter with the hopes of going 

to Grignan another yeat^J>|j wish to see you in your 
chateau with all the Grignans there are in the world ; 
there can nev< r be too many. I have a tender remern- 
bniiu i' f r my lost visit, which bids fuir for a second 
jouriic\- snoii as 1 am able to undertake it. I abso- 
lutely lauglied, ihongli against my inclination, at the 
news honest (rilaccjutvillc sent you of the engagement 
at sea ; it was like semling me news from Rennes, when 
1 was at the Rocks ; but pray look out for somebody 
else to join you in laughing at him ; you know the vow 
J took when he sent me Davenneau’s * letter, which re- 
.stored me to life. 


JScc the Letter of 2 ad February.. 
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I What say you of marshal de Lorges ? He is captain 
of the gardes du corps ; the two brothers are become 
twins *. Mademoiselle de Fremont is really very well 
married, and M. de Lorges too : I arn heartily rejoiced 
at it for the sake of the chevalier (de Grignan) ; the 
more his friend is advanced, the rnort he will have it in 
his power to serve him. Madame de Coulangcs writes 
me word that she has heard that madame de Brissac is 
cured, and kec[>s the waters of Viclii upon h* r stomach : 
so much for our good little friend. You have struck 
the good abbe all of a heap wijj| talking about not re- 
suming your apartmlpt at Par^^alas ! my dear child, 

I keep it, and delight in it on no other account: in 
God^s name, do not think of taking up your abode any 
where but under my roof, t perfectly adore the abbe 
for what he has writfeii to^ me on that subject, and for 
the desire he shows of my receiving so dear and agree- 
able a companion there. Adieu,i^^y dear; 1 en)i>race 
you a thousand and a thousand times, with a tenderness 
that ought to please you, realiy love me. Pre- 

sent my best compliment ..to M, de la Garde, and to 
jM. de Grignan; particularly to the first on his miptials. 
Kiss pigeons for me ; I am delighted at the spnghtli- 
ness of Pauliivu, [nit the Hit/c little o/;cri- nb'iolutely 
live in spile oi’ tlie opinion of Mippucra’es and (ialori ? 
I dare say Jie will [irove a very extr-unvlinary man. 
The inhumanity you give your cliildren is one of the 
most convenient things in the world. 'I'hank God there 
is one t who no longer thinks of either father or mo- 

* Mar.^hal de Duvas and luarshal de Loiges were bntli captains in 
ibe m\Tdcs du corps at the yamc time. 

f- 'I'hc ehild of which tniid:u»c dc Ori;;nan wus delivered at tlie eighth 
month. Sec tlie Letter of ‘2ad February. 

* ?*luiy IManch, of whom mention is made in the Letter of (>th 
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ther; ah! my clear, she never learnt that happy qiii, * 
lity from y<iu ; you love me but too well, and 1 always 
find your thouj^lits occupied with me, and my health. 
I am afraid you have suflered too inucli on my ac- 
count. 


LETTER (XieCXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vichi, Monday, June S, 1670. 

Dourer not, my child,:^|^ that il j^cts me painfully to 
be obliged to prefer apy thing to you who are so dear 
to me; all my consolation is* that you are not ignorant 
of my sentiments, and wfM find in my conduct an ex- 
cellent subject, for reflecting, as you did the other day, 
on the pre^fijren^pe to be given to duty over inclination. 
But I conjure you au4 M.de Grignan likewise, to have 
the goodness to comfort me this winter, for a sacrifice 
which has cost me so dM|;^ If this is what is called 
virtue and gratitude, 1 |^*nger wonder that we find 
so little promptitude in e^’cising these n dile virtues. 
I dare not, however, dwell long on thhsa thoughts, tiiey 
interrupt the calmness of mind enjoinc*,d to those w4io 
repair hillier. Let me also entreat you to consider your- 
self engaged to me as usual, and be assured that it is 
precisely what I most ardently wish for. 

You are uneasy, you^ say, about my being pumped 
upon : I have borne it now for eight morningvS succes- 
sively ; it made me sweat profusely, which is what was 
wished ; and has been so far from weakening me, that 
I find myself the stronger for it. It is certain that 
your^presence would have been a great comfort to me, 
whether 1 should have suflered you to have 
staii|l illifiiidst all this smoke and va[)our: my sweating, 
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J^' j’ancy, would have a little excited your pity ; but, 
nj>on the whole, 1 assure you, 1 aui the admiration of 
the place, for having so courageously supported the 
operation. My knees are perfectly cured, and could I 
])iil close my hands, there would be no remains of my 
disorcler left. 1 shall continue to drink the waters till 
Saturday, which will be jny sixteenth day : they purge 
me, and do me a great dkeial of good. 1 am vexed that 
you cannot see the bourrees of this country; it is the 
most surprising sight imaginable ; the peasantry dance 
in as true lime as yo4il do, and mth such an activity, a 
spriglilliness, that, iii; short, I tS|quite in raptures with 
them. I liave a little b^nd of music every evening, 
which costs me a mere 'trifle, and it is perfectly en- 
chanting to see the remains of the shepherds and shep- 
herdesses of I.ignou dahbing in these delightful mea- 
dows. Jt is impossible for me not to wish you here, 
with all your wisdom, a spectalireas of these pleasing 
follies. We have the Cumoean Sybil f here still, so 
bedecked, and so gay ! |be thinks, poor soul, she is 
cured ; which makes me,j^ly her. 1 know' not what 
might happen iiuleed, ir this was the fountain of 
youth. 

What you say of Death taking the liberty of inter- 
rupting Fortune is admirable; this ought to comfort 
those who are not in the number of her favourites, ami 
to diminish the bitterness of ^death. You ask me if I 
am religious: alas! my dear, I am not sufficiently so, 
for which I am very sorry; but yet I think 1 am some- 
what detached from what is called the world. Age and 
sickness give us leisure enough for serious reflection ; 

* A small river, Hut rendererl famous by tlie romaucc of AsU’«a. 

t Madaoic de Pequigny. See the preceding Letter. 
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but what 1 retrench from the rest of the world I bestof^ 
upon y 'M, so that I make but small advances in the ’ 
path of detachment ; and you know that the law of the 
game is to begin by effacing a little, what is dearest to 
our heart. 

Madame de Montespan set out last Thursday from 
Moulins in a boat delightfully painted and gilded, and 
furnished vviih crimson damask ; this magnificent little 
vessel had been provided for her by the intendant (M. 
Morant), and was ornamented with an infinite number 
of devices, and the colours of France and Navarre; 
nothing was ever molf^ gallant ; it could not have cost 
him less than a thousand crowns; but he was amply 
repaid by a letter which the fair one wrote to his ma- 
jesty on the occasion, which it is said she filled with 
nothing but encomiums upon its magnificence. She 
would not be seen by the women, but the men got a 
sight of her under the shadow of the intendant’s coun- 
tenance. She is gone down the AUier to meet the 
Loire at Nevers, which is to have the honour of con- 
veying her 10 Tours, and flrOm thence to Fontevrauld 
where she waits for the king’s return, who is taken up 
at present with his warlike occupations. I fancy this 
preference is not very pleasing. 

1 shall easily comfort myself for de Ruyter's death, 
on account of its rendering your intended voyage more 
safe: is it not true, my dear count? You desire me to 
love you both ; alas ! what else do I do ? Pray be easy 
on that score. 

I have told you what our little Coulanges says rc- 
jopccting the cure of the ducheSvS (de Brissac), which 
consists in retaining the waters of Vichi : this is pleasant 


* Fontevrauld is but one league from the river l/3irc. 
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enj)Ugh. You find I knew all about Gnenani* at the 
time you mentioned it to me. 

I liave just taken my waters, and they are half gone 
off again; this is Tuesday, at ten o’clock in the fore- 
noon. As 1 am certain I cannot please you better than 
])y laying down my pen, I conclude with embracing 
you tenderly. 


LETTER CCCCXXV. 

TO THE SAMl^ 

Vichi, Thursday evening, June 11, 

You should be welcome, my dear, to come and tell me 
in person that I must not write to you at five o’clock in 
the evening : but it is the only pleasure I have ; it is the 
only thing that keejis me awake. If I bad an inclina- 
tion to take a little nap, I should only have to take the 
cards in my liand, for nothing so effectually puls rne to 
sleep. If I want to keep awake, which by the bye is 
what I am ordered to do, I hiust think of you, write to 
you, and chat with you, about the news of Vichi : this 
is the true and only method of preventing all sorts of 
dozing or laziness in me. 

Tliis morning when I was at the well, I saw an ho- 
nest capucliin, who made me a very low bow, which I 
returned with equal respect on my side, for I greatly 
honour his dress. He began to fklk to me of Provence, 
of you, and of M. Roquesante, and of having seen me 

♦ The natural daughter of Henry Julius de Bourbon, duke of An- 
gulen, and of Frances de Montalais, relict of Jean de Bciiil, count 
of Marans. She was declared legitimate in June, 1692, ami 5th 
March, 1696, she married Armand de TEspars de Madaillan marquis d« 
Lassai, whose third wife she was, 'fhe name of Guenani here is the 
anagram of Anguicn. 
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at Aix, and o; grit ryou liad been inidcr on account 
ob my indisposition. J wish you had secji how inncn b 
made of the good fatlier, the instant I i’ound liirn so 
well infovnutd. 1 do not suppose that you have ever 
seen or remarked*hiai; but he mentioned your name, 
and that was enough for me. Tlie physician whom 1 
still retain for the sake of bis society, could not help 
wondering to see me fix li^Self upon the good tVither. 
I assured him that if he were in Provence, and should 
tell you that he had been with me at Vichi, he would 
not meet with a wopc reception on that account ; he 
seemed to me impatl^jt to go tli^re, that he might tell 
you something of my health, which, my hands ex- 
cepted, is now (julte established, and 1 am persuaded 
3 ’ou w'ould not be sorry to embrace nu' in my jiresent 
situation, especially as you know how I have been be- 
fore. We shall see, however, whether yon can still con- 
tinue to <lispcnse with the presence of thoiiie you love ; 
or whether you will give them the pleasure of seeing 
3 ^ 011 , where d*Ilacr|ueviM€ and I expect you. 

La Pecpiigny is retunwsil nnexijectcd ly to the spring; 
oh, she is a strange machine ! she will do every thing 
that I do, that she may be as well as 1 am. Her phy- 
sicians tell her she will be so, and mine laughs at her. 
Put notwithstanding all her follies and w^eaknesses, she 
does not want w it, and has said Qve or six very good 
things. She is the only person whom 1 liave ever seen 
practise the virtue of tiberality without restraint or li- 
mitation.' She has 2500 loois, which she is determined 
to leave behind her in this She treats, she 

Fames, she dresses, she maintains the poor : ask her for 
.a pistole, and she gives two. Things, that 1 have hi- 
therto i^ly supposed, I find realised in her. Indeed 
slie ha^s 25,000 crowns a year, and when at Paris she 
only spends 10,000. Here is some foundation for aUt 
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tJ^s magnificence ; but J think her very praise-w^orthy 
/of adding tiie will to the power, two things which arc 
almost always separated. 

The good d’Escars has reminded me of what I said 
to the duchess (de Brissac), the day the Celeslin fnar 
was so smitten, at which she laughed immoderately ; 
and as you generally expect some sincerity from me 
on these occasions, I will tell you what I said to her. 
** Keally, madam,*’ said I, you take good aim at the 
father, you are determined not to miss him.** She 
pretended not to understand txw; upon which J told 
her I had seen the poor Celcstin m flames : she knew it 
very well, but never checked herself in (he pleasure of 
committing murders. 


Friday noon. 

I am just come from the well, that is to say, at nine 
o’clock, and the vvaierj^ have performed their duty : you 
must not therefore be angry, my love, if I write a short 
answer to your letter ; in (tod’s name rely upon my 
care of myself, and laugh, Hugh upon my report; I 
laugh myself whenever 1 can : I am a little troubled 
indeed with a desire to go to (jlrignan, where I assuredly 
shall not go. You have given me a plan for this summer 
and autumn, that would please and suit me extremely : 
I should then be at M. de Ja Garde’s w'edding ; I should 
fill my place very well, and would help you to be re- 
venged for the Loire affair : I would sing ; " The wisest 
falls in love, and is caught he know'S not how.” In short, 
Grignan and all its inhabitants hang strangely about 
my heart. I assure you I perform an heroic, a very 
heroic action^ in removing thus far from you. How 1* 
love you for remembering, so opportunely, our Moral 
Essays! 1 both prize and admire them. It is 
that M. de la Garde’s myself is going to be 

VOL, IV. E 
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SO much the better, every thing of his must be goorf. 
lie still suits my taste as much as at Paris. I have not 
had the curiosity to ask any question about the lady *- 
Do you remember what 1 told Corbineili one day, that 
a certain man ivas going to marry P Is this all you 

about it?" said he. I am, how'cver, indifferent 
about it, persuaded that if I had ever heard her name, 
you would have told me further particulars. 

I return to the subject of my health, which is now 
perfectly restored ; the waters and the pumping have 
evacuated a great quantity of humours. I walk now 
like another person; t am afraid of growing too fat 
again, that is all my uneasiness, for 1 should like to re** 
main just as I am. My hands are still a little stiffs but 
the warm weather will bring them about. They want 
to send me to Mont d’Or, but I will not go. 1 now eat 
any thing, that is to say, 1 might, if 1 were not taking 
the waters. I have experienced greater benefit at Vichi 
than any one else has done, for there are many who can 
say of these baths, 

Ce buin si chaud, tant do fols eprouvi^, 

M*a lalas^ comnae il m*a truuvd f. 

For my part I should fib if I w^erc to say so, for there 
h so little difference in my hands and other people’s, 
that it is hardly worth mentioning. Pass your summer 
then happily, my dear : 1 wish 1 could send you two 
dancing girls, and two lads who play on the tabor and 
pipe here, for wedding, that you might see their 

• The marriage in question did not take place, notwithstanding things 
wefe in such forwardness. M. de la Garde was the son of Lewis 
d'Esealin des Aimers, baron de la Garde, and of Joan Adhcmar de 
M. de Grignan. 

f lliough soak’d in water to the chin, 

1 came oat— just as I went in. 
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planner of dancing a howrvc: the Bohemians are in 
elegant and tasteless compared to them. I delight ii 
gracefulness. l)o you remember bow red you ojic« 
made my eyes look, at seeing you dance remarkably 
well? I assure you, that you would receive no small 
pleasure, from seeing this dance performed as it is here, 
I must think of my letter for M. de ia Garde. To- 
morrow I set out from hence : 1 shall go and rest myself 
a while at Bayard^s, and then remove to a still greater 
distance from the object of my tenderest love, till it 
shall please you to take the necfissary steps for restoring 
joy to my heart, and health to^my body, as you know 
the one is nearly concerned in whatever affects the 
other. 


LETTER CCCCXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Ffom the sbW Bayard'e, at Langlar, 
Monday, June 15, 1676. 

1 AERivEB here on Saturday last, my dear, as I informed 
you I should. 1 took medicine yesterday, in order to 
acquit myself of all the ceremonials of Vichi ; 1 am in 
perfect l^altb ; the warm weather will completely re- 
store my bands ; I make the yoke they have laid on me, 
as light and easy as possible : I begin to walk later, to 
resume my usual hour of going to bed, and am no 
longer the poor timid creature that 1 was. However, I 
manage my little skiff with prudence ; and if I should 
steer wrong, it is only to cry out rkeumatim to me, and 
1 instantly return to my proper course. Would to 
God, my dear, that by the effect of some art, black or 
white, you could be transported hither for a while ; 
you would be perfectly delighted with the virtues and 

£ 2 
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hospitality of the master of the house, nml wouhl ail 
wire his couraf^c and pevseveranve in ''onvvrtin^ a hi” 
deous desolate mountain into the most beautiful and c/e- 
licious spot imaginable. I am sure it is a iio\elly that 
could not fail of sinking you. If this mountain were at 
Versailles, 1 do not doubt, but there are some who would 
prize it above all the forced beauties that are there ex- 
torted from poor oppressed Nature, in the short and 
transitory efiects of numerous fountain?. The pipe and 
tabor call forth the fauns to dance the bounce of Au- 
vergne in woods replet^^with odours, which remind me 
of yours in Provence; in short, we talk of you here, 
we drink your health, and here I rest my wearied limbs 
in ease and tranquillity. On Wednesday 1 shall be at 
Mouliiis, where I shall find a letter fiom you, without 
offence to the otie 1 expect after dinner. The pt oplc 
in this neighbourhood are more reasonable, and well 
bred, than any 1 have met with in the other provinces ; 
for they have seen the world, and have not forgotten it. 
The abb4 Bayard appears to me to be happy, both in 
being and thinking himself so. But I, my dear count- 
ess, cannot be happy without you : my heart is always 
agitated with hopes and fears, and with the dreadful 
apprehension of seeing my days pass away at a distance 
from you. Time runs and flies swiftly, and I know 
not how or when I shall overtake you; But I will 
chase these gloomy reflections, by calling to mind a 
remark that was made to me in Britany of the avarice 
of a certain priest: Madam,'* said the person to me, 
very innocently, he is a man who eats the small fish 
all his life, that may eat the large fish after he is 
1 thought this a pleasant stroke, and T 
k ^0 my?elf in my present situation. Certain, 
oblige me to feed upon small ThH 
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itfe, in the hope of having the large fish when I am 
dead. 

The swelling of my hands has now disappeared, ami 
as I vv;is a/ivays in hope that beat would have the de- 
siT*ed elTect on them, it determined me to take the jour- 
ney to Vichi, where the pumping and sweating have 
rid me oF all Future apprehensions of the rheumatism : 
this is what I aimed at, and which 1 have been Fortu- 
nate enough to attain. 

I consider myself greatly honoured by the praise M. 
de Grignan bestows upon letters ; 1 never think 
them good ; but since you b6ra%pprove them, 1 ask no 
more. I thank you-for the hope you give me of seeing 
you this winter ; I never more ardently longed to em- 
brace you. I love the abbe for having written to yon 
in so tender and paternal a style: must not he, who 
can with difficulty support ray being absent from him 
for only six weeks, enter deeply into the affliction I feel 
in passing so much of my life without you, and into the 
extreme desire that I have to be with you ? 

They say niadame de Rochefort is inconsolable. 
Madame de Vaubrun is still in as deep despair as at 
first. I will write to you from Moulins; 1 have not 
time to answer half your agreeable letter. Adieu. 

LETFER CCCCXXVII. 

TO THE SAME. 

From Moulins, Thursday, June 18, 1676. 
Since you wdil have me remove farther from you, and 
are weary of an answer in four days, alas! I will 
comply ; but this is not to be done without grief, and 
without reflecting as we have already done, on the laws 
we are obliged to impose on ourselves, and the martyr- 
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4orn we voluniarlly sufler, by giving the prcfereri! 
duty over inclinarion ; 1 am a striking example of vin.v 
But I must own to you, my beloved child, that niy 
sorrow is somewhat alleviated by the hope I carry with 
me of seeing you this winter. 

Buy ter is dead ; let the Dutch regret his loss; to me 
this event seems the means of giving you more liberty. 
Coasting voyages are disagreeable ; an<l that which M. 
de Giignan has to make, is not the most convenient in 
the world. Vve will eiulcavour to let you rest quietly 
at Grigiran till the of October. It was that you 

miglit not break your rest that 1 was against your com- 
ing to mo at Vichi, and for certain other reasons tlrat 1 
haw a!jea(]y told you. 

i left Langlar yesterday. I’he good prl:x*ess (of 
I areote) sent a servant to me to acquaint nrte siie sljould 
ho here on Tuesday the 16‘tli. Bayard, with his perfect 
virtue, could not comprehend the absolute tieeessity of 
iny setting out : he kept the servant, and assured me so 
strongly that tlie princess would wait f(ir me till Wed- 
nesday, which' was yesterday, and that he himself would 
accompany me, that I yielded to him. Accordingly, 
yesterday w^e came hither, but the princess had set out 
by day-break, and had left a letter for me full of the 
lamentations of Jeremiah: she is returned to Vitre 
wilhoul seeing me, which she says truly afflicts Iter, and 
adds, that it would (;»ave been some con)fort to her, to 
have spoken to me ; I was excessively vexed at the in- 
cident, apd could absolutely have beaten Bayard. We 
slept at madame FouqueCs, w^here a very pretty wo- 
man, a relatio^Ei of hers, received us, and did the ho- 
jficjtirs of the house. These poor souls are at Poiucr 
jji^ a small house they have purchased, where 1 
pay them a visit this afternoon. lam going to dine % 
St. Marv’s with M. de Moiitmorenei’s tomb, and : 
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little Valen^ai??. From Pome I shall write you a great 
many particulars relative to 2uanio, which will surprise 
you; what will appear excellent to you is, that they 
will all be true, and all mysterious. Bayard is of the 
party ; he is a secoud d’Hucqueville for honesty, arbi^ 
nations, and sage advice. 11^ is an adorer of yours, 
and beseeches you to permit him to continue so, on 
account of the regard he has for me. 

If you receive an answer from M. dc Lorges to let 
you know, that people are happy when they are con- 
tented, pray let me have a ^ight of it : in the mean 
time let me tell you this man has gained by his moder- 
ation, what the other will perhaps never acquire with 
all the assistance of fortune. He is happy because lie 
is contented, and he is contented because he has good 
sense. What you said the other day of Rochefort was 
as good as it was just, that in wishing for every thing, 
he had cMily forgotten to wish not to die so soon. This 
was a stroke not to be excelled, but there would be no 
end of repeating every thing of that kind which comes 
fro in you. 

''i ou desired to know if it be true, that the duchess 
of Sault * was really a page ; no, she w^as not absolutely 
a page ; but it is true that she was so tired of remain- 
uig in the solitude of Machecoul witlvher mother, and 
thinks it so pretty to be the duchess of Sault, that she 
can scarcely contain her joy, and this is what rhe Ita- 
lians call non pno capire. bhe is very happy to be 
contented, and that dilluses a sort of extravagant joy 
over all her actions, which is no longer the fashion at 

♦ Paula de Gondi, dau;;liter of Peier and Catharine de Gondi, 
duchess of Retz, injirk'd March 12 , I675, to Francis Rmmauuel'de 
Bonne de Cr<^qui, duke of Lesdigiiii^rps, and the same who was after- 
wards called duclu'ss of Lesdigui^res. 
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court, where every one has his griefs, and where a smKc 
has not a[)ptartd for several years. Her person would 
please you, though she is not handsome; for she is very 
finely formed, and is very graceful in every thing she 
does, 

1 am continually in fHin for our cardinal, for he con- 
ceals all his disorders from me on caccount of the lively 
interest I take in his health : but that perpetual iiead- 
ache does not please me. 1 am very vrell, and only ex- 
pect from warmth the free use of my hands, though 
they serve me as well as if nothing ailed them: I am 
become used to their little defects, and really begin to 
iliink that it is not so very necessary to shut one^s hands; 
ol v\lral use is it? It is of no consequence when there 
is no one whose hand we wish to press. Besides, it is a 
small relic of the disorder, for wliich I have so pro- 
toinul a respect, that the very name of it makes me 
tremble* la short, iny angel, give yourself no farther 
concern about me : all that remains to make me com- 
pletely happy depends upon you. 


LETTER CCCCXXVIII. 

TO THE SAME. 

From Poni^, Saturday, June 20, 16;o, 
You still upbraid me with my unkindness in not sufier- 
ing you to come to Vichi : believe me, my dear child, I 
sudered more in that refusal than yourself, but it did 
not please Providence to dispose things in such a man- 
ner as to allow me that greatest of ail pleasures. I was 
afraid of the inconvenience attendant on such a journey, 
which is both long and dangerous; and then the 
of the weather was another circumstance, I was 
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{hat this journey would prevent another ; I was afraid 
of parting with you; I was*afraid of following you; 
in short, I was afraid of every thing from my own 
weakness and affection: it was only your absence 
that could make me give the abbe the preference. I 
was but too much taken up with the thought of our 
near vicinity to each other; a thought which has caused 
me to the full as much trouble as it has to you, and has 
frequently brought tears into my eyes. Thus much 
have I to say in justification of myself and of the truth : 
accept it as such, my child, and convince me of your 
tenderness in return, by coming to me this winter. 
But let us change the subject. 

I have been here ever since Thursday, as I told you I 
should be, and to-morrow I go to Moulins, from whence 
I shall set out on Monday for Nevers and Paris. This 
is the best place in the world ; the house is pleasant, and 
the chapel handsomely ornamented. If my poor hands 
should oblige me to take another journey to Vichi, 1 
assure you I will not be guilty of the same cruelty to 
myself that I was last time. Corbinelli thinks me en- 
listed into the army of indolence; but I do not know 
whether the return of my health may not throw me 
back into my wonted rusticity. If it does, I will let 
you know, that you may not show me more regard than 
1 deserve. 

I commend you highly for the desire you express of 
seeing the poor baron* settled. When 1 get to Paris, 
I will study how to second your good intentions. Do 
you not think we are very fortunate in having such a 
(juiet campaign ? I am sadly afraid of a detachment 
for Germany. I find you are not in absolute ignoianCe 


* M, dc S^vignd, her sorii 
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of DeRuyter’s death, nor of poor Penautler^s* imprisons 
mewl. I shall get to Paris time enough to inform you 
more particuhrly about these tragical events. I hearts 
fly wish your little river may furnish you with water 
enough to bathe yourself coolly and commodiously, for 
they have a strange method of bathing at Vichi. 

Mouliiis, Sunday evening, June 121. 
What happiness, ray dear child, to receive your letter 
of the 17th, as soon as 1 arrived from Pome, where I 
left the two saints f ! I have brought mademoiselle de 
Fouquet with me, who does the honours of her mother’s 
house in this place; she is to return to-morrow morn- 
ing, when I shall set out for Nevers. 

You judge extremely well of the 7ne in the Moral 
Essays. It is certain, as old Chapelain observed, that 
there is a tincture of the ridiculous in that expression : 
the rest of the work is far too grave for such foppery, 
but we make a very good use of it. You describe 
Grignan to me as surprisingly beautiful ; well, am I 
to blame when 1 assert, that M. de Grignan, with all his 
mildness, does exactly as he pleases ? In vain we cried 
out. Poverty ; the furniture, pictures, chimney-pieces, 
all went on at the same rate : I do not doubt that every 
thing is as complete as possible ; that is not what we 
contend for, but where did he find all the money for 
this? My child, he must certainly study the black art. 
Let me conjure you not to disappoint me this winter; I 
can suffer no inconvenience so great as that of being 

• Penautier, receiver general of the clergy, the friend of maJame de 
Brinvilliers, was of having pm her secrets in practice 

cost him half his ]^fopcrty to suppress these accusations. 

Siwte (k Louis i'i/'". 

f Mesdaznes 
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\7ithout you : no, in this case, my courage would quite 
fail me. As to iny hands, they are as yet imshuttabJe ; 
bat I eat, and I have the use of them enough not to be 
at a Joss for any thing. I have lost wy sick looks, and 
am bellissima, which you wil! hardly believi^. 

You are continually gaining victories upon your seas: 

1 am persuaded d^Jlacquevillc will send yon hack your 
account, for certainly he can never suffer any one else 
should be the first to tell him a piece of news. You 
diverted me higldy in what you said of marshal de Vi- 
Tonne, and the foresight which procured him that dig- 
nity. Corbinelli is delighted at his good fortune. The 
abbe Bayard is still wdth me here, and stays with me as 
long as he can. He is greatly struck with your merit. 
He is a friend, let me tell you, of no small consequence, 
and kisses your hand a thousand times. Mesdatnes 
Fouquet have charged me with their holy compliments 
for you. Adieu, my beautiful, charming child, I 
quit you to go and entertain my company. I will write 
to you upon the road. 


LETTER CCCCXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

From Brlare, Wednesday, June 24, 1676. 

1 m quite uncomfortable, my dear child, at being so 
long without writing to you. I wrote twice from Mou* 
lins ; but it is a great way from hence to Moulins. I 
now begin to date my letters at the distance you wish. 
Monday next we set out from this good town : we have 
had very hot weather. I am sure your little river must 
be almost dried up, since our fine Loire is so in many 
places. I wonder how xnadame de Montespan and the 
princess de Tarente managed ; they must certainly have 
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slid ahnfr upon the sand. We set out at four o^cIocL 
in the monnnp;, we rest a long time at dinner, we slee^v 
upon straw, and the cushions of our coach, to avoid th . 
inconveniences of the season. I am now become ? ; 
nobly idle as yourself, through mere excess of heat; an,' 
I could keep you company in chatting upon a bed, 
long as there was ground for it to stand upon. My 
head is full of the beauties of your apartments, you have 
been a long time describing them to me. 1 fancy that 
upon that same bed you will explain to me those follies 
w'hich proceed from defects of the mind, and Of which 
I almost doubt. I am alw^ays ready to place, in the 
first rank of good or bad, what comes from that quarter; 
the rest I think supportable, and sometimes even excus- 
able ; the sentiments of the heart appear to me alone 
worthy of consideration, and for their sake I forgive 
every thing ; this is a foundation for comfort and re- 
ward to us : it is therefore only through an apprehen- 
sion of a deficiency in this respect that we are pained 
by many things. 

But a word or two more respecting your fine pictures, 
and the extraordinary death of Raphael Urbin*; this 
is what I should never have suspected, any more than 
I did the violent heat we have had: for 1 have remarked 
for these ten years that we could bear a fire very well 
on midsummer day, and trusting to that have been de- 
ceived. The physicians term the present refractoriness 
of my hands, a remain of the rheumatism, w hich is not 
easily persuaded : but w'e have warmth enough now to 
set us right in this respect. My pores are so opened 

• This celebrated palmer died at the age of tbirt]f-seven, of an in- 
tenhperate indulgence with his mistress, which he concealed from his phy- 
sicians, who, mistaking his case, killed him by veuescctlon. The hope 
of being made a eardimil induced him to persist in this fatal conceal- 
menu 
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hy continual perspiration, that I am perpetually in a 
bath, and the good d'Escars does not dare propose to 
we to throw off my clothes, because she says, she knows 
I am fond of sweating. Indeed I still fancy myself cold 
when I am not extremely hot, but this will vanish with 
the ivet pullet, which is every day taking leave of me. 
We expect to be at Vaux on Friday, and to spend a di- 
vine evening there, but 1 fear we shall not reach it till 
Saturday ; however, I shall still continue writing to 
you, which is my only pleasure. 

iMadame de la Fayette has written me word that Gue- 
nani is returned to Maubuisson, and that she is agree- 
able without being handsome : she is sprightly, gen- 
teel, complaisant, vain, and foolish ; do you know her 
again, you wdio have been one of her most intimate ac- 
quaintance ? I do not know why you say that story has 
got air, I never heard it mentioned by any one, and it 
will prove false, as a thousand other things have done* 
Ilis majesty’s love of war, may possibly produce that 
etU ct. Poor plain friendship is much more durable ; 
it is certain that the word eternal fjjssion quite frighten- 
ed a certain beauty of the last age ; and as a poor lover 
was protesting to her, thinking to do wonders, that he 
would love her all her life, she declared this was the 
very reason why she would not accept him, for that 
nothing was so dreadful to her as the thought of being 
loved long by the same person. You see how opinions 
diifer. 

A relation of the abbe Bayard’s, who was with us at 
Langlar, would have been a very worthy object of her 
admiration if he had lived in her time ; she could have 
met with nothing like him in all her travels; he neither 
says nor does any thing awkwardly, is young and hand- 
some, dances the bourree, and makes little songs with 
surprising facility. An ugly woman came to Bayard’s, 
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who is suspected of being u coquet : the little man im* 
mediately wrote these Uncs, which Bayard gave to me: 


C*** n*cst pas nial-habilc, 

Quand il s'agit de prendre un coeur; 

Si ce n’est celui du piipille, 

C’cst celui de son gouverneur f . 

He has made many others equally sprightly, but you 
have no taste, I believe, for things of this kind. It is 
abusing your patience, therefore, to write them ; and 
seems as if I took your affection and leisure for granted. 
But I have no news to tell you. What you say of the 
king’s foresight with regard to Quanto* s brother I is an 
admirable subject for meditation. I meditate also very 
frequently on the joyful hope I have of seeing you at 
Paris. 


LETTER CCCCXXX. 


TO THE SAME. 

Nemours, Friday, June 26, 1676- 

1 DEFY youT Provence to be more on fire than this coun- 
try ; we have the misery besides to be without the hope 
of a cool wind. We travel, as it were, all night, and 
sweat all day. Yesterday my horses seemed to express 
a strong desire of resting themselves at Montargis ; ac- 
cordingly we staid there the remainder of the day. We 
got in about eight in the morning. It is very delightful 
to see the day break, and to welcome it in with appro*- 

•f* C***, though skilful in gaining a heart, 

Is unwilling to brook a disaster ; 

And if the pupiVs she cannot secure. 

Is contented with that of the master. 


M, de Vjvonnc. 
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jiiate sonnets. We spent the evening at madame do 
\tiennes*, who is governess^of this town, and of her hus- 
band, though he, poor man, is called the governor : she 
came to fetch me at my inn, and talked of the time 
when she did you the honour of her approbation ; you 
know her air, and dictatorial manner ; she is superbly 
lodged. This is a very pretty establishment; she reigns 
liere for three or four months, and then goes to lick the 
(Inst at the feet of the grandees, as you know. She told 
me she expected mademoiselle de Fiennes, and that she 
had heard La Brinvilliers had impeached a number of 
persons, and named the chevalier de B******, mes- 
dames de G****, and mesdames de Cl****, as having 
poisoned Madame; that is allf. I believe all this to 
be false ; but it is very unpleasant and vexatious to be 
obliged to clear one^s self of such accusations. This she 
devil has strongly accused Penautier, who is thrown 
into prison beforehand ; this affair takes up all the at* 
lention of Paris, to the prejudice of the news from the 
army. When I get there, you may depend upon my 
leaving nothii^g undone, to give you certain information 
how things go in this extraordinary affair. " 

We shall sleep to-night at the castle of Fontainbleau, 
for I detest the Golden Lion ever since I parted with you 
there ; but I hope to make matters up with it when I 
go there to meet you, I have been thinking of your 
journey, and shall give you my advice, which I hope 
you will follow ; we have time enough before us, and 
will not talk of it now. I am very glad, since the wea- 
ther proves so hot, that I left you quiet in my closet at 

-f* These initials can designate no Other than the chevalier de Beuvroiiy 
one of the favourites of Monsieur, madame de Cleretnhaut, goveridsa 
of his children, and madame de Gi-ancey, who passed for Im mistress. 
No one of these three persona was seriously suspected of dus pretended 
poiion* (See the following Letter.) 
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Grignan ; you would have been dead to have gone back 
at this season. If St. Herein * is at his house in the 
castle, and should have learnt any news there, I may 
write to you again, perhaps this evening ; but in my 
present uncertainty I write to you from hence, lest I 
should have nothing left but to go to bed when I get 
there, for it will be very late, and it is your pleasure 
that I should take care of myself. 


LETTER CCCaXXXL 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Wednesday, tl lily 1, 1076, 

I AKRIVED here on Sunday, my dear. I slept at Vau>^, 
intending to refresh myself at the beautiful fountain 
there, and to sup upon a couple of new-laid eggs ; see 
the ditFerence. The count de Vaux f had heard of my 
arrival, and provided an excellent supper for me ; and 
all the fountains were silent and without a drop of wa- 
ter, being under repair : this little mistake in my reck- 
oning made me smile. The count de Vaux has merit, 
and the chevalier (de Grignan) has told me that he does 
not know a more truly brave man. Praises of this na- 
ture do not come from the petit glorieux at random. 
The count and I had a great deal of conversation re- 
specting the present situation of his aflairs, and what 
they had formerly been. I told him, for his comfort, 
that as favour would no longer have any share in the 
approbation he would meet with, he might place it 
wholly to the account of his own merit, which would 


* M, de St. Hcrcm was governor of the castle of Fontainble.iu. 
•f* The cldt'sl son of M, Fooquet, superintendent of t)ie finan 
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the pleasure infinitely more sensible and pure* 
not wlKtlier he liked my rlietoric. 

'\i leui^ih vs e arrived here, where 1 found at my gate 
r^hrf ime (le Villars, de St. Geran, and d’lleudicourt, 

V i '’ "lied me iv/icn I was expected, for they were, at 

: .nstiint, come to inquire. A moment afterwards 
^ 1 ie AT. de Kochefoucault, rnadame de la Sabliere by 

V L ince, the Coul anises, Sansei, and irJlacqueville ; so 
there we were all assembled, wliile the drops trickled 
down our cheeks, not tears, but perspiration : the ther- 
mometers were never known so high. 1 have got such 
li knack of sweating, that I am always in this state, and 
am obliged to shift myself three or four times a day. 
The vjortky was overjoyed to see me returned, and, not 
knowing how to make enough of me, told me he wished 

1 might soon experience a pleasure equal to his, I have 
received numerous visits these two days, and have ex- 
tolled the virtues of the waters of Vichi, and their salu- 
tary effects ; if ever old de Lorme takes leave of the 
company, the inarechale d’Estrees f and I have under- 
taken to ruin Bourbon. Madame de la Fayette is at 
(’hantilli. 1 gave your letter to Corbinelli, who read 
it to me ; it is an admirable one; indeed, child, you have 
too niucli wit vvlten you please to exercise it. Corbi- 
nelli is beside himself to find awvomaiVs head formed 
like yours. 

But I return to the foolish piece of news that inadame 
cle Fiennes tohl me at Alontargis. There was not the 
least mention made of niesdames de Cl***, de G***, 
nor of the chevalier de B*** nothing could be more 

-t ^abrielle ile LonguevrvI, marMiale d’Estrdcs, 

; Not only none of these persons were suspected of this crime, buf 
•V/ urc now in possession of reasons which ueie even unknown to Vol- 
to believe, with liiin, that the death of IMadame was natural, 

M u!a ve, the second wife of Monsieur, atid the duke de Siinc Simon 



LETTERS or 


erroneous. Penautier was confined in Ravaillac’s dun- 
geon for nine days, where he was almost killed : upor. 
which they removed him ; his adair is a very disagree- 
able one. He has powerful protectors ; the archbishop 
of Paris *, and M. Colbert, support him openly ; but if 
La Brinviliiers continues to harass him much longer, 
nothing can save him. Madame Hamilton is inconsol- 
able, and ruined beyond redemption ; she is really to 
be pitied. Madame de Rochefort t is altered so as not 

(whose letters lind memoirs have been recently publishetl), seem lo me, 
iti lUittpting the opinion of the poisoning, to furnish tliemselvei the 
•troiigest proofs against it. Their accounts are nearly similar. 

'J'iiey first agree that the succory-water Madame drank was not poi- 
loned, because others drank of it after her; but that the silver goblet 
was so, and even that its edge was rubbed or greuscfi with some drug. 
Is it not almost incredible, that a poison thus administered, should liavc 
had such sudden and violent effects ? 

According to the different accounts, the chevalier de Lorraine, though 
absent at that period, was the autlior of the crime, and had sent th« 
poison from Laly. But how could Lewis XIV., who was struck with 
liorror at it, and who (they say) only breathed so long as be was as- 
sured his brother was ignorant of the circumstuiicc, bow could lie, two 
years after, restore to his brother this favoured villain, and even make 
him a field-marshal, as if to console him for his exile? How is it pos- 
sible to conceive what Madame (de Baviere) herself says, that she tvai 
sincerely recoiiciletl to a man whom she considered as a poisoner ? 

llie same remark applies to the marquis d’Kffiut, who is supposed to 
have greased the goblet, and who did not appear at that time, nor sub- 
sequently, to haje quilted the court. 

Madetnoisellllie Montpensier, a witness of this death, does not con- 
firm in her nurmtive ibc report of the poison. Madame de la Fayette 
represents Madame as being us ill as she was iiultappy, for several days 
previous to her death. '1 he king does not appear to have given credit 
to this pretended poisonitig. 

The l.iettcis of Madame, and the Memoirs de Saint Simon, are full 
<3if this humour, which prevents the most sincere from being strictly cor- 
rect in their statements. 

• Francis de Hariai. 

Magdalen de Laval Bols Dauphin. 
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known again, by a double tertian fever : does n6t 
please you ? The king^s return seems to be every 
day more distant. You have seen the verses of the 
ibbe Tetu, in which exaggeration appears exaggerated, 
^he answer to them in prose by M. de Pomponne would 
lease you extremely. The abbe has likewise written 
a letter to M. de Vivonne * much prettier than any of 
Balzac or Voiture’s ; the praises in it are not fulsome. 
Madame de Thian^es f had fire-works yesterday before 
her house, and gave away twee hogsheads of wine on 
account of this victory! Some scaffolding broke, by 
which two or three people were killM. 

I have seen Bussy, he is more gay, happier, and mer- 
rier, than ever. He finds himself so much distinguished 
from the other exiles, and is so sensible of this distinc- 
tion, that he would not change places with any one. I 
fancy he is about to marry La Raniremoni J to the bro- 
ther of madame de Cauvisson. This is the year of esta- 
blishment for his daughters. I found, at my arrival, 
that La Garde’s intended marriage had made a great 
noise here. 

You make me completely happy in speaking with 
such certainty of your journey to Paris; it will be the 

♦ The marabat tie Vivonne, on the 2(1 .June, 1676, attacked and 
(leftated iho united fleets of Spain and Holland, which had retired into 
the road of Palermo iti tlie island of Sicily. 

For tlie honour of truth, it must he said, that Duqu^ne commanded 
under M. de Vivonne, w'ho, though possessing great wit, was by no 
means a great general. 

In the Qtuvi't i de Bwileau, is found a letter containing two others, 
very pleasantly wniien in the style of Balzac and Voiture, on the occa- 
•ion of M. de Vivonne’s victory. It is this, probably, which is attri- 
buted to theabb <5 T^tu. 

Sister to M. de Vivonne. 

t Mary de Rahutin, his daughter, then lady of Remlrema&t, who 
afterwards married the marquis of Moatalaire. 
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last and surt -sl method of restoring me to perfect health : 
now, my tlear, I will tell you my plan, which 1 leave to 
'M. de Grignan’s consideration and yours. 1 would not 
have you repass the Durance, nor go up to Lambesc 
again, thatvsdll be throwing you too far back into the 
wunter ; and, in order to save you that trouble, I siiould 
wish you to leave Gi ignan, when your husband goes to 
meet the states ; to travel in a litter, and lake water at 
l^ouen, and you should, in that casel depend upon find- 
ing my carriage at Briare to bring you hither. It wuuM 
be a most admirable time is to be together. You 
should there wait for M. de Grignan, who would bring 
you your equipage, and whom you would have the 
pleasure of receiving. We should likewise have the 
pleasure of this little advance, wfiich would afibrd me 
no small joy, would save you an infinite deal of fatigue, 
and me the anxiety of thinking you sufler it. Give me 
an answer, my dearest child, to this proposal, which, in 
iny opinion, ought to appetr as reasonable to you as it 
does to me ; and now let us say a word or two about 
Villebrunc. 

I never w’as more surprised than when I heard of iiis 
being at Grignan. 1 am certain you interrogated him 
sufficiently about iiiy illness, of which he could give 
you an account from beginning to end. He has sent 
me an admirable pow'dcr : has he told you its composi- 
tion ? however, I am not to begin to take it till Sep- 
tember. He is very proud of the reception he met 
with from you ; I fancy it was not the w^orse for his 
mentioning me. I cannot but admire how chance has 
'sent that man to you, as it sent the capuchin to figure 
with me at Vichi. I must own I think he has a good 
understanding, and knowledge of liis profession : it is 
to perfect himself in it, that he is going to Montpelier. 
He has had very long conversations with de .Vardes 
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:)ncerning potable gold. lie is greatly esteemed by 
o,nr Bretons, every one strives who shall get him ; aad 
1 know nothing amiss of him, except a little tailing, to 
render him unworthy of your protection: he was a great 
consolation to me at the Rocks. 

J iiav c heard nothing farther of what we believe to 
have been the source of all my disorders, and so I trust 
I am quite clear of ilieni. I do not absolutely protest 
against bleeding, should there be real occasion for it. 
The good nnm’s powders too may come in for tlieir turn, 
when I have made myself* worthy of their operation; 
for at present the waters of the pump at Vichi have so. 
thoroughly scoured me, that 1 believe I have nothing 
left in my body ; and you may say as they do in the 
play, my mother is a strapger to impurity.’^ I shall 
just venture to feel the air at Livri ; for believe me, my 
'dear, I will make a prudent use of the reins they have 
thrown upon my. neck. 

One can only laugh at Liji Garde's adventure : I as- 
sure you, he was asleep ; for you know^, Vamour tran^ 
qiiUle endort aisanent, (the happy lover slumbers undis- 
turbed). Alas! now I mention sleeping, M. de Bas- 
sompiere (bishop of Saintes) has sunk into an eternal 
sleep, after an illness of five and ^wenty days, during 
which he was bled thirteen times ; yesterday morning 
Ills fever had left him, and he thought himself better ; 
he talked a whole hour wdth the abbe T4tu. This 
terness, in serious cases, is always deceitful ; on a sudden , 
he was seized with the agonies of death, and we have 
lost him after all. He was a most amiable and deserv- 
ing man, and his loss is deeply regretted. 

U is positively asserted, that Philipsburg is besieged : 
'.be Holland Gazette says, that they have lost by sea, 
at we have lost by land, for de Ruyter was their Tu- 
If they could comfort themselves for this loss. 
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as we did for ours, I should not pity them so much ; bui 
I am certain it will never enter into tlieir heads to mak^ 
eight new admirals * to preserve Messina. For my 
part, I rejoice in their aflliction, for this will render the 
Mediterranean as safe as a fish-pond, and you know the 
consequence of this. 

I have just received a letter from my son, who is in 
the detachment with several other troops for Germany. 
This gives me no trifling concern ; and though he endea- 
vours to comfort me, with the assurance that he will 
make it in his way to call here and take leave of me, 1 
can by no means relish this double campaign. 

Adieu, my dearest child : the worthy embraces you 
and assures you that it will give him the greatest joy to 
see you. 


LETTER 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, J uly 9 , 1 676. 

You tell me that it depends on me to regulate your 
journey ; I have regulated it, and in such a manner, 
that I fancy neither you nor M. de Grignan can raise 
any objection to it, as your separation will be short, and 
there will be a great deal of trouble and fatigue saved 
to yourself, and 1 shall have a little additional pleasure, 
which, methinks, will be wholly my own. I have com- 
municated my scheme to d’Hacqueville, who approves 
it highly. Think of it, my dear, and make your love 
for me your chief counsellor. 

They say the Italian princess (madame de Monaco) 


* A jest founded on the promotion of eight marshals of France, who 
srcce crtftUDd a few days after the death of Turenne. 
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IS no longer in sudh favour with her mistress* You 
know how severe ihc latter is on tlie subject of gallan* 
try ; she has taken it into her head, (how unreasonable 
some people are!) that her favourite has not the same 
aversion to a tenderness of heart, that she herself has ; 
and this has occasioned strange disturbances. I will 
procure better information on this subject : what I know 
of it as yet is all in the clouds. 

It seems to me as if I touched too slightly, in my last, 
on Villebrune : he is greatly esteemed in our province ; 
he preaches well and has learning ; the prince of Ta-» 
rente was very fond of him, and owed to him, in a great 
measure, his conversion, and that of his son. The prince 
had given him a benefice at Laval worth about 40,000 
Jivres a year ; some one, who had pretensions to it, 
talked of its being fallen into lapse, on an account 
which you are acquainted with : upon this the abbe du 
Plessis was beforehand with him at Rome, and procured 
the benefice ; it was against the consent of all his fami- 
ly, that he took this step. However, he reaped no ad- 
vantage from it, for M. de la Tremouille pretended that 
the benefice was in his gift, and that his consent was 
first to be obtained, so that the whole affair came to 
nothing, only Villebrune remained unprovided for; the 
abbe du Plessis did not act well, and M. de la Tre- 
mouille has not dared to restore the benefice to Ville- 
brunc, who has ever since lived in Lower Britany in 
great credit and reputation* If chance had thrown him 
among your chapter at Grignan f, 1 should have thought 
you very happy in having such a person to consult on 
all occasions, and an excellent physician into the bar- 

* Tills Villebrune wai originally a capuchin. Sec the Letter of 15th 
December, 1675. 

t There was a chapter at Grignan, which had been founded by M . 
de Grig^an's ancestors. 
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gain, Ic is to discover certain secrets, ^\hich he sup- 
poses reserved only for the sun of Languedoc, that he 
has taken this journey to Montpelier. IVuth obliges 
roe to tell you this, I intend s^riting to de Vardes to 
recommend him to liis protection. See how insensibly 
I have run into a long narrative. 

La Lrinvilliers’s alfair still goes on in the same way. 
She administeied her poisons in pigeon-pics, by \^hich 
a great many were killed : not that she liad any parti- 
cular reasons for these murders ; it was out of mere cu- 
riosity, to try the efiects of her drugs *. The chevalier 
du Guet, who partook of these pretty entertainments 
about tliree years ago, has been languishing ever since; 
She inquired the other day, if he was dead : upon be- 
ing answered in the negative, she said, turning aside 
her head, ** He must have a very strong constitution 
then.” M. dc la Rochefoucault this is true. 

A delightful party has just leit me ; for you must 
know I kept my house for a w eek after my return from 
Vichi, as if I had been ill. The party I am speaking 
of, consisted of the marechale d’Estrees, the canonessi, 
Bussy, Bouville, and Corbinelli. Every thing was go- 
ing* on gaily ; you never saw a party more lively; 
when, just as we w^ere at the height of our mirth, who 
should make his appearance, but the first equerry X in 
deep mourning ? we were all struck dumb at the sight ; 
Tor my part 1 was ready to sink into the earth with 
iMpiei for not having taken any notice of his wife's § 

Voltdre denies these pretended experiments, and they are not in- 
Pl^ed in the sentence. 

•f'JN*** de Longueval, canoness of Remiremont, sister to the niar^- 
ehale d*£|^s. 

X Henry dc Beringhcn, first equerry to the king. 

§ Ann du aunt to the late marshal d’Huxcllcs ; she died Sth 
June, 16; 6. 



l\fAI>AM£ OE SEVtO'NE* 


97 


deuth. I liaJ inlcndeu to pay him a visit with the mar* 
t chiotiess d’Huxellcs ; however, instead of waiting for 
that ceremori}', he came in person to inquire after my 
health and jourr\':'y. 

The marchioness cle Castelnau and her daughter are 
very attentive to me. I have heard nothing of the siege 
of Philipsbiirg since what I last wrote to. you. Your 
brother is not yet gone ; he does not go to Germany 
after all, but is to join marshal CrequPs army,-^ This 
appears to me a second campaign: that is by no means 
pleasant. Madame de Noaillestold me yesterday, that, 
w'iihout the possibility of being deceived in her reck- 
oning, she was brought to-bed at the end of eight 
months of a son, who is now a healthy boy of sixteen. 


LITTER GGCCXXXin. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pi^ris, Monday, July 6, 1676» 

].^ >T night I saw the cardinal de Bouillon, Caumartin, 
and Laiillon they talked much of you: they are be- 
ginning, they Say, to reassetnhl^ again as messmates; 
but alas ! the dearest of them * is wanting. 

.M. do Louvois is gone to watch the enemy ^8 motions, 
who has a design, it is said, upon Maestricht, but the 
prince will not believe it. He has had sevetal long coii« 
ferences with the king ; and it is rumoured will 

be employed ; but he has not presumed to offer llis ser- 
vices, aitd it seems they will not mention the subject first ; 
they wait therefore for expresses from M. de Louvois, 
before any thing be determined. It is certain that sC 
number of* victims have been sacrificed to the manes of 


vor., IV. 


^ Ctr'Iinal dc Retz. 


F 
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the two heroes of land and sea. I am afraid tl 
Flanders will not remain so quiet as vou imagine. The 
poor baron * is at Cljailevillc* with his rompan\% wait- 
ing for orders ; the duke of Villi roi is to be general of 
this little army : they are enjoying tlie swee ts and re- 
pose of Capua, which is one of the most beautiful coun- 
tries in the world. As to (.iermany, M de Luxembourg 
will have little more to do, than l)are)y to stand by as 
a spectator, witii an army of thirt}^ thousand men, while 
Philipshurg is taken. God grant Maestricht may not 
share the same fate. I'he best we can do in that case, 
according to the prince's opinion, is to take some other 
place from them, which w ill be tit for tat. A fool once 
said on a similar occasion, “ Agree to make an excliange 
of the towms you wish to have ; it will save your men." 
I think there was a great deal of wisdom in this sug- 
gestion. 

Madame de Rochefort's aHliction rather increases 
than diminishes, and jjoor madame Hamilton is univer- 
sally pitied on account of her melancholy situalion. She 
is left with six children, and destitute of provision for 
them. My nUx’e de Hussy, J mean de Coligni, is a wi- 
dow. Her husband died in marshal Schomberg'.s army 
of a dreadful fever. The marshal's lady has desired me 
to take her in the afternoon to see this fair mourner, 
who, in fact, is far from being so : for she declares she 
knew liUl« of her husband, and has long wished to be 
a widpvy* He has left her all his property, so that she 
wilVfind herself in the possession of fifteen or sixteen 
thousand livres a year. She would, by her own choice, 
|ii?,e regularly, and dine every day at twelve like other 
f^eople : but her father's attachment to her, and hers to 
'iim, W'ill always oblige her to breakfast at four in the 


• M, de S6ign^, 
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arteriioon, which is very disagreeable to her. She is 
the point of lying in. I think it will be proper for 3 
to write a few lines to the Rabutinage ; I will place 
to my own account. 

You are quite right to trust to Corbinelli’s love 
me, and to rely upon him for the care of my healt 
he acquits himself perfectly well in both these respei 
and to crown all, absolutely adores you. I assure 
he handles some little subjects very prettily in versc; 
he pretends the ancients did before him ; and is 
opiufon, that iliyme commands the attention more, ? 
IS much tlie same thing as the measured prose wh 
Horace has broiight into such credit. These arc lo 
vords. He has written an epistle against flatterr 
uhich would delight you. Jii short, he is very amusi 
for lie has always sonieilung or other new in his he 
V'illebrune told me that his powders raised the de 
'ftiis, it. must be owned, is something like the boy pU 
ing at cliuck-farthiiig People may think what tl 
please of him, but 1 know 110 man like him, for mak 
^lie most of i l ilies. 


i.ErrER ccccxxx#- 

TO THE SAME. 

F*aris, We<Inesilay, July 8, 167( 
VoL are undoubtedly right, my dear, in saying t 
the scnilm€;iit of ailed ion which would make you 
out instantly to see me, if I Required it of you, 01 
there was a real necessity for it, shows me your he 
more plainly, than the most elegant words could c 
but as you refer me for advice to d^IIacqucville, ? 

* An allusion lo the mti-aculous cures in ihe Me<lecin malgr^ Lu 

F 2 
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have (lone, with respect to me, like the quecn-regriits, 
who can take no step witliout a council, you have given 
me a master in giving me a companion : you know the 
proverb. Well, my child, I must tell you what the 
great d’Haccjueville desired me to acquaint you with 
yeslcuday, which is, that he is not ignorant what a 
pleasure it would be to me to meet you, and not con- 
demn myself to eat the small fish^' all my life; but 
considering the fatigue of travelling in a coach, in these 
broiling days, as a dreadful thing, and w hich miglit 
occasion you a fit of sickness, it is natural to ask, wliat 
occasion there is for running all these risks on account 
of a health that is already much better tlian it has been ? 
I walk about, and, except my liands, which are still 
a little stiih I can wait with pleasure till the moiuh of 
September, which wnll be about the time M. tie Uri- 
gnan will be preparing to meet the stales; when alTec- 
tion and convenience will concur to induce you to pay 
me a visit. If you had come io Vichi, and from 
Vichi here, it would have been all very luUurat, and 
comprehensible; but your plans not according with 
lliis, and every one knowing you will not come till 
September, the reason to wliich you refer me, advises 
you to let the water return into tin? river, and to 
follow the rules we have already laid dow n to you. We 
only desire you not to disappoint us then. My health, 
though better than you imagine, w ill not he sufhciently 
restored without this last remedy. IJy this means, you 
will please all parties; you are the soul of Grignan, 
and y 6 m will not leave your house and till you 
would have left them for Lambesc, imd you will at that 
time 6ome here, and restore me to life. I trust, my 
dear child, you will approve our d'llacqueville’s wis- 


Sce the Letter of the 15th of the preceding month. 
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tiom, and will enter into the sentimentM of my heart, 
and the extreme joy I siionld have in seeing you once 
more. 1 am likewise persuaded that M. de (Jrigiian 
will approve our resolutions, and will even be obliged 
to me for having deprived myself of the pleasure of 
seeing you at Viebi, rather than rob him of the satis- 
faction of havi)ig } ou with him at Grignan this sum- 
mer; aftt'i* that, it uiil be his turn to hunt, and hunt 
he shall, and we will receive him w'ith pleasure. 

I am afraid your letter of the 2()th of June is either 
stolen or strayed. You know, my dearest clfild, that 
nothing that comes from you can be indifferent to me, 
and that, tiooined as 1 am to mourn your absence, your 
letters are the greatest comfort 1 have. You always 
seem to bo uneasy respecting my health, and your love 
creates aa anxiety 1 no longer deserve. It is true, I 
cannot yet close my hands ; but I can move them, and 
make use of thfm fv>r most purposes. I cannot cut or 
pare fruit, nor break eggs; but I eat, I write, 1 can 
put eii niy cap, and dress myj>t If, so that 1 seem to ail 
nothing, and I can with great ease bear this little in- 
convenience. If the summer does not cure me, I am 
to put my hands into an ox’s paunch : but as this wall 
be only in the autumn, I assure you 1 will wait for you, 
before 1 apply this disagreeable remedy; p:*rbaps, too, 
f' may not stand in need of it. I walk very well, and 
indeed better than ever. 1 am not so fat as I wois, and 
my back has \\ Jlntntsy tb.at charms me. I should be 
quite grieved to grovr fat again, and that you should not 
see me as 1 am :U j.'itst'iU. 1 have some slight pains in 
m}^ knees still, bul, indeed, ihey are so trifling, that they 
are scarcely worth nieniioning. 

Well, my dear, what think \"ou ? do I not talk suf- 
ficientlv of myself now ^ This is » noogli at once, or I 
'ii\i iniicli mislakcn. You will h \ve n.socc a aon to (jues* 
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lion Corbinelli any more. He is often witli me a- ^,5.^ 
as La Mousse, and they both freqiiontly entertain them- 
selves with your father Descartes. Tljey have under- 
taken to make me comprehend what tlu‘y talk of, and 
J shall be charmed at that, that I may no longer appear 
a stupid fool, when you are here to jt)in them. I tell 
them that I will learn this science, as I learned ombre, 
not to play myself, but to see others play. Corbinelli 
is delighted with the two faculties of the will which 
we find in our.selve.s, without being obiig( d to go so far 
in search of them. In fact, niy child, wc all long to 
see you ; and expect, with fond impatience, the happy 
hour that brings you to us. I fancy you are alone, 
and the idea is very painful to me; not that I imagine 
solitude is so disagreeable to you as it is to many others, 
but I regret the time we might spend so sweetly to- 
gether. I have some thoughts myself of going to Livr}. 
Madame de Coulanges says she will join me there, but 
she is too much taken up at court to be able to absent 
herself. 

The king comes to-day to8t. Germain, and by chance 
madame de Montespan happens to be there at the same 
time, I think I would have found another method of 
managing this rencontre, as the ailair is merely a mat- 
ter of friendship. Madame de la I'ayette arrived here 
the day before yesterday from Chantilll in a litter; thift 
is an unpleasant mode of travelling, but her poor side 
cannot bear a coach. M. de la Rochefoucault has re- 
vived the subject of the journey to Liancourt and Chan- 
of which WT have* been talking these ten years , if 
liiv'V V cr; v ii by force, they must, I suppose. 

>' di !i_!:htcd at the return of ^Monsieur, .She 
tai". s ar. opportunity of embracirg the [srin 
of Monaco, to kt the world see, that they are 
upon belter terms together than ever; hut, ntveitli''. 
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Jess, 1 foresee strange disorders in tinit little court. I 
have sent !M. d'Orniesson to desire the first president to 
.grant me an audience, hut it seenis he cannot do it till 
La Brinvilliers’ trial is over: who would have thought 
that our affair would have clashed with hers? Poor 
Penauticr’s depends entirely on hers : but wherefore 
poison poor Maturel, who had twelve children ? To 
me his disorder appears to have been very violent, but 
in no wise sudden, nor resembling tlie effects of poison ; 
however, tliis engrosses the whole conversation here at 
present. A hogshead of poisoned wine has been found, 
of which six or seven persons have already died. 

I often see madame de Vins. She appears to have a 
great regard and friendship for you. I am of opinion, 
that M. dc la (iarde and 3*00 ought on no account to 
separate; what folly it would be for each of you to keep 
in your own house, as in the time of the civil wars! I 
am very glad that I possess his esteem. The marchioness 
dTluxelles is wdld about his marriage: she can never 
hold her longue. When you have nothing else to tell 
me, let rne know all your nonsense of Aix. 

M. Marin expects his son* this winter. I can per* 
fectly understand the pleasure you take in the beauty 
and improvements cf Grignan ; this became absolutely 
iieccssaiy, v/hen you resolved to make it so much your 
residi ncc. We shall not sec the poor baron at last, the 
king forbiils it. We approve de lluyter^s last words, 
and admire the tranquillhy of your sea. 

Adieu, my lovely chii(i : i enjoy luxuriously the hope 
of seeing and embracing you. 


^ first president of ihc parliament of Ai:;. 





L?iTTERS or 


l^KITER CCCCXXXV. 

TO THE same. 


Paris, Frldav, July 10 , U'> 70 . 

Madame de Villars, wlio enters warmly into my joy at 
the prospect of seeinj^ you, told nio yesterday, that she 
considered the letter, in which you make me absolute 
mistress of regulating the time of your journey, as a bill 
of exchange, payable at sight, and which it is in rny 
power to receive whenever 1 think proper. 1 found tlie 
duke de Sault with her, ready to die with laughing at 
the report which has spread, and still spn ads, that tht? 
king is returned on account of the besieging of aMaes;- 
Iricht, or some other place; this would be a fine step 
for the poor devils of courtiers, who are just come borne 
without a farthing in their pockets: however, oi. Sun- 
day next his majesty is to declare his intentions. 
f(/s good friend had determined not to come in till the 
other party was here ready to receive him; and if any 
thing had happened to prevent this meeting, he wa.s to 
have slept at a place thirty leagues ofl‘; but, in short, 
every thing fell out to his heart's desire. The friend^ 
household came before him, due time nas allotted fur 
the necessary cteremonies, but much more to pure and 
simple friendship, to VAhieh tlic whole night was de- 
dicated*. Yesterday they walked out together, ac- 
companied by some hulles, and wnre very glad to pay 
a visit to Versailles l)efoi e the court came ihiibor, whic ii 
be i,g a fetv days, pro\idetl no carl hquakes happm. 

been coid.VoiUed w illi La Jh iuviilii i - 


* Thifc alludta to Le wis XIV. and liIs nuMtrtss iiiadaine dr V .t. 
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It was a very melancholy interview; the}’^ were ac- 
customed to m(^ct upon more agreeable terms. Shelias 
so repeatedly declai ed, that if she dies, she will make 
many others die witli lier, that there is little doubt that 
slie will draw this [)oor wretch in to share her fate; or, 
rt least, to he put to the (piestion, which is a dread- 
bd thing. Tliis man has numerous friends, and those 
ot great consequence, vviioin he formerly obliged, while 
he wa^ in possession of ids two places*. They leave 
no stone untiinud to serve him, and money flics in all 
directions upon the occasion ; but if he is convicted, 
nothing can possibly save him. 

I shiiii now lay d(iwn my [len, and take a stroll into 
tlie city, to see il‘ I can pick up any thing to amuse 
\ou. My h inds are much as usual; if 1 found them 
more cncornfortable, I would immediately apply the 
riojcdies that liave been prorx.sc-d to me; but 1 find 
my self so well stocked with patience to bear them, that 
I snail wait till I see yon, when your company will 
cure rne of th(i disgust 1 have to medicine. 

1 am just returned from the city. 1 have been at 
madamc do Lcuvc/is’, inadame de VillaiV, and the 
maivcliaie d'Estreesk I have seen the grand-master f, 

i*.o talks of setting out on Monday next, whether the 
king does or not; lor if Maestriclit should be besieged 
(as every one believes ii will), he says he would not, 
upon any account, miss the opportunity of distinguish- 
itig himself on the occasion. He is a mere boy on this 
subject ; and, instead of declining the service, as his 
majesty supposed he would have done, upon having 
others put over his head, he seems resolved to deserve 

♦ Of trcasiircr-'Tcricral of the states of Languedoc, and receiver- gc- 
■jicral of the clergy of France, 

’h The dultc dc Lude. 

r 5 
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i Go 

prcrermciit by his scrvicts as if he was no more 
mere cadet. 

But this is not what I meant to say fo you, the sul 
ject has carrio*! rne fartlu r than I intendccl ; I im\e to 
tell you, that the king tnleiuls to set oil* again; he hns 
been shut up a long time with IVF. de Louvoi^ The 
prince waits with impatience for the result of this con- 
ference. The courtiers are all r.t their wit’s end, not 
knovving where to find either money or credit ; most ol 
them have sold (heir horses; every thing is in motion ; 
the citizens arc for having the prince sent, to save hi'^ 
majesty the fatigue of another journey. The ilttach- 
ment that was sent to rnarslial de Crequi’s army returns 
back to Flanders. In short, I cannot say, nor can any 
one else, where this bustle will end. 

The friend of Qumito arrived about an hour before 
Quanto, and, while he was talking to those about him, 
word was brought him of her arrival : he ran to meet 
her %vith great precipitation, and remained with her for 
a considerable time. Yesterday lie walked, as 1 have 
already told you, but in trio with ^^uatito and her fe- 
male /nVnd; no other person was admitted, ami the 
sister * was quite afflicted at it : this is all I know. The 
male friend's wife has wept bitterly, it is w hispered, 
that if her husband goes, she is to accompany him in 
his journey; but all this will be cleared up in a short 
time. 

Adieu, my dearest and best beloved ; I embrace you 
affectionately. La St. Geran has a fever, at which 
she is as much surprised, as I was, at ike Rocks. She 
ill, any more than 1 bad been at that 


The aiWchiou«85 clc Tf laiip jf, 



y.ADAME DE SKVICNE. 


107^ 


LliiTER CCCCXXXVL 


TO THE SAME. 


IVis, Fnday, July 17 , 1076. 

At it is all over: La lUiuviiliers is in the air; 

after her executiun, her poor lillle body was thrown in- 
to a larj^e and lier asiies dispersed by the wind, so 
that wltenever we Ineailic, we shall inhale some par- 
ticles of her, and the communication of the minute 
spirits, we nay lie all infocled with the desire of poi- 
soning, to cur no rm d! stirprisc. She was condemned 
yesU'idaN ; and tins morning her sentence was read to 
her, U'hii h was to j'<crronn the amende honorable in the 
chnia li of Ndire-Darne ; and, after that, to have her 
head cut (dr, her body burnt, and her ashes thrown into 
the air. b aey were for giving her the question, but 
s’.ic told them tlier j waa no occasion for that, and that 
she would confers every thing; accordingly, she was 
till rive o’clock in the evening, relating the history of 
In r Ide, which has been more shocking than was even 
iiii igtncd. She gave poison to her father ten times 
successiv(dy, but without eifect, and also to her brother, 
atul several others, at the same time preserving the ap- 
p .arance of the greatest love and conlidence* She has 
said nothing against Pcnnuticr. Notwithstanding this 
confession, they gave her the question, ordinary and 
extraordinary, the next morning; but this extorted no- 
thing more IVom her. She desired to speak with the 
procurator-gcneral : no one yet knows the subject of 
their coiiversation. At six o’clock she was carried in a. 
cart, M ith no other covering than her shift, end with a 
cord round her neck, to the church of Notre-Dame, to 
perforin the amende honorable; after which, she was put 
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again into the same cart, where I saw her extended on 
a truss of straw, with a confessor on one side, and the 
hangman on the other : indeed, niy chdd, the sigi : 
made me shudder. Those who saw tlie execution, ^ 
she mounted the scaffold with great courage. 1 was o;« 
the bridge of Notre-Dame with llie gnod d'l'lscars; 
never was Paris in such commotion, nor its attention so 
fixed upon one event. Yet, ask many people what they 
saw, and tiiey will tell yon, they saw no more than ! 
did, who was not present; in short, the wliole clay has 
been dedicated to this tragedy. 1 shall know moj« 
particulars to-morrow, and you shall have them at 
second-hand. 

It is said, that the siege of Maestricht is begun ; 
tliat of Philipsburg still continues ; this is a ntelam holy 
prospect for the spectators. Our little friend * made 
me laugh very heartily this morning. She says, lliat 
madame de Rochefort, in all lier grief, has preserve d 
an extreme regard for madame de Montespan ; and she 
mentioned to me, the way in which, amidst her sighs 
and sobs, she declared how great an affection slie had 
all her life felt for that lady. Are yt>u malicious enough 
to be as much diverted with this as 1 have been ? 

I have another little story for you, but M. de Ori- 
gnan must not read it. Tlie little ivoi'thy (M. de r’ies()ue), 
who has not wit enough for invention, lias said very 
innocently, that, being one day at the ??inusc-‘tmp\9f, 
she said to him, after a conversation of two or three 
hours, ** Little worthy, I have something upon my mind' 


* Matlame de Coulanges, 

A monsp-trap is madame de Lionne, as appears by a w itticism 

Cortmers, mentioned in the Ivetter of the I7th April, 1676. 
des Gullies inform us, tliat M. de fic^que was In r lover 
in title o^'oflfiee, whom the great number of his rlvaii could not prevai! 
wpoo to resign It. 
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.ip^ninst you/’ — What is !♦, madam You do not 

»'orshi{> the Virgin ; ah ! you do not worship the Virgin : 
this gives me great nneafuness/^ I wish you may be 
v\iser than 1 am, and that this ridiculous story may not 
strlkai you as it has struck me. 

'i'h(‘y say found his dear rib writing a 

letter which did not please liirn : the affair has made a 
great noise. D’l lac(|ucvillc is very busy accommodat- 
ing matters between them : you may imagine it was not 
iVom him ] liad the story; but it is, uevenhLdcss, 
true. 


LCT'ri'Ji crccxxxvii. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday, July 22, 3rj76. 

Vr.s, my dear, this is exactly what 1 wish; I am per- 
I'ectly contented, and even overpaid for the time I have 
lost, hy the happy clash of iM. de (irignan’s sentiments 
witii mine, lie will be very glad to have you wdth 
him this summer at Grigiian. 1 have considered his in- 
terest, at the expense of what is dearest to me in the 
whole world ; an<l he, in his turn, is solicitous to favour 
me, hy not sulleriiig you to return to Provence, and 
by making your journey iiiilier a month or six weeks 
sooner; wiiith gives me true pleasure, and prevents 
your encounitning the cold of \vii\ler and bad roads. 
Nothing can he hdter than this arrangement; it gives 
me all the joys of hojje, which are ro much coveted and 
estK tned. This, then, is fixed : I shall often speah ot 
it, and often thank you for your compliance. My 

f M. dt' l/)uvlg:iy, r.econd s-^n of inar*b:il de GrammOUt. D*Hacque= 
jrille was the iiitinuite frientl of liis family. 



110 


LETTEftS OF 


carriage meet you at Briaie, \i' vve have any water 
in the river. The people pass over the Seine every day 
OJ2 foofj iind insult the two stnlely bridges that Jead into 
the isle, 

I have just written to the chevalier, who was uneasy 
about my health; 1 have informed him that I am very 
well> but cannot close iny hand, nor dance the bourrcc : 
these two delightful faculties I must be contented to 
dispense with for a time; but when yon come, you will 
make a complete cure. I have told you tliat 1 dined 
the other day at Sully at the president Arnclot’s, in 
company with d’HacquevilIc, Corhinelli, Coulangcs, 
and the good abbe. I was pleased to revisit a house, 
where I passed my youth, when I was troubled with no 
rheumatism. However, though my hand still refuses 
to close, >1 have so well recovered the use of it, that I 
am satisfied with the portion of health I enjoy ; all my 
fear is, that I shall grow fat again too soon, and lose the 
advantage of being seen by you while my back con- 
tinues flat. Entertain no longer, my dear, ai^y concern 
for my health, and think only of coming to see me. 
Our friend Corbinelli is with me, but lie will give you 
an account of himself. Viliebrune says that he iias 
cured me ; let him have the credit of it ; he is not in a 
situation to neglect aiiy thing, that may procure him 
such patients as the Vardes and Monceaux ; he does 
well to engage them by any means. Vardes tells Cor- 
binelli that, from this idea, he reveres him as the god of 
medicine. They may very well amuse themselves with 


him, on this account, and cp many others; he is like a 
lifted bird ; a loss where to find a bough on which 


a I 


LerlilglljB'^ou a little more of La Brinvilliers, She 
died arf iSne Pred, that is to say, very resolutely. She 


entered the place where she expected to have been put 
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Hj l)jo lortnre, and seeing three large vessels of water, 
*• This/’ said she, “ must certainly be to drown me; for> 
considering the smallnesH of my size, they can never 
pretend to nmke me drink so much/’ »Shc heard her 
sentence read without the least token of fear or weak- 
ness ; and towards the latter part of it, she desired them 
to begin it again, telling them, that the circumstance of 
the cart had struck her so mucli as to divert her atten- 
tion from the rest. In her w'ay to execution, she de- 
sired her confessor to place tlie executioner before hcr> 
that she might not see that rascal Desgrais, who had 
taken her. Desgrais preceded the cart on horseback. 
Her confessor reproved her for tlie sentiment, upon 
which she asked pardon, and submitted to endure the 
disagreeable sight. She mounted the ladder and the 
scaffold alone, bare-footed ; and the executioner was a 
quarter of an hour dressing, shaving, and preparing her 
for the execution : this caused a great murmur among 
the crowd, and was certainly cruel. The next day her 
bones were gathered up, as relicks, by the people, who 
said she was a saint. She had two confessors, one of 
whom told her that she ought to reveal every thing; 
the other, that she ought not : she laughed at this di- 
versity of opinions between the learned fathers, and 
said, she believed she might very conscientiously do 
which of tlie two she pleased, and it pleased her to re- 
veal nothing. By this means Penaiiticr is corrie off 
whiter than snow ; the public, however, is not satisfied, 
and seems still to entertain some little suspicion. But 
see the misfortune of it: this creature refused to reveal 
what they wanted to know, and revealed what nobody 
asked her to do. For instance, she said M. Bouquet 
had sent Glaser, the apothecary they employed in pre 
paring their poisons, into Italy, to procure an herb^ 
^whicb is, it seems, a choice ingredient in their myste^ 



112 


L¥.TTEri3 OF 


rious compositions; and that she had heard of this at 
Sainte Croix. You see wliat pains is taken to load this 
poor unfortunate man with crimes, and to complete his 
destruction; but the truth of this information is much 
suspected. A thousand other things are said, but this 
must suffice for to-day. 

It is said M. dc Luxembourg intends to undertake some 
great exploit to succour J^liilipshurg ; it is a very ha- 
zardous attempt. The siege of Maestricht is continued, 
but marshal (J^Humicres is going to take Aire *, as 1 
said the other day, as if engaged with the entmy in a 
game at chess. He has taken all the troops that were 
intended for marshal de Crequi ; and the gt tierAl of- 
ficers who were named for this army are returned to 
Germany, such as La 'rrousse, the chevalier du Plessis, 
and many others. Our youths remain with M. de 
Schomberg. 1 had rather they were t lie re, than with 
marshal d’Humieres. M. dc Schoinbcrg favoured our 
siege, and the fortifications ofConde, as Villahermosa f 
favoured the siege of Maestricht, and the. prince of 
Orange. All this savours of a warm campaign ; but, 
in the mean time, nothing but amusement is seen at 
Versailles; every day there are new pleasures, comedies, 
concerts, and suppers on the water. Tliey |)lay every 
day in the king’s apartment; the queen, the ladies, 
and the courtiers; their favourite game, at present, is 
rt’pems. The king and madame de Montespan keep a 
bank at one^ble ; the queen and madame de Soul)ize, 
who plays V i S ie the queen retires to prayers, are at an- 
other tables arc the prince and M. de 
Crequi, Jpmgeau, and Langle. They game so high as 
<i®llriP^ose every day, two or three thousand louis* 

place was taken on ike 31st of July, 
f The general of the Spanish troops. 
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de Nevers* is beautiful as the day, and 
;hsimis all the world, without exciting envy. Made* 
inoiscllc de Thianges, her sister, is tall, and has all the 
requisites to form a fine woman. The hotel cIb Grancey 
continues to be frequented as it used to be ; no change 
IS to be seen there. The chevalier de Lorraine is very 
languid; his sickly appearance might excite suspicion 
of his having been poisoned, if madame de Brinvilliers 
had }}een his heir. The duke takes up his summer 
(juarters tiiere; but madame de Rohan goes to Lorgesr 
this is a liule embarrassing. Do you not wish to hear 
some news from Denmark? 1 send you a letter I have 
just received from the princess de Tareiite. It will give 
you pleasure to learn this instance of lenity in the king: 
it is diminishing fiunirhincnts instead of increasing 
tliein f. 1 have received your letter of the fifteenth, 
informing me of your intentions as to your journeys 
y(»u speak of it w'ith so much aftcction, that niy heart 
is pierced to the very centre. I am surprised to find in 
myself such a sense of justice, and consideration for 
the Grignans, as to leave you with them till October: 
I cannot, however, think, without regret, on the loss of 
so much time, which passes away in your absence, when 
1 might have had you with me. 1 discover, on this 
occasion, repentances, and follies, which draw upon me 
the raillery of dTlacqueville ; he knows that you are, 
in the mean lime, paying the attendance you justly owe 
to the archbishop of Arles. Do you not find great sa- 
tisfaction in being capable of doing whatever reason 

^ Cliihnellc (]'* D.jnm, of (^.!a«dc marquis (If 

rhian^es, :vncl ol tv-duirllf i!r iliK-hrcliouart 

Sin; iilludcs to ji!;;!.!! ; tin.- King had cliitngal bis seiaencf, 
/‘mill to im}jrW»rMnent. Ivji ubm niad.tiuc tin S(-vign(? adds, is a 

Uabdul ot the uiijiisi ‘.ctniity wUh vvhu'.h Lewis bad aggra- 

< oi )»y ibo change he made in it. 
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prescribes to you ? I perceive that you know at pre- 
sent, better than I do, how to pay a just submission to 
its dictates. I yesterday made the same reflection you 
have made on Penautier, that his table will be little 
frequented. I know not how La M*** will behave to- 
wards her husband, but she has never been accused of 
having dianged her gallant; d’Hacqueville could, if he 
pleased, tell us pleasant stories of her. I cannot suffi- 
ciently praise the waters of Vichi; they have given me 
new strength. I am well, for the remain of my dis- 
order is not worth mentioning ; when you are here, I 
will be under your direction ; till then, 1 must think of 
Livri : I am almost suffocated here, and want air and 
exercise. You will recognise me by this. The reason 
you assign for being delighted that M. de Marseilles is 
created a cardinal, is precisely the same as mine; he 
will no longer have the joy, or the hope, of being raised 
to that dignity. 

They tell us wonders from Germany : stupid people ! 
they suffer themselves to be drowned by a little rivulet* 
and have not the wit to turn its course ! It is believed 
that M. de Luxembourg will beat them, and that they 
will not take Philipsburg. It is not our fault, if they 
render themselves unw’orthy of being our enemies. My 
•on is in M. de Schomberg’s army, which is now the 
safest. What do you say to me from the Grignans, who 
are at present wiili you ? I embrace them all, and S'A- 
lute the archbishop with great respect. 
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rnOM MADAME DE GRIGNAN TO THE COUNT DE BUSSY, 

Grignan, July 3d, 1676. 

\ KNTREAT you, sir, to make my compliment? of con- 
dolence to your daughter, on the death of the marquis 
de Coligny, You know what is proper to be said on 
this melancholy occasion much better than I do. Mine 
would be a very ill-timed and common-place cothpli-^ 
nieiit, which would not console her, if fehe is really aF* 
dieted, and would appear impertinenlt, if she is not so. 
1 place my cause, therefore, in youf hands, that you 
may season the assurancoa I give you bf the interest I 
take in every thing that concerns her. If she Ikirt 
in, make this the second head of your discourie. But 
I suppose this forecast will not exempt me from any 
thing with respect to you : you will require a letter iti 
quality of grandfather. Let me know trhether you are 
resolved to give me no quarter on this point, that | may 
begin to prepare myself ; for I ! shall find it a very 
difficult undertaking to address so venerable a personage 
with becoming reverence. Still I have examples at 
hand which ought to familiarise me to this ill-placed 
dignity in those who support it. You are neither 
younger nor more lively than my mother was, when I 
subjected her to the same affront. I have desired her to 
toll you how much I rejoice at your return to Paris, 
rhough mystery is pleasant on a thousand occ^siotis» 
dme say yon arc very well pleased to dispense with it 
prcsciu. 1 iiopc to take advantage of this indulgence 
the conj\'e of th.e winter. In the mean time, 
my mother’s spdcfm to your care, and 
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request you to preserve me always some little sliare 
your remembrance, and in that of the amiable widow. 


LETfER * CCCTXXXIX. 

THE COUNT DE EUSSY TO MADAME DE CRIGNAN. 

Paris, July 27 , 1076. 

You are right, uiaclam ; yon could have w ritten nothing 
to my daughter which would have compensated for the 
loss of a husband ; and you have much more wit, in 
my opinion, than you would have had in hers. I shall 
make your compliments to her, and shall say neither 
more nor less than I ought to say. This just line can- 
not be drawn at your immense distance. I shall also 
tell her of your joy at her safe delivery ; but I shall not 
excuse you from writing to me upon the occasion, 1 
will allow no one but you to jest w ith me ; for, w ith 
respect to disposition, I am farther from peevish old 
age than yourself. Write to me once or twice more, 
and then come and assist me to remove the obstructions 
in your mother’s splien. Your absence prevents my 
remedies from being efficacious. 

LETTER CCCCXL. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO MADAME DE CRIGNAN. 

Paris, Friday, July 21, 1676. 

I HAVE this morning seen the handsome abbe. We an* 
ticipate, in imagination, the pleasure of seeing you, 
my^lpar child : this delightful hope diftiiscs a joy and 
triMS^^ty over my life, and has entirely remove^ the 
mSitii bf dulness that your absence had occasioned. I 
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be well, when I reflect that you are prepare 
me a visit. lyfiacqueville wishes me to re? 
turn to Vichi a^ain in the autumn, but 1 am so tired of 
travelling, that 1 cannot think of it. Besides, neither 
my hands nor knees require so quick a repetition; and 
I know a receipt that will effect a cure. It is true, I 
should meet you ; but there is no necessity for my be- 
ing at that trouble to induce you to come ; this journey 
njay be better placed another time. I shall therefore 
rest quietly till you come, and go and cool myself at 
Livri. The first president sent me word by M. de Or- 
inesson, that as 1 now know what it is to be ill, I shall 
the belter enter into his intention of going to Basville, 
to physic and cool himself for a fortnight or three weeks. 
The queen ol’ Poland * is coming to Bourbon, and I fancy 
she will come to Paris while she is on her travels; you 
will then have a sight of her, and an opportunity of ad- 
miring what fortune cari do. 

Penautier is hap[)y ; never wo*s a man so well sup- 
ported ; you will fiiid that he wall get out of all this, 
though not clearly justified in tl^ opihibn of every one. 
There were some very extraordin^t;y circumstances in 
ihe course of the trial, not so proper to be committed 
to writing. Cardinal de llonzi used to say in jest, that 
uone of those who had pensions on his benefices would 
live long, for that his star would kill them. About two 
ar three months ago, the abl>6 Foiuiuet, happening to 
meet his eminence in his carriage with Penautier by his 
;i(lc, said, openly, I have just met cardinal de Bonzi 
vith his star f.” Was not that droll } I did hear a thou- 
sand good things to amuse you with some time ago, but 

* Mav'ic Casioiire de la Grange d’Arquien, the wife of John Sobieski, 
Elected king of Poland iu May 1674. 

+ Cardinal de Bonzi was looked upon as one of those wlio protected 
■ the most openly. 
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I have forgottep them all now ; as soon as 1 recollect 
them; I will send them to you with all possible ex* 
pedition. 

Adieu> my dearest child; it is late, and 1 am not in 
a humour for gossiping, 1 have spent the evening with 
d’HacqueviUe, in madame de la Fdyette^s garden, where 
there is a fountain and a little covered arbour: it is the 
prettiest little place in the world to breathe in at Paris. 


LETTER CCCrXIJ. 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Wcilnestluy, July -20, U*7h. 

We have here a change of scene, which will appear a^ 
agreeable to you, as it does to every one else. I \vaf» 
on Saturday at Versailles w\ih the Villars. You know 
the ceremony of attending on the queen at her toilette, 
at ma.SS> and at dinner ; but there is now' no necessity 
of being stifled with the heat, and with the crowd, wiiile 
their majesties dine ; for at three, the kin£* and fjueen, 
monsieur, madame, m^demoiiielle, the princes and prin- 
cesses, madame de Itlontespan, and her train, the cour- 
tiers, and the ladies, in short, the whole court of 
France, retire to that fine apartment of the king’s, whic h 
you know. It is furnished with the utmost magnifi- 
cence ; they know not there what it is to he incom- 
moded with beat ; and pass from one room to another 
without being crowded, A game at reversis gives a 
form to the assembly, and fixes every thing. The king 
and madame de Montespan keep a bank together. 
Monsieur, the queen, and madame de JSoubize, Uan- 
geau, and Langle, with their companies, arc at difter- 
Mt tables. The baize is covered with a thousand louii- 
l^ors ; they use no other counters. I saw Dangeau play, 
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And codid not help observing how awkward others ap- 
peared in comparison of him. He thinks of nothing 
blit his game, though he scarcely seems to attend to it; 
he gains where others lose ; takes every advantage ; 
nothing escapes or distracts him; in short, bis good 
conduct defies fortune. Thus, two hundred thousand 
francs in ten days, a hundred thousand crowns in a 
month, are added to his account-book under the head» 
received *. lie had the complaisance to say I was a 
partner with him in the bank, by which means I was 
seated very commodionsly. I bowed to the king Jn the 
way you taught me; and he returned my salutation, as 
if 1 had been young and handsome. The queen talked 
to me of my illness, nor did she leave you nmnentioii- 
ed. The duke paid me a thousand of those unmeaning 
compliments, which he bestows so liberally. M. de 
Lorges attacked me in the name of the chevalier de 
Grigrian ; and, in short, tuui quanti (all the rest). You 
know what it is to receive a word from every one who 
[lasses you. Madame de Montespan talked to me of 
Bourbon, and desired me to tell her how I liked Vichi, 
and whetlier I had found any benefit there. She said 
that Bourbon, instead of removing the pain from her 
knee, had given her the tooth-ache. Her beauty and 

• It» die culogium of Dangt;aii, Fontcnelle notices hi$ singular su- 
periority in tbi: art of games. He made the most learned calculations, 
without seeming to pay the least attention lo them. Having asked % 
favour of the king, he promised to grant it, on condition that," during 
the time in wliich he was engaged at play, he should put his request in- 
to verse, confining lilrnself to exactly a hundred lines. After the game 
was ovt r, in wliieh he Irul appeared no more occupied than usual, lie re- 
cited his hundred lines to the king, feirly counted. It was not play alone 
that made his fortune. FIc was a comjdete courtier, a species of per- 
fection which leads to many vices and many follies. By this means he 
Bruyfcrc with the traits of one of his most Hntshed portraits, 
, acter of Pamphilus. (Cliapitre des Grands.) 
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her shape are really surprising ; she is much l-li inner 
than she was ; and yet neither lier eyes, her lips, nor 
her complexion, are injured. She was dressed in French 
point ; her hair in a thousand curls, and the two from 
her temples very low upon her cheeks ; she wore on 
her head black ribbons, intermixed with the pearls, 
which once belonged to the marcchale de rflopital, 
diamond pendants of great value, and three or four bod- 
kins. In a word, she appeared a triumphant beauty, 
calculated to raise the admiration of all the fon ign am- 
bassadors. She has heard that complaints were made 
of her having prevented all France from seeing the 
king; she has lestored him, as yon see, and you cannot 
imagine the delight this has occasioned, nor the splen- 
dour it has given to the court. This agreeable confu- 
sion, without confusion, of all the most select persons 
in the kingdom, lasts from three o’clock till six. If any 
couriers arrive, the king retires to read his letters, and 
returns to the assembly. There is always music, to 
which he sometimes listens, and which has an admir- 
able effect : in the mean time, he chats with the ladies, 
who are accustomed to have that honour. They leave 
off their game at the hour I mentioned, without the 
trouble of reckoning, becaiise- they use no marks or 
counters. The pools are of live, six, or seven hundred, 
and sometimes of a thousand or twelve .hundred, louis- 
d’ors. In the beginning, each person pools tw^enty ; 
that makes a hundred, and the dealer afterwards pools 
ten. The per8[On who holds the quinola is entitled to 
four louis ; th^y pass, and when they play before the 
pool is takeiti it is a forfeit of sixteen, to teach them not 
to play out of turn. They talk incessantly. How 
many hearts have you ? 1 have two ; I have three ; I 
have one ; I have four,” Dangeau is pleased with this 
tittle tattle ; he discovers the cards they have in their 
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hands he draws his consequences, and is directed in bis 
play by their indiscretion : 1 observed with plciisure Ins 
great s'Aill and dexterity. 

At six they take the air in caleshes ; the king and 
niadame de Montespan, the prince and madatne deThi- 
anges, and mademoiselle d’lleudlcourt, upon the little 
seat before, which seems to her a place in paradise. 
You know flow these caldshes lare made ; they do not 
sit face to face in them, butalitbok the same way. The 
queen was in anotlier with the princesses : the whole 
court followed in diflerent equipages, according to their 
ditl'ereul fancies. They w'ent afterwards in gondolas 
upon tlie canal, where there was music : at ten the co- 
medy began, and at twelve they concluded the day with 
iho Spanish entertainment of media novhe ; thus we 
passed the Saturday. But we canid* from thence in the 
afternoon. If 1 were to tell you how many talked to 
me of youi how many inquired after you, how many 
asked me (juestlons without waiting for answer#^ how 
many 1 neglected to answer, ijmv little they cared, and 
liow much l(;ss I did, yon won hi Own that f had given 
you a very natural description of L^iniqua carte (the 
wicked court) : however, it never was so agreeable ; 
every one wishes it may continue. Madame de Novel's 
is very pretty, vei y piodest, very^nnocent : her beauty 
makes me think of you. M. de Nevers is the gayest 
I reature in the world ; his wdfe loves him passionately. 
I^Jadenioiselle de Thianges is a tni#re regular beauty 
than her sister, but not lialf so charming. M. du Maine 
is incomparable ; his wit is asldnishing, the things he 
says beyond imagination. Madame de Maintenon, 
rnadame de Thianges, OuelpJtes Gibelin$\ are all 

Two celebraird factions, one taking tke part of dj€ po|>eti., 
the other of the emperorii. 

VOL. IV. 
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assembled. Madame paid me a thousand 
ajccouiit of the good pnucess de Tareiite. 

Monaco was ai Paris. The prince paid a 
other day to madanie de la Fayette : that prince, 

A la cul s|<ada or^ i vittoria 6 certa ♦. 

How is it possible not to be flattered by such a distinc- 
tion, especially since Ite is not inclined to obtrude his 
civilities oii the ladies^? He talks of the war, and expects 
news like the rest. We tremble a little at what we may 
hear Horn Germany. It is said, however, that the Rhine 
is so swelled by the melted snow from the mountains, 
that the enemy is more embarrassed than we are. 
Banrbure has been killed by one of his soldiers, who 
was discharging his musket very innocently. The siege 
of Aire continues ; #0 have lost some lieutenants in the 
guards, and some soldiers. Schomberg^s army is per- 
fectly safe^ Madame de Schomberg- has begun to love 
me again : the baron [irofits by it, in the extreme ca- 
resses of his generak The petit glorieifx (the chevalier 
de Grignan) has no more to do than the rest. He may 
perhaps be uneasy at thi#^)*but if he be ambitious of a 
wound or contusion, he must give it himself : God grant 
he may continue in this idleness. The^e, my dear, arc 
terrific accounts: volt will either be very much tired 
with or very-much Amused by them, for tliey cannot be 
indifferent to you, 1 wish you may be in the humour 
you ajre iu sonietimcs> when yoasay^ ** Why will you 
not talk to me? well! 1 wonder at my mother, who 
W’oujd rather die than say a single word to me.^^ Oh ! 
if you, are not conlentcd now, I am sure it is not my 
^ban it is yours if I am not contented 
death of de Kuyter. 


^ Wlwsc si^ojd is errtsm of victory. 
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Tl»ere are passages in yonr letters that are excellent. 
Vou say truly on the subject of the marriage, that pru- 
ciencG directs it, but that it is a little late in the day*. 
Continue me in the good graces of M. de la Garde, aftd* 
always remember me to M. de Grigitan. The simi- 
larity of our opinions on the subject of yOur departurcT 
lh\s renewed our fthndsbip, 

ihinh that I lias# a/waya a fancy to speak won- 
ders of the grand-mAstcr svf dn^iiet absokrtely deny it ; 
but I thought yea vremld hare» taken it for raillery, 
when 1 told you the desire he h«s to become a marshal 
of Iranoe, and to enjoy'that dignity in its ancient lustre, 
13ut you seem inclined oppose whatever I say on this 
subject ; the world is csttremely partial : its partiality 
has been very apparent in ihiB case of La'Brinvilliers. 
Never were such hofrid crimes tMited so mildly : she 
was not put the tjuestion ; they even gave her hopes 
of a pardon, and«iich bo|)es, thial she did not expect to 
die ; nay, even when sbe was mounting the scaffold, she 
a^^ked whether it was in earnesj^^at length, her ashes* 
are dispersed by the wind : artr her confessor says she 
is a saint. The first presideifi made choice of this doc- 
tor, as a. person very projier to* attend her ; and it was 
llie very same they had 'fi^d open. Have you never 
observed those whi^ play tricks^im cSlirds ? they shufile 
them a loi>g time, and bid yimHiake whichever you 
please ; they weuld^ have you think it is indifferent to 
th^m : you take a card, and thintei j^ to be yonr owi» 
choice, but find it to be precisely thartMime they de- 
signed you aliould take. Tbw comparisosi is perfectly 
Marshal de ViHeroi said, other" daiy« that Pe‘- 
namier would be ruiived by this atihir; marshal de- 
trrammont replied, that he might save the expense of 
keeping a table. The conversation of these two great 
yieii might furnish a pretty subject for an epigram. I 

c- 2 
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suppose you know, it is believeil, that a hunJml thou- 
sand crow ns have^ been dispersed in proper bantis to fa- 
cilitate matters : innocence seldom makes such profu- 
sions, Nothing can be more just than what you have 
said of this horrible woman, I believe you may be 
easy, for it is not possible she can be in paradise ; a 
soul so deeply stained with guilt must . surely be sepa- 
rated from others. We Vfe entirely of your opinion, 
that it is far better to a^pssina^e. TJiis is a mere trifle', 
in comparisojfof being eight months in killing a father; 
and receiving in the me^n time his complaints and ca- 
resses ; to which this pious daughter answered, only by 
redoubling the dose. 

Tell the archbishop of Arles ^hat the first president 
has advised roe to do for my heakh. I have shown rny 
hands, and almost my^itnees, to I.angeron, that he may 
tell you exactly hovr I ain. I use ai sort -of liniment, 
which I am tbld vviJl^ifeomplete my cure. I shall not 
have the cruelty to plunge myself into bullock’s blood 
till the dog-days areo^l^. But it is you, rny dear child, 
that must complete my ®re. If M. de Grignaii could 
but conceive the pleasure hfe does me in approving your 
journey, it would recompenac him for the six weeks he 
is to be without you. 

Madame de la FayeHtc is on very good terms with 
niadanie de SchomS^I, The latter is wonderfully 
obliging to me, and so is her husband , to roy son. Ma- 
dame de Villars thinjis seriously ol’going^to Savoy ; she 
Avill meet youj^piil) the road. Corbinelli always adt)res 
your he tak^ infinite care of me* The worthy begs 
you will believe that vhe shall have the truest joy on 
seeing you ; he is fully persuaded that 1 stand in great 
of this remedy, and you know the friendship he 
ine, Livri is continually recurring to my 
thW^tits, and 1 frequently complain of being stitlcd 
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licrc, in order to inake tht^m all tlje more ready to ac- 
tjuiesce vvith my journey. 

Adieu, my dearest, my best-belovod. You entreat 
■me to love you ; I willingly eonsent to it, it shall not be 
»aid that 1 refuse you any thitig, 

LETTER CCfcCXLII. 

■■;'ki:Vo THE SaSe. 

P»ri|, Friday, July at, 1676. 

It is said there will be an illuiShi nation to-morrow at 
Versailles, IMadainc de ia Fayette, and madame do 
Coulanges, are just gone. you had been lu re : 

after having seen the good Vill arses, and searched in vain 
for mademoiselle de-Meri^ | ai^retbrned hither to write 
to you, wdiichTs all the l^lea'sure I can have, till the 
greater one of seeing you arriv^. Even ^)be good abbe 
is at Livri, so that I spend this evening very agreeably 
w'ith you, my dear cliiid. All^hbse who have any in- 
terest in what passes’ i a Germany and Flanders, are 
under some concern. We expect every day to hear of 
M. de Luxembourg's having beaten the enemy, and you 
know wliat happens siopetimes in these cases. They 
have made a sally upo|i?^i4aestricbtJ in which the enemy 
had above four hundred men slain. The: siege of Aire 
goes on as usual. The duke of Villeroi, and a large de- 
tachment of cavalry, have been sent to reinforce mar- 
shal dTliiruieies ; I fallacy youf hroihelr be of the 
party, but notwithstanding he is pretty mindful in writ- 
ing to rnc, yet, J know not how it happens, I have never 
letters like other people, which makes me uneasy. ^ I 
have even put olb for some time, going to Livri, 
how these affairs will be cleared up. M. de Lo^li# 
Jias, by his own authority, ordered M. de Schomberg 
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nearer to Aii^ ; and has written his majesty word, that 
he was afrajd tiu delay of a eour*ei* might injure his af- 
fairs. Make your own notes upon this text. 

While 1 am chatting with you, I may as well say 
‘something of the grand-duches», and madante de Guise^. 
They ate upon such \cry bad terms together, that they 
do not speak, though meet ctrry day in Jibe same 
places. Tlie grand-duchess is jn favour w'ltli tjuj^king; 
%he has an apartineuti* at Versailles^ wheie she makes 
sometimes a pietty long stay. She is gone to the illu- 
iiiiiiation; and in a ohort time, her prison will he u 
tourl^ and a Mtriot aUathment to her own agreeable fa« 
intly. The grand^duke has been informed tho re- 
tiiement he hod 1miitp^\0fiiis«d| had been ill observed ; 
4 liis he said was of IHlic consequence, for in placing his 
wife in the hands of thi^'k;ii;i|^ he had removed from his 
own* mind all anxiety resecting her conduct. Tire 
count de SWint Maui%e told me yester^y, that tlm 
grand-duke, '^Oeeing a nobleman of Savoy at his court, 
said to him with aoighrt Ah, sir ! how happy you are 
ill the possession of a princess df I’ranre, wlio thinks it 
no martyrdom to reign in your lieait !*' 

There is a rwmonr afloat of Theoboii, as if, although 
duels W’ere forbidden, yet a'\e»cont?re was permitted ; 
but this I mention meredy as hte«r-say, for 1 know no- 
thing about it for a certainty. Your cousin d^IIarcomt 
has taken the veil at Montmartre ; the hole court was 
present atjijlb ceremony. JJer fine locks hung carc- 
iessly dowi^ier ebouldot^ ; and on «htr head she had 
a wreath tfkwers, and looked so^Xiweet and inn(*ctnt 
a victm^that, it is said, no one jMcseiit could'iefrain 
'Apm. tears. 


two prinrt'sscs were clau^duerg of Gaston of Fiance duke evt 


Orleans, and of May^aert of Lorraine. 
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Yog are too gooil, to speak tts you do of the Rabtf- 
tins ; I should heartily detest .them, were they to ;hb- 
nour and esteem you less than they do. M. d*Alby ^ 
k dead, and has left immeiwe treasures to the ddfefe 
*de Lude. Akis! how saint-like has our good M. de 
Saintesf disposed of hrs estate, in comparison with tbit 
wretched miser ! Here are no We benefices vacant : thb 
bisliopfie of AKjy is worth 23,000 crowns pet annum'; 
it is erected into an archbishopric: but you knew be-*; 
fore we did that there is still a much motetmobife one to 
be disposed of, I mean the sovereign ipOn|ilicate. M, 
•de Koine“J, as IVL de Noyon sttys, is at. length dead. ^ 
wttit for 4*Hacqueviile to know what our good cardinal 
(do Reta) will do ; if he should uet out for |lome> you 
inuat leave nothing undone to hawo the plOaadfe of 
ing him as he conics your way^ 

M, de Marseilles is stifl' eonsicterably behindfi'and ; 
the new popo will promote bis Uvrn creatt^ first, and 
afterwards those of the several crown«U3but "it is not 
quite certaii), whether that of Inland § wiW be included 
among the latter ; that is, according to the pope. If 
they are inclined to quibble, they way say that tlie 
crown of Poland has only the solicitation, and not the 
right of nomination, as those of France and Spam; Or 
if it could nominate, who can say that to woWd fall 
upon M. de Marseilles? In short, thtr^ % plenty of 

'♦ Gaspard de paillon, uncle to ihc ‘duke ihd arcUbibhqp 

of Alljy. 

f See the Letter of the first of dtlsmoiftli. 

X QemefU the Kih, who dietl July '107G* It ia 'that the 
ridiculous pride of the bishop de Noyon, led him to tfpetdk of the pope 
' JS of an equal. » 

§ The bishop <Jff Marseilles ball tht ttomitmtioti df fhfe •king of 
Poland. 



LETTERS OF 


m 

time. Did I tell you that rnadame tie Savoy * has sent 
a hundred ells, of the most beautiful velvet that ever 
was seen, to madame do la Fayette, and as many ells of 
satin for lining and that she has sent her, w ithin these 
two days, her picture set in diamonds, valued at three 
hundred louis-d’ors ? I know nothing more delightful 
than the pow'er of giving, and the will of doing it, like 
this princess. 

I have just had a conversation witli d^IIacqueville. 
The king has very earnestly entreated our good canlliial 
to go to Rome ; he has lately received a courier ; they 
are all to go by land, because the king has no galleys 
to furnish them with for their passage, so that you will 
not have an opportunky of seeing him. We are under 
great uneasiness abou;^ his health ; but fully confide in 
bis known prudence “sjnd abilities, for accommodating 
the language of the Holy Spirit with the service of liis 
king. W© shall have occasion to talk again about this 
journey,, 

Madame de SchombSIg most certainly loves and es- 
teems you highly, and thinks you superior to any other 
person J it will depend upon yourself this winter not to 
destroy this ; she is however not satisfied with M, 
d^ Qrignahi whom she has always loved, htcause he is 
amiaMei^^duihueause her friend adores him. She 
thought thaii^Snovyijig she was so near Provetmc, i.e 
ought to have CO me 'four or five leagues to see her, and 
oiler her: all the, accommodations in liis power, wliieh, 
however, would pot have accepted. This is a kind 

l^isteh dear child : when the r ov^ nior of 

of Snvpv Nomevrs, v, Kc» ri £( .A I' r ti« 

«on Victor-Amt^dtc IVuti^ois 
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Maestricht * made his famous sally# the prince of 
Orange llew to the assistance of his troops with incre- 
dible valour, and repulsed our people sword in hand^ 
to the very gates; in doing this, he was wounded in the 
arm : upon which, turning to some who had not be- 
liaved well, "Jdiis is the way you should have acted, 
genileinen,^^ said ho ; you are the cause of this 
wound, for which you ajjpear so much concerned/' 
The rhingravc foMovv»^d l»im, and received a wound in 
the shoulder. There are jdaces, in which it b so dan- 
gerous to give tljis action all the praises it merits, that 
dt is thought better to take nd? notice of the advantage 
we have gained. 

1 have just heard for a tmtli, that the rejoicingg at 
V^ersailies are (h f i red for soinj^plays. You are per- 
fectly easy I find respecting the-ltafe of La Brinvilliers' 
soul : no one cun doubt the justice of God ; and it is 
with i?iiiiiitc regret, I fmd myself obliged to resume the 
opinion of eternal [)anishinent. 


LETTER GCCCXLIIL 

TO THE SAME. 


Paris, Axig, 5, 1676. 

1 WILL begin to-day with my health f am very well, 
my dear child. I have seen the bdiiest de Lorme since 
his return luifcter, and he has scverel||f icfotldt^l me for 
not going to Bourb^j but this, is alt Mkmsense, for he 
acknowledges that Ilie waters of Virhi as good for 
drinking: “ Butthen you should sweat, said he and so 
I- have, even to excess ; consequently there is no occa«> 

• M. «!c Cal VO t’oranjanded in Maestricht during the Jiiege, in the 
of n)ar‘'hal tl’Eoiradi »=? who was the governor. 
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*ion for changing my former opinion as to the choi<. e of 
place. He is not for iny drinking tlie waters in aulurnn, 
ijut will have me begin the powth rs in September. He 
Bays nothing need be done for the little one, and that 
Its skull will harden like that of others in time. Bou»* 
iJelot has told me the same thing, and that tite boms 
are the last parts completed. He is for my walking a 
great deal, and is sending me to IJvri. 

It is a sign La Brinvilliers is dead,, by my having so 
much leisure time upon my hands. However, I have 
something to say about . Penan tier : his clerk. Belle- 
guise, is taken : it is not known whether this will be the 
better or the worse for him ; people, in general, arc so 
disposed to think fafourably of him, that I believe, if 
be were to be at last, some excuse would be 

found for him. It Siiild at court, that tiie king had this 
clerk apprehended in the out-skirts of the tow’n. The 
parliament ifi greatly blamed for its negligence ; and, 
after all, it appears that the discovery of tins man was 
owing to the diligtiShg^ and liberality of the attoiney- 
goneral*, and that twe search 0hst him above two thou- 
sand croons. I was a whole hour yesterday in com- 
pany wifJi this magistrate, who, beneath the garb of 
gravity, conc^uls a very amiable and accomplished 
mind, M* Ponnevil was witB me ; 1 dare not 

tell you I was received ; he talked a great 

deal to me about and M. de Grignan. 

Aire is, at (eiMh, thkep. My son writes me a 
sand hands<3ltt|(B count de Vaux f, who was 
one of the faUiPBi r^ action ^ bol, at the same time 
gi’catly cetksuiPWe besieged, who anjiTered us to tak 
,in one night* ^he covered way, the counterscarp,^ 
pass a ditch full of water, and possess ourselves < 

• A( bilks de Harlai, aheiwftrds fiwt president. 

•J* M. Fouquet*# son. 
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the out-works of the fine.=^t horn-work that ever was 
seen, and at last capitalated without striking a blow. 
They were so thunder-struck with the fire of o(ir Utr^ 
tiilery, that the nnu^>:les of the back which act 
ing, and those wliich move the legs for flight, wereneft 
to be stopped by the wish of acf]uirlng renown ; and this 
it is that makes us tak<‘ so many towns. M. de Lou- 
vois iias ail the iioiiour of' this aflair; he has unlimited 
power, and makes annies advance, or retire, as ire thinks 
proper. Wliiie all this was doing, there welig'.^eat re^- 
joicings at VcM snilles ; they took place oil the Saturday, 
notwdihstanding wliat w'as said to the contrary, and 
were the prelude to the news of this success. In short, 
there are continual feasts and balls; for the king^s good 
fortune, joined to the ahiiiiics o||5|hose whb serve him, 
give us every hope of success, wiflwiut the fear of being 
disa[)p(>lined. iVIy mind is quite easy at present re** 
specting military atVairs. 

1 have just had a letter from cardinal de Ret2, ill 
which he takes leave of me befor^t he goes for Rome. 
Jlo set out on ISuiiday the ?2d instant, and will take the 
same road as you and I did once, where we Were so 
prettily overturned ; he got-s straight to Lyons, from 
whence, with the rest of his brethren, he takes the - 
road to Turirij because his majesty C8|i||l0t Spiire them 
his gaHe 3 cs ; so that you will not haw^the ]^ea^ute of 
seeing his dear eminence. I am uneasy about hifc 
health ; he was under a course of mfcHolYlo, but itiadis 
every thing give way to the pressing enUleaiies of hft 
royal masier, who wrote to him with hie own hand. I 
hope the change of air, and diversity of objocts, whl 
dD him more service than living and tlddying in 
lilude. 

So M. dc Grignan is with you at last ; 1 wish you had 
treated him like a stranger: he certainly performs 
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^ers for majesty service, and 1 take care to say so 
on all occasions; for I fiequently talk of iiim with 
J’liacquevillc, who has so perfectly restored peace and 
harmony among the Gramrnont family, that not a word 
is mentioned about any thing ; they may thank his pru- 
dent and wise inanageinent for this, for there w ere doubt- 
less matCM-ials in the alfair to have furnished ample mat- 
ter of diversion to the public. Your rc jdles to the idle 
things 1 wrote to 3 ^) 11 , are iniinitely |>referal)le to the 
things tbc^Kselves. jNothing can be inoje pleasant than 
not saying a word to M. de la t;ard(‘, of a thing, th.at, 
at tlie same time, takes up all your altoilion: pray let 
me know when I may tvriie to him u[)ou this subj('ct. 

I return M. de Gri^nan many thanks hn- his good- 
ness to the chcvalieglfc iSevigUv^, when he saw him .at 
Toulon. He is my.J^plKlson, you know; 1 have hud a 
letter from him, written irv all the trar.sporls of grati- 
tude. If M. de Grignan sl)ou!d have an opportunity of 
speaking or WTiting in his favour, it would delight me. 
,lJe is quite weary of being a lieutenant. 1 have been 
told he is a brave 3 mi\th, and very destu-ving ol‘ a ship. 
If AI. de Grignan is of the same opinion, you will do 
well to put hinri in mind of liim. 

M. de;Gpulanges is going soon to Lyons ; he means 
to Iptufll te which will be just about the 

time of your iedimng hither. 1 would advise you to 
concert measures fur coming together; he wdll steer 
your bark gailyx and you will be infinitely pleased with 
«uch a cornji^iitioii. 

I think pigeon very pretty, and you will be of 
infinite seryfee to him, by amusing yourself, as you do, 
with his dawning reason; this attention to his improve- 
ment will be a great advantage to him. Pray forgive 
faults, ^$ich he honestly confesses, but 
iievOT overlook a Met . 
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When you rtail the History of the Vizirs, let mead-* 
vise you uot to slop at the heads cut off ‘Awd lying on the 
luble ; do nut sliut the book at this passage, but CDii- 
tiruK* till you come to the son*; and then, if you find 
a more truly honest man among the whole race of Chris- 
tians, say 1 have deceived you. 

You are aj)j)reheiisive, you say, my dear child, that 
T am avvkwaivl with my hands: iK»t in the least; this 
inconvenience 1 sidlei* ntfects only myself, and is not 
|-ercej)L;!)!e to any one (dse. In a word, J am as like, 
as two drops of water, to your bclUssima, except that 
1 have a roier sliape than formerly ; but you are, after 
all, too gooil and kind, in thiid<ing so much of my 
tJC tUii. 11c un-der no uneasiness, about Llvri. 1 shall 
conduct mVsSelf there with great ij1l|u(lLMice, and shall re- 
turn bciore the logs come on, p^^^yidtui it be to meet 
you. i eA[>ect from Ikuer^ t *hi^^ bttle business of the 
I'mes of Duron : if he says you must purchase them, 
we V. iil learn lo belie our great Diana j;. 

I irwe a little story to relate to you, which you may 
indlevc as firmly as if you had been an ear-wdtness to 
it. I’iie king said, a few mornings ago, I am of opi- 
nion that we sliall not be able to relieve Pbilipsburg; 
but, after all, I shall not be less king of France.” M. 
de Montausiei who would not say a thi^ig be did not 
think fvir the pope himself, replied, “ It certain, sire, 
you would not be less king of France, though the ene- 

♦ Achmci Coprogli, pacha, was made grand vbir the death of 
Maluunct Coprogli, his Lives of the and sdh are 

very entertaining and intcrcRting. 

'p M. do Poinponne’s principal secretary, 

X Ug was a regular clerg)’ma!i of Palermo in Sicily, and is often 
Titniioned in the Petites Leitres, for having favoured in his writings the 
relaxed npininns in favour of morals. 

§ Preceptor to the king’s children, and remarkable for speaking Ilia 
mind the most openly of any person at court. 
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»jy were to rrinl^e Metz, Toni, \x‘rrlifn, rtncl the whole 
Franche Comte, together wiiii a iiuojljer ol oUa r pro- 
vinces, which yriur predecessors did very wc !! witiiout.” 
Upon this every one [)resent was struck dumb. But 
the king replied with a very good grace, 1 under- 
stand you pevfectiy, M. de Moiitausier ; you mean to 
say, that you think rny ahairsare in a bad situaiion ; but 
Itakewhal you say in good part, as 1 am c^uwinced ol 
your loyalty and aBection.’" All this is strictly true, 
and I think each supj)orted his cliaracter admirably. 

The baron (de Sevigne) is very wt 11. Tlie chevalier 
de Nogent, who is come express with tfte iievvs oi the 
capture of Aire, has nientioiu d Inm to the ^u'lg a.s a 
person who has given proofs of his attaclimeni to h^s 
service. The duke is very gay; he liuuis, Im goes to 
Chanlilli and Liaucourt: in a word, they are all g'ad 
to make hay while the ^iin shines, IVi. de N overs is 
under no uneasiness about his wife, for lier conduct is 
strictly correct; he considers her uluiosi us his <langh' 
ter, and if she were to give herself iiic lea^t mrs of co- 
ijuetry, he would be the tirst to |Hnceive, ami ciiide her 
for it; she is with child, awd very languid. My niece 
de Coligni * is brought to bed of a son ; slie says she 
shall take a great pride in bringing him up. So then 
Paulina is the count’s favourite, and her sister Colette t 
thinks nothing but a veil ! 

* LouUa de Rabutin, xnarebiouess of Coligni. 

f M. Griguan’s tldesl dsi^htei hy his first wife. 
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LETTER CCCCXLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, August 7, 1676. , 
To-mouuow T "o to I.ivri, my dear; it is necessary that 
1 slioiikl, or, at least, I think so. But this will not 
prevent iny writing to you as usual, nor will our cor- 
rcs|)oruU‘nce siifler the least interruption from it. I have 
seen some of the folks from court; and they are per- 
suaded that "riieobon's o|)in:on is ridiculous, and that 
'j^uatifo\s j)()wer was never more firmly established. She 
now thids herself superior to ail opposition, and has no 
more apprehensions of the little sluts her nieces, than 
if they were turned to charcoal*. As she has a great 
share of understanding, she appears to be ijuite exempt 
from the fear of having shut up the wolf in the sheep- 
fold. Her beauty is extreme ; her dress equal to her 
l^eauty, and her sprightliness equal to her dress. 

The chevalier de Nogentf has again mentioned the 
baron to the king, as having done things even beyond 
what his duty exacted of him, gynd he has said the same 
to a tlmusand others. M. de Lotjvois is returned, co- 
vered with laurels and applause. I fancy Vardes will 
bring 3 "ou the grand-master, who is gokig to receive a 
trifling legacy of 400,000 crowns. Yardcs will wait for 
him at Saint Esprit, and I have a notion will take him 
w ith him to Grignan; |Harhaps, too, toay think of 
no such thing. 

M. du Maine is an extraordinary child j he is defi- 

• Madame de Nevers, an^ mademowenc dc Thianges, aAcmtrda 
dii(4k('bs of Sfbrza. 

t Skt the pMcedii^ Letter. 
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cient neither in tone of voice nor shrewdness ; he has a 
blow every now and then, as well as the rtjsl of the 
court, at iVi. de jVIontausicr ; tins occasioned rny ex- 
pression of rijwjKU enrte. Seeine; him one day pass by 
his window with a littU? wand in his hand, he called out 
to him, ** What, M. de Montansier, never wiihont the 
staff of office Give to tliis tin* tor»e and meaning with 
which it was uttered, and yon will not find many such 
instances in a child of six y(‘ars old. JJiU; he is every 
day saying a thousand sm h things. A few days ago 
he supped oh the canul iu a gondola, near that in which 
the king w^as: he has Iteen told not to call him })apa ; 
but having occasion to drink, he said aloud, Thi* king 
iny father’s health/* and then threw himst lf into ma- 
darne de jMaintenon’s lap ready to die with laughing. 
1 know not why 1 Have ^iugled out these two tilings to 
tell you, for 1 assure you they are the most trilling of 
any he has said. 

The king has presented M. le Grand’s son w'ilh the late 
bishop of Alby’s fine abbey (of Chastilliers), valued at 
2.^, 000 livres per aim. My zeal in your aflairs has led 
rnc to speak in person to M. Picon about your pension, 
who told me that the abbe de Grignan had it in his 
power to bring it about, so that I have nothing to do 
but to rouse the handsome abbe, without seeming to 
follow his steps, for I alw^ays distrust indolent people. 

1 am indolent only in ni}* own affdirs : 1 wish other 
people were Ukii'ine. 'J’he handsome abbe lias inter- 
rupted me, ;:|MaiAas assured me, he will order mat- 
ters so, that'ill|PM have no- iiccasiori to fear having 
otir pension. >Write a line or two to him, and that will 
>||iniulatc him to perform w’onders; he will likewise set- 
pfr the marquis’s patent in a proper manner. Parere 
^bmises me every day to expedite the fines ; he is a 
strange friend : he stammered out a thousand protesta- 
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liotis to iih; the other day : 1 believed the affair settled, 
and nodiing is clone 3»et. 1 have also seen what was 

uritteii to the handsome abbe on the reconciliation of 
the fatlu r and s(in ; nothing can be more entertaining. 
This retieat in the midst of an archbishopric, and ihb 
'I hebaid in tlio street of St. Honore, have extremely 
divertid me. Retreats do not always succeed; they 
should be carried into execution wdihout talking of them ; 
but they have promised the abhe to inform him of the 
subject of this curious reconciliation, with which I am 
greatly oclihed. Let me beg, ;;my dear child, that I 
may .hear it from yon. 

We wait in ueini)r!ng expectation for news from Ger- 
mau}'^ ; a great battle must have taken place there ; 
however, I shall go to ; whoso loves, let him fol- 
low me. Corbinelli Has promised;4o come and teack 
me to look on, as 1 told you^ tke other day. This has 
diverted me highly. 

LEITER CCCCXLV. 

THE SAME. 

Btigun at Paris tk« 11th, »ml iii tidied at Livri, 
VVeditest'av, Aug. 1*2, 16/6. 

Old de Lorme, Bourdelot, and Veson, have forbidden 
sue to tljlidv of Vichi again this year; they think it 
would not be prudent to venture upon one dose of heat 
so elo-^e upori another ; as to next year, it is another af- 
fair; we shall see how it will be; bpl jet d^acqueville 
say what he pleases, there is no daring to venture upon 
this journey, in direct opposition to the advice of those 
.very |)hvsician.s vvlio weic so ready to send me thither 
whcii they thought it necessary: I am not at allobsti- 
iiale, but suH’er myself to be led, with a docility 1 did 
not possess before my illness. You will be rejoiced to 
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fiiidm^asl am: tiw little infirmity thart hangs about 
n)«, is so tnflmg, as to dtscrve neither youi regard nor 
uneasiness. 

D^HacqaeviUe is to tm?e another interview with M, 
de vBoii]|HNaiie> in whidi he will thoroughly discuss your 
ailUrsi and wit acquaint you with the result. 1 write 
this before 'l^t out for Livri, where I purpose being 
io^fyiorrow merning, and where I shall finidj this. 

1 wish you coukl«ee the description you have given 
tne of thejpigeon*^ shape. I am glad it wa« so exagger- 
ated 'by yotfr appreheti||prrs> foi at last il will tarn out 
that he is a very p|to^ntle fellow, with a great deal 
of this w the mighty alFair that I 

wm to eall % eonsultation of malt^etis about. Nothing 
ran surely be nion5,drvertiug»i|||fn wh you say about 
La whft a<|||&d! CaS^ne have the confidence 

to'show betself when present? What the Gre^ 

noble ladies said is so drdll, and so just, that I cannot 
help thinking you h®ve said it for them, Ti>ere is too 
much imagination in it for proMiicial manners. 

The archbishopriq^rf^iby is given to M. de Mendc f, 
but loaded with twelv^'^ousand^ancs in pcn-^ions viz. 
3000 to the chevalier de Nogent/3000 to our friend M. 
d^Aaen, and 600.\to M. de Nevers. 1 can see no rea- 
son for the latter, ^ unless it is to inciease the band of 
music that he keeps for his diversion e\ery e,enmg. 

How delighted 1 am, that you have iinuihcd the 
Vlzinl TdU truly, do you not love tlie last of 
them) It mU^tbe owned, that this hook is not well 
written; but, nevertheless, the events well worth 
Tending. It seems as if this queen of Poland were not 

•f* Hyscintbiis Serroni, bishop of Mciide, and fix* firs’ archbishop of 
Atb), wa» a Duininicau fnai at the time that he fohowed caidmal Ma- 
xatin out of Italj into France. Ma/arm hmascli lud been u monk. 
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oming dfter all ; perhaps she is waiting for the grsmtf* 
M^Jgnov or the graiul^i Uir \vc are so much in lovewith. 

The pimeess of Ilarcourf^ was delivered of « dead 
child SIX ^veeks ago, and was very near death, bot ^he 
fs now better ; and what will complete her cane »tbfiit 
they have removed her to^'Ugny that the^Kme df tb<( 
town may not distur4j her. Madame de Montespam 
takes the gireatest care unaginahle of her : God knows 
whe^lher she will show proper gratitude. 

* FromLivri. 

1 have just ren I ved y our letii|| ^the second. You 
have been at St. Hspnt* you seev|jk it is to be very 
much tired : you however, have virfuen only 

two lines to me ; 1 Hhou^have taken it very kindly of 
you, Ji wotfW have bl^^uriuus hid stumbled 
upon the giand-raasier thWe^ 1 yha are of opi- 
n:on, that 1 should luive been'Slu'e diverted with the 
aiheniure than jou. 1 am hopes I shall see Gour- 
vilie Koon ; t Will speak to him about the affair of Venc* 
jcMi : it is a charming situation ; I would not have it sold 
for a song, as estates aie sold France. Poor de 

Tcllier has purchased |j|jarbesil’|ic, one of the most beau- 
tdul estates in the kingdom, at sixteen years’ purchase: 
It i^ perfecily ridiculous. Perhaps the prince of Conti, 
or his council, would choose to purchase in this man- 
ner, as you do not sell Veiw^aii by a tiecree. As for 
OadoroiTsse, I can see no hopes of making i:|p matters 
with Inn, hut by playing his game at primo for him 
With M. (ie (ingnan. 1 beg you would Use ho cere- 
mony in sending me the bride’s commissions^ pray 
c\)niidcr me a> one of the cabbages in your garden: i 
slnill be delighted to take a trip to Pans on so good an 
fnand. The good d'Escais will show us some of her 

* Tidri'cs (It* Biancd', wife to Alphooso^llenr^'Cliailes of Lorcaioe, 
pumeof iiaicoiirt. 
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dextoiiM w/h plca‘»uie. Yon have only to employ 
us, and jvix will ha\e icasun to be saiishcd witii oul 
services, 

I am informed from Paris, that there is no news from 
Germany yet. The uneasiness that is /’eit on account 
of the approaching battle, vihicli is thought to be un- 
avoidable, is like a violent fit of tlie colic, and has 
lasted now almost a fortnight. IVI. de Luxembourg kills 
us with couriers, wheieas poor M, de Turenne nc\cT 
sent any ; after gaining a \Kioiy, he inforniLd us of it 
by the post. Our rieiuish cauOii'> aie in [leifect hcakh ; 
as is our good hei^jjg|t/*^dio wroU to me on the seven- 
teenth frotti Lyons, where he iirnyed in five da)s from 
his hermitage. He waits the arrival of liis colleagues; 
had i( been left %bim to fisiilhe route, he tells me he 
should have bpe|||^'elve clayidniy in going from Lyons 
to Rome. 

IVJ. 4^HaC(]Ucville has had a good deal of conversation 
with M. de Poinponrtte, #Scl nothing fartbisf can be done 
in the affair of your maicjuisate, but to dispose of it with 
the title, which estate the moie va- 

luable ; so thatk ir^WMp||rch||pr is of the lank re- 
quired, it will be easy^r hini^W obtain letteis in chan- 
cery, creating him marquis of Mascanlle. 

The 'ubbe de Cheyigni is no longer our bishop of 
Rennes, he prefers the exj^ctation of the bishopnc of 
Poitieis; the bjsWp is come to Rennes, and the 

abbe de Be^umd^nqir to DoL You wish me, my dear, 
to speak ,Ot the ^tatp of niy health ; it i.s even better 
here than at Pans; the asihinaticai symptoms disap- 
peared at fiist view qf the hoiizon oPoui little teirace: 
there batre been no evening dews ;yet; on perceiving 
fet 1 retire to my apartment, llicy have 

PHIde a window in the little studv, that opens into the 
garden, wdnch perfectly removes the moist and un- 
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wholesome air that it formerly had; but besides this 
. iuipjovcment, it is not in the least hot, for it has the 
sun upon it only an hour or two at his first rising, X 
arn aJone ; the good abbe is at Paris. I read with the 
ftitlicr-prior, and am now engaged in the Memoirs of 
]M. de Pont I, a gefitleman of Provence, who died at 
Port-Koyal about six years ago, upwards of fourscore 
years of age. He gives an account of his life, and of 
the reign of Lewis XIII. *, with so much truth, sinipli- 
clly, and good sense, that I can scarcely prevail upon 
myself to lay him aside. The prince has read him 
from beginning to end with the sam^ eagerness. This 
book has many admireis; there are some, however, 
who cannot tndure it; and indeed one must either like 
or dislike it extremely, there is no thing as ob- 

&cr\ing a nudium in this afiair: 1 W00S not, however, 
swear yon would like it 

The leason why you do not think japu shall be able 
to juevtul on me to go to Vichiy w^mcn is, that I may 
see you and bring you back, is thaf, of all others, which 
would naturally determine me only one in 

the world that seems I should 

therefore set out witliOm the ^>esltation, were I 
ixrsuadid this were at all nee^^essary ;^*but I think my 
bills accepted with too much<*jKonouF; to be in any 
doubt of their being pmictu^y i Shall there- 

fore expect you, my beauty*]^^^ ali.iite joy you may 
possibly conceive, from an affet;liooJiko lIliiMh 

* Lowis (It' Pot ti, a •rf'udrmm tf Aw W spent 

kfty MS. In tht ainijjn Oic sPivice oPtillPOe W our kings, thought 
it time to rttiic in lOb'i, and to hide himself from the world, at 
Port- Royal ties Cliaiups, where he ltd a life of piety and penitence, 
and died June 24, 1 67 O. As 'Fliomas de Fossd was the person who ar- 
rargcil the Memons in q'ustuMt, tins work was judged to belong to 
Port-Rojal ; and it lu ilii>, that it was not equally well received 

liy f\tiy one. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Livn, Friday, Aogjfct 14, 1676, 

My dear child, I am in perfect health at this place : 
I am more sensible of the magnitiKle of my late illness, 
from my dread of a relapse, and my precautions with 
regard to the evening dews, than from any thing else; 
for you remember the supreme pleasure I used to re- 
ceive from fine evenings and moonlight. I thank you 
for thinking of me in that enehanttng season. Mes- 
daiues de Villavs, de Saint Oelalsy dMIeuclicourt, made- 
moiselle the little soul, and the little am- 

bassadress, canllSilfre ye^^terday at noon ; the w^eather 
was charming. A slight suspicion of their intention 
occasioned a sUg||fc degree of providence cm my pair, 
which furnwhed art^ eTteell^ dinner. I have a very 
good cook; you stoU give me your opinion of his per- 
formance. Ijl^re is no news from Ger- 
many yet. It i8>dy||Hpij!||itepi such uneasi- 

ness for tan ortw^vll^||wo(|sec^es8itbly ; the marchion- 
ess d«« la llousse', returning from La Trousse, 

will discover at hiflorv stieh as it really is, 

good or open* upon it, and 

suspense# itlii \v\]\ have no concern 

in the however, of opinion, that the 

strongest^^re wiUlkt seek to spe^e itself: nhat think 
you ? 

The king has?|^ven M. du Plessis, grand vicar ol 

t tre^Dame, and a very worthy man, the bishopiic t>r 
ntis : hw majesty said publicly? I have this morn* 
ing given away a bishopric to one whom I nt ver saw/^ 
This IS the second; the other was the abbe de Barillon, 
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bishop of Lu^jon. The beautiful madame de Montes- 
pan begins to be somewhat weary of the public exhi- 
bition ; she has been, for two or three days together, 
unable to put on her clothes. The king plays still, but 
not quite so long at a time. If this change of scene 
does not last, it must be because it is too pleasing to 
continue. They affect to have no private hours ; every 
body is of opinion, that good policy requires that there^ 
should be none, and that, were it still the fashion, it 
would certainly be discontinued. 

Madame de Villars is going to Savoy ittgooi earnest, 
to play a very pretty part ; she has a raoas magtiiiicent 
carriage, lined with crimson velvet, a finer house, and 
fA^ery thing else. One of her pleasures, she says, will 
he, that she shall fall in love with nobody inithat coon- 
try ; a melancholy sort of pleasiUMfe 5lruly* Thai of 
d'Heuclicourt, who is rfeturning to im own bouse for 
some weeks, is noi a whit more gay^. The oiaiiner of 
that country, as you knowi is rto werwhefan, you with 
embraces enough almost to turn onefs brain, and pre- 
sently after not to know all, to take: 

every thing with an air indifiW'eiwe posi» 

sible. This unconcernedfiiess vral dwarves tabe repaid 
in kind by poor mortals, hut dliere if Jhird-lime in; th^^ 
very looks. Farewdi^^lliy' child : 

1 do mot now clxaitcr aA the , rate 
1 am sorry for it, on your accooiai^ii^if^^ 
amuse you. 
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LETTER CCCCXLVn, 

TO THE SAME. 

Llvri, Wednesday, Aitg. 19, 16/ f*. 

1 MUST chide you, my child, for bathing yourself in 
that little river, whicli, by the bye, is no river, and 
which only assumes tliat great name, as some folks do 
that of great families ; it however deceives nobody, all 
the world knows how the matter is : and here comes a 
IVI. le I aboureur, w’ho has laid open its source, and 
proves, that its true name is the Fountain ; hut neither 
that of Vaucluse, of Arethnsa, nor of Health ; but a 
little fountain without a nanu, and without rt nown ; 
this is the noble stream in which you have been bath- 
ing. I am almost dead with fear, lest you should have 
caught the rheumatism by this bold step, or at least a 
violent cough ; nor «hall 1 be cured of rny apprehen- 
sion, till I hear haw you arc. Heavens ! Iiad I done 
this, what a life you have led m^! 

I suppose you already know that the German moun- 
tain is brought tombed ofh mouse at la.st, without pain, 
or so much as a j^an. One of^ur friends, whom you 
love in proportion caie of me, tells me he is per- 
fectly at a ia^ hoy yow and me within bounds 

on this occOsi^i^lfHliHPa devil of a wood was discovered 
in the map, ^fvhicn ^romed us in so as to render it im- 
pOAsiblc for us to^j| 8 R up in order of battle, except in 
lMl||hbe of the ehemy ; lor w hich reason, v/e were 
Oth||^^ to reticat on the lOlb, and to abandon Philips- 
bull^ to the brutality ot the Ctrmans. M. de Turenne 
Rid never discoveied this w'ood, so that vve find every 
day less reason to lament his loss. Wo arc, moreover, 
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in ti jr lof Mac^triclit, because the army of our allies is 
in no condition to succour it It Hould be a fresh dis- 
appointment, were the Swedes to be driven out of Po* 
ni/^rania. The chevalier de Grignan informs me the 
biron pla3^ed the fool at Aire ; he placed himself in the 
trenches, and on the very counterscarp, with as much 
inddierence and unconcern, as if he bad been at home 
1)3^ his fire-side. He had taken it into his head, that he 
should have the regiment of Rambures, though it was 
that vei3" instant given away to the marquis de Feu- 
quiercs; in this idea, he exposed himself as if he had 
been a common sentinel. 

You wish a formal reconciliation to take place with 
madame de HcudicoUrt ; this cannot be *. We musk 
leave it to time to efface fhipressions ; we may see her 
again : her easy manners are ple^^sing ; she is formed 
for trifling ; she does not strike the imagination with 
any thing new ; and if she is indifferent about us^ we 
know how to do witliout her : one advantagej however, 
tehe certainly has over all others, that we are accustom* 
ed to her. She is now, then, ^r carriage, and, as her 
apartment is wanted, is ay there is not much 

zeal however displayed, inj^^ring pother : another 
time will do for that, Thl& 'sandy l^oundation 
upon which buH^Hand reed to which 

The archbistii ^^ of Ar} 0 ||M|m* pS ftstonishiiig 
things of your | cim never 

sufficiently praise yon % 9 fiartU 

cular, which is at once so just M yHWBiirJ TiMKare 
certain duties of ciyilit}^ which India* 

pcnsable ^ nothing can possibly d|pboBe, in opinion^ 

* She had spoken III of madame de Maintenon, and a ^uanal lta4t 
in consequence, taken place between tbeia. 
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ingratitude It in to this good and veuLrable patiiaT^* 
you owe the order and regularity oi’ \our house, ai; ^ 
if you have the misfortune to lose liiin, his loss would 
be, indeed, irreparable. 

They who betted that our woithy caidinal would go 
to Rome, have certainly won- He reached Lyons two 
days before the rest of the company ; 1 am persuaded, 
like you, that this step was necessary, because he has 
taken it, but it will be a difhcult matter to make the 
rest of the world believe so. I say the same with re- 
spect to the marriage of M. de la (iarde. It is really 
pleasant to hear the marchioness dTluxelles* speak as 
coolly of it, as of a friend who has deceived her, and 
played her a trick. 

I commend you exceedingly for returning to your old 
way of bathing in your chamber. Should you observe 
any of the subjects of my letters out of place, I must 
inform you it is owing to this ; that as I receive one of 
yours on the Saturday, 1 cannot be easy till I have 
written an answer to it ; on Wednesday morning I re- 
ceive another, so that 1 frequently resume the topics I 
had mentioned before; thi%^4may make me appear rather 
impertinent, but I have tolil you the reason. It is now 
more than a fortnight since 1 answered your letter, 
lative to d^Alby. M. d* Mende received it loaded 
with pensions. . 

1 am told the fine^^my has beeitftien again in her 
fine apartmciHv aa and that the secret of her 

imaamees was a slight fit of anxiety about her friend, 
mi htadame A If there is any thing in this, 

llre^all mtSWlt latter wither in her bloom ; there 

, Maii« Bailleul, irtOdier of the late marshal d’HoxclIes, had 
been the friend of M. de la Garde, with whom she kept a regular epis- 
tolary correspondence during s< verai years, which turned wholly on the 
neoo of the court and the town. 
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is no such thing as forgiveness, even for the bare mis- 
fortune of pleasing. 

As to iny health, I am perfectly well ; my complaints 
have (‘ntlrely left me, and I thaik the rheumatism has 
now taken its final leave of me. I no longer expose 
myself to the (veiling dews, and either employ my 
time at home, or taki an airing on the hills in my car- 
riage. The moon-light, it must be allowed, is a prodi- 
gious temptation ; but I have hitlierto withstood its al* 
luumcnts. In short, you may make yourself perfectly 
easy in regard both to my hands and knees. I shall 
have recourse to my ointment, and will take some of 
the good man’s powder, as soon as the dog-days are 
over. It IS true, 1 leave it entirely to you to manage 
me in whatever way you think fit, and really believe 
lou will be of more service to tae than five hundred 
doctors. 

M. Charier tells me, that cardinal de Retz set out 
two days before his colleagues." 1 am no longer spoken 
to on this topic ; I am too well known, and have had 
the honour to be treated like one of the d^Hacquevilles; 
but I can unriddle, for all what they would say to 
me, if they durst. I ana |lorry your cardinal * does not 
go the same road with the ttii. For my part, 1 cannot 
get it out of my head, that oW cardinal will do 8ome«> 
thing very unexpected and ext(||||^inary j cither resign 
his hat on this ocetaion, or live p retired life, or be made 
pope ; this last is attended d^cuUy : in 

short, I am of opinion that som^^lfil^ happen out 
of the common way. He has written lines from 

l.yons. There is reason to be about bis health ; 

and it will be a miracle if the hein, the journey, or the 
4 enclave, do not ii^ure him in this respect. 

* JcrsBie de Giioosldi, arebbiihop of Aix. 
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I was ycsteiclay evening in the tueiiue ulnch 
to this place, when I saw a coach and six advancing' 
tow’dvclb us, and who should it contain but the good 
niaishal d’Etrees, the canon, the marchioness de Sen- 
netorre, whom the abbe de la Vic tone calls the Mite, 
and the fat abho de Pontcaire ! We had a gieat deal 
of chat, walked, supped, and at la!>t u»y company hct 
out by the light of my old fneiid the moon. Madame 
de Coulanges uses tl\e bath ; Corbinclli has a complaint 
in his eyes; and niadame de la Fayette has given o^Lr 
taking the air in Jiei coach. For my own part, i em- 
ploy myself in receiving and answeiiiig ^oiii* jitteis; 

I lead, I walk, I feed my imagination with the hopes of 
seeing you ; so that 1 am not an object of compassion. 
The abbe de la Veigoe seems exceedingly zealous 
about your conversion : I think it ndt likely to happen 
soon ; at least, if it is like madame de Schomberg’s. 
Her merit, it must be acknowledged, is very much hu- 
manised, and she has always bad abundance for those 
of her acquaintance 5^ this light, so long hid under a 
bushel, now enlightens ti^e whole world ; she is not the 
only person on wlwm of fortune has wrought 

miracles. We quarrel with hj^nest d'Andilly, for being 
more zealous to save a soul lO^A^sd in a fair body, than 
any other. I say#e jFthe abbe de la Vergne, 
whose merit and rep||ilJion Jere ar'e greatly increased ; 

I think you very foTitinalfe in hayj^ him* Does he 
leave Provence? is he to retuin there again ? No- 
thing can fusing than your vision of the 

turtle SablMMUl^^ She taught her mate the way to her 
tearh She ^bc bed which belonged to the 

deceased, for reasons that you will not be at a loss to 
guess. 

The fi lend* of madame de Coulanges is still in high 


* Madame Je Maintenon, 
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, favour. If our little friend * is really attached to that 
good country, it must be owing to the transitory plea- 
sure slie receives in it ; it is impossible she should be 
weak enough to be the dupe of that show of friendship 
and allection they take so much pains to lavish on her# 
I know nothing of madame de Monaco. Every thing 
at the hotel de (iiammont is hid under the impenetrable 
discretion of d’Hacqucville; ^bd, for all that, every 
thing is exactly on the same fboting as it was at the 
hotel de Grancey, except the meagreness and languor 
of the prince, which savours so strongly of La Brinvil- 
hcrs. The abbe de Grignan will inform you of what 
relates to Penautier; I lose a thousand articles of intel- 
ligence by being here. M. de Coulanges sets out for 
Lyons with madame de Villars. I think, when he is 
once there, he ought to be '&der your government. 
You may at least be pei^ectly easy with regard to his 
management ; you could not ppssibly a better 
pilot. The good abbe has the most |>ierfect regard and 
friendship for you ; he frequetl&jy drinks your health ; 
and when the wine is good, expatiates greatly in your 
praise, and tells me I ddv not love you sufficiently. 
Adieu, my dearest; I a]|k in no apprehension of such 
a reproach before God^t^ . 

My preceptors in phlldiophy f hive been somewhat 
neglectful of me. La Mousse if%one to Poictou with 
madame de San^i The father-prior (of Livri) 
would be glad to be instructed too it is pity so good 
an intention should be disappointed. We are reading 
in gloomy mood, the little treatise of Uw Passions (de 
Descartes), and we see how vveU :ib^ M. de 

* Madame de Coulanges. 

Messieurs de la Mousse and Corbinelli. 

X She was sister to M, de Ceulangcs. 
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Jiuxombour^’fi back have been disposed for a retreat. 
But do you know that all of a sudden they have left off 
speaking of Ccrntiiny at Versailles ? One fine morning, 
on some persons asking what new^s from Genniuiy, out 
of mere concern for their country, they were answered, 
'' Why inquire about news from Germany ? there are 
no couriers froiti thence, tioiie to come, none expecled ; 
to what purpose then ask for news And there it 
ended. 


LETTER CCCCXLVIIL 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Friday, August 21, 1676. 

I came hither this moriihig to execute the commissioni 
of M. de la Garde. I alighted at the house of the good 
d’Esears, wlio«i I found in a bilious fever, but full of 
kindness and gwikwilJ. The mantua-maker, mndarne 
le Moine, was with and she was surrounded with 
the finest point, French and Spanish, in the world. 1 
dined at M. de Meme's ; and at three returned to ma- 
dame d’&cars ; cm entering the court, 1 met madame 
de Vins and d’Hacqueville, vvhO came very politely to 
see me. We selected a very beautiful gown and pet- 
ticoat, some gold and silver stuff* for a toilet, lace for 
the petticoat and for the toilet, with a great many other 
articles^ all of which will be incomparably beautiful: 
but as 1 have ordered ^em ail in my own name, and 
on very credit, let me beg you not to leave me 
expose^^ ihe uncertainty of the payment of M. dc hi 
Gardens ; pensions, but to send me a bill of exchange. 

Cplbert is a little indisposed ; were you to know the 
is made of thi« pretext, even with regard to 
your pension, you would easily be convinced, tliut no- 
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^ thing Is equal to a bill of exchange; as for the poor 
courtiers, who are accustomed to patience, they will 
wait the happy moment at the royal treasury. The 
handsome abbe * is this moment coming in ; he 
came to see me on ^\’'cdllesday at Livri, we had a 
long conversation about your afl’airs. The coadjutor 
certainly ought never to be proposed f, but as a most 
proper and w orthy person, without iu even coming to 
light, that he has ever bestirred himself in the least 
about it; since he ought to appear to the world as 
fixed, and satisfied in every respect, with his present 
situation. We would only endeavour to make sure of 
the archbishop (of Arks); that is, to dispose him to 
receive such other* person, for coadjutor, as might be 
proposed to him : and even this must be transacted 
merely by tlie confessor, it not being within M, d« 
Pomponne\s district, who, however, would certainly not 
fail to support it, if occasion ollered. But it is believed 
here, that, notwithstanding the report that has been 
current, of M. de Meride’s refusal of Alby, he will 
yet accept it; if this be true, all our conferences are in 
vain. As for the governrtieut, tlie son is to have the 
reversion of it, and mutant ic Lutre mW be well enough 
satisfied wdth this acknowledgement, on her quitting the 
dress | she has worn so long. We are also told that 
Theobon, whether she has merited this establishment 
or not, would be very glad to have it : io you see on 
what this affair turns. 1 love the handi^hi^ abbe for 
his great zeal in your affairs, and for calling So often to 

♦ The abh^ de Grignati, brother to the coadjutor dF AdW. 
f The business in question was tlie arcbbtshoprlt lif A%, which 
was thought to be still vacant, from a report diat M.de Monde had. 
refused it. 

X She was cauoness of Poussau 
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consult about them with me, who, by tlic bye, aui faT 
from being such a fool in this . respect, I sn[)|)()se from 
the interest I take in them, as I am in all other woihlly 
matters* 

We spent a very pleasant evening at 1/ivri ; and 
have this day come to a determination with tin* great 
d’Hacqueville, that all our solicitations are in vain for 
this time, but that we ought not, for all that, to lose so 
fair an occasion of presenting our request. Madame de 
Vins entreats me to return to-morrow, and to be at 
madame de Villais^ between five and six, where sin* 
will meet me. We may possibly see M. de Pomponne 
in the evening, who will return from Pomponne, where 
madame de Viiis could not go, on account of a law- 
suit, for she is never without one, which is always to 
be determined to-morrow. I must own 1 feel myself 
strongly tempted by her propo.sal ; so that, to all ap- 
pearance, I shall put off my departure till Sunday, 
when I propose to hear mass at Livri* They smell a 
rat at ^u 7 Uo*s, bpt no one can tell exactly wdierc : the 
lady whom I mentioned to you has been named; but 
as the gentry of that country are esteemed deep poli- 
ticians, it is possibly not there either. One thing, how- 
ever, is past all doubt ; the gentleman seems gay, cheer- 
ful, and quite himself ; whilst the damsel appears sad, 
confused, and sometimes in tears, I will tell you more 
of this when 1 am able. 

Madame de Maintenon is gone to Maintenon for three 
w'eeks. The king has sent 1^ Notre to embellish that 
beautifully ugly place. I liave as yet seen nothing of 
the bandtitfitte madame de Coulanges, nor of Corbinclii. 
l^arshaF^llfchombcrg^s army is going to succour Maes- 
t&ht; though every body thinks the enemy will not 
wnH his coming, either because the place is already 
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taken, or that the biege has been raised ; they are, it 
seems, jiot strong enough. My dear, amiable child, 
adu u. 

LETTER (TCCXLIX. 

'lO Till. S\ML. 

Livu, WcdiiCbilay, August 26, 1676. 

I FVNrY yon discover that I answer both your letters on 
Wednesdays ; on Fridays, I live at the public charge, or 
at lea«:t on my own stock ; that is, I contrive to write, 
now and then, a very poor epistle, I am now expect* 
ing your last letter, and yet am going to attempt to 
answer } our other, as well as to inform you of my 
proceedings for several days past, I wrote to you on 
Iriday, tlie abbe de Grignaii being then at my elbow; 

1 told you madanie de Vins and dTIacqueville had en* 
ticatcd me to go with them the next day to madamede 
Vi liars’, where they said they would meet me. We spent 
two hours tlieie veiy agree)&biy ; I staid therefore purely 
out of my great love and regard for them. I had, be- 
fore that, been at madame de la Fayette^ for 1 must 
clear my conscience. La Saint Geran showed us a very 
pretty letter, which you and M. de Grignaxi had jointly 
w ritten ; we admired your economy* After that, I 
went to mademoiselle de Meri's, and Sunday morning 
returned to this place, after having paid ftiy reitpeets, on 
the two evenings, to madame de Coulanges, and Cor- 
binelli. The former uses the bath; sbc tells me she 
intends to come to me soon, the time muKt be left to 
her own discretion. You knovtr Ih^ pleasure I take iH' 
executing your commands, and that 1 never value my- 
self upon any trifling services: I am even charmed 
with being thought nothing of; a pleasure we are sure 

H 5 
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to enjoy, if we live to be old. Corblnelli is lo 

come down if I desire him to do so ; and 1 am resolved 
I never will. In the mean while, the worthy marchion- 
ess d’Huxelles, whom I have loved so many years, 
desired I would not fail to return to partake of a dinner 
she w'as to give M. de la Rochefoucault, M. and n»a- 
dame de Coulanges, madarne de la Fayette, 8<.c. I 
thought I discovered, in h< r manner and voice, what 
was sufficient to determtno me to undergo the fatigue. 
This entertainment happened to be on the Monday, so 
that, though I came bade on Sunday, 1 returned Mon- 
day morning to the marchioness’s from this place. She 
gave this dinner at her neighbour LongueiTs 'J'hc 
house is really very pTetty ; nothing could exceed tiu; 
order and regularity of the servants; so that this 
change gave great satisfaction. When the company 
came, I had been there some lime, scolding at tluir 
being so late. Instead of M. and madame Fonlanges, 
who could not begthere, tve had Briole, the ablic de 
Quince, and mademoisdle de la Rochefoucault. The 
repast, the conversation, every thing fleserved the 
highest encomiums : W'e broke up late. 1 returned to 
madame d’liscars’, that I might a second time admire 
the beauty of the lace and stidF ; eylery thing will he 
very handsome. From thence I \^ont to madame de 
Coulanges's; and sfas scolded for having thought of 
returning. They would detain me, they knew not why, 
and i returned On Thursday morning, which was yes- 
terday, and had taken a turn in the ganlen, before the 
folks at Paris had the least thought about me. 

* TTie tto dcraht, who, at die beginning of the Fronde, agitated 
the parlisiftCit^t, of which he was a mcmixT. He was hither of the 
pi^ident^e llikisons, whoWdtthc btdutiful seat which is called hy his 
melMW of a treasure which was found in his house at Paris, 
from the retgn ot Chailes IX. 
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The troubles iu Germany have shifted the scene and 
passed into Flanders. The army of marshal Schomberg 
is on its march, and will be, on the twenty-ninth, in a 
situation to relieve Maestricht. Bot what afflicts us 
good Frenchwomen, and, at the same time, consoles uft 
as being interested in the alTair, is, that it is generally 
belir^ved, they will come too late, let them use what di* 
ligerice they may. Calvo has not men sufficient to re* 
lleve the guard : the etieiny will make a last effort, and 
the more so, as it is believed, beyond all doubt, that 
Villa Herinosa* has entered the lines, add is to join the 
prince of Orange, in onler to give a general assault : 
this is the hope I found at Paris, and of which I have 
told you us much as it was possible for me to do, that 
1 might compose myvSolf for taking M. de Lorme's 
powders, as vve are now got out of these dog-days, 
wdiicii it seems have made the usual demands; can this 
be wliat they call the dog-days? The little queens of 
]^\ris say, that Marphorio asks Pasquin, how it happens 
that Philipsburg and Maestricht should both be taken 
in one year; and that Pasquin answers, that it is be- 
cause ]^. du Turenne is at St. Denis, and the prince at 
Chantilli. 

Corblneili will answer your questions, with regard to 
tlie yb.c of the moon, and the causes of the sensations 
of birjer aiul sweet. He has convinced me as to the 
diniensions of 1 he moon; but I do not understand the 
sensations of the palate quite so well. He says, what- 
ever does not seem sweet to us is bitter: I know there 
are no such things as sweet and bitter ; but I make use 
of the expression, by which we call things abusively 
or improperly sweet and bitter, that I may make niy- 

♦ (iovertior of the Nctljerlands, and general of the forces of 

that crown. 
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self understoud hy the ignorant and the vulgar. He 
has promised to enlighten me, upon this subject, uheii 
he comes. Nothing can be better than what you tell 
him in order to prevent my going out during the danjps 
of the evening : I assure you, my child, 1 never ven- 
ture abroad at tliat time; the very thought of contri- 
buting to your satisfaction, would be sufficient to work 
this miracle : besides, J have a mortal aj)pn*hensi()n of 
relapsing again into my rheumatism. I rt^^ist the 
charms of that seducing enchantress, the moon, with a 
constancy and firmness worthy the highest panegyric : 
after such an effort as this, who v\ill pretend to doubt 
my virtue, or, to speak with more propriety, my timid- 
ity ? I have seen madame de Schomberg ; she loves 
and esteems you as it were in anticipation, so that you 
will find the ice already broken. The ah he de la 
Vergne writes to her of you in high terms of praise, 
and she has spoken to me, in the same favourable man- 
ner, of him ; there is not a person in the world for 
whom she has so great a regard ; in short, he is her 
father, her best and truest friend; she relates a thou- 
sand good things of Jiim, and it is an endless subject 
when once she gets upon it. She sees plainly that he 
respects you, and is desirous of acquiring your esteem ; 
he has exquisite taste; she is sure you must like his 
case and sweetness of temper, and thinks he has an un- 
doubted light to make a convert of you, since you are 
persuaded that what he proposes is for your good. Had 
she been equally persuaded of the expediency of what 
he intended for herself, the business had been as good 
as done. You see, by our conversation, we do not reckon 
much on what conies from above. 1 desire you will 
tsdit to me of this abb^, and let me know how long you 
have had him with you. 

It ts imagined Zuanto is wholly reinstated in her fe- 
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Jicity : it is for want of a subject of conversation, that 
we arc told of so many revolutions. Madame de Main- 
tenon continues still at Maintenon with Barillon and 
the Tourtc^'; she has desired some other persons to 
join licr tliere, bat the man, who, you once said, wished 
to set your mind upo?i the trot, and who is a deserter 
from that court, answered with great pleasantry, that, 
at present, tliere was no lodging-room for friends; that 
what there was, was only fit for laccjueys.^^ You see 
what an accusation is brought against this good head ! 
and who is to be trusted after this ? The favour in which 
she is, it must be allowed, is extreme, and it is certain 
that ^iiuanu/s friend speaks of her as of the principal, 
or at least as the second-best, friend he has in the world, 
lie has sent her a famous architect (Lc Notre), who is 
to impiovc her house admirably. It is said that the 
prince is to go there too; 1 suppose this was deter- 
mined on yesterday at madame de Montespan^s : they 
are to travel post, without sleeping there at all. I re- 
turn you a thousand thanks for your excellent account 
of a reconciliation, in which I take so much interest, 
and which I desired exceedingly, both fur the conso- 
lation of the father, and to say the truth, for the honour 
of the son, that I might be at liberty to esteem him 
thoroughly. If the spectators were of my opinion, I 
congratulate them on the pleasure they must have ex- 
perienced. 

Your letter is just arrived in time for me to finish 
this. The prospect you give me of removing the horrors 
of a separation, is delightful indeed ; nothing can have 
happier consecjucnces with respect to my health, than 
this hope. The best beginning will be, to arrive ; you 
will find me quite a different creature from what you 

* See the Letter of August 21. 
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expect; my poor knees, and the hands which have 
^rven so much uneasiness, will certainly be per- 
I’eclly cured by that time. In sliort, my present deli- 
cacy would be esteemed perfect vulgarity in another, 
so superabundanilv vvas I provided with that noble 
quality, robust beaUh. As for Vichi, 1 make not the 
least doubt of returning thither this summer. Veson 
toUl me to-day, he wished it were this instant ; but de 
.Lorme tells me, I ought to be very careful liow 1 ven- 
ture on such a step at this season : Bourdelot says 
plainly, it is certain d( ath, and that I forget my rh.eu- 
matisnrtook its ri.se from extreme lieat. 1 love to con- 
sult these grave folks, merely that 1 may have the 
pleasure of laughing at them; can any thing bt‘ more 
ridiculous than this con-rarieiy of opinions? 'riic Jt*- 
suits were certainly in tiie riglit in advancing, that 
there wrre grave authors who maintained evtuy pro- 
bable opini^iii : you see tiicii I am at lihfu-ty to follow 
that I like best. My handsome physician of (.’helU s is 
now with me; I assure you he knows full as much, 
perhaps more, tliaa any of them. 1 know you will 
rail at thi.s encomium ; but could you see how much 
cure lie has taken of me for these two or three days, 
and how finely he has checked tite beginning of a dis- 
order 1 thougrit 1 had entirely got li i v)f, and which I 
renewed at Paris, ye*u could not help loving him ex- 
ceedingly. In a word, I am perfectly recovered, and 
am under no necessity at all of being bled ; I shall 
adhere strictly tojiis prescriptions, and afterwards take 
some of my old gtiod uian^s powders. lie thinks, from 
my present habit of body, that I shrill not entirely be 
free from tht:«;e returns for these three years. They 
wanted to keep me at Paris; if I had not walked a 
deal, J should not have been so well as I am. I 
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conjure you, my cbiUI, to make yourself perfectly easy 
upon my account, and to think of adbrding rne re- 
alities, after having fed me so long with flattering hopes 
only, 

I receivetl a note from our cardinal at Lyons, and 
afterwards one from him at Turin. He tells me his 
health is much belter than he could have expected, 
after so much fatigue. He seems so well pleased with 
M. de Villars, that he is gone to visit him at his villa* 
You know they are not to see the duke (of Savoy), as 
they are to put, him on a footing with the other Italian 
princes, to whom they never give the lead ; and that 
duke is determined to btdiave exactly in the same 
mimncr with the prince; that i‘r' to sity, every one is to 
do the honours aft<T the nuinner of his own countiy. 
Do vou not admire the rank and qufdity of those car- 
dinals? I am astonislicd ours has not written to you 
from Lyons; it v.as so natural. 

Pray think seriously about the ill growth of your 
son ; it is of suffeient importance to induce you to 
have a con.su hat iorr Things go on perfectly to our 
v/islics with the coadjutor: but if there is a place in 
the universe to recover him ;\fu*r his falipue, it is cer- 
tainly in this country. As for that tiJerman, I arn well 
informed that the abbe de (rrignan has no thoughts of 
equipping him till y^our ivtnrn ; this would not be 
worth the trouble it would cost, after waiting so very 
long. What has happened to you is really a little mi- 
racle ; your embarrassment made us smile, to think you 
could not find out whether he is irtastcr of the delicacies 
of the (ierman language, or vi^ethev you confound t he 
Swiss with it. We think you will never be able to at- 
tain this nicety : you will undoubtedly confound the 
ne with the other, and think the pigeon talks like a 
Swiss instead of speaking Geniiun, You divert us so^ 
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much about Flanders and Germany, that with respect 
to the tranquillity of the one, and the confusion that 
prevails in the other, all w^e are able to say, is. Let each 
take its turn. Farewell, my dear and lovely cliikl, 1 
admire your pretty excuses about your saying so much 
of your son; I may ask your pardon, with equal justice, 
for talking to you so much about mine. The baron 
writes me word, that he thinks they shall not be able 
to reach the end of their journey in lime, let them 
make vvlvat haste they wall; 1 pray God wdnit he says 
may prove true; I ask my country's pardon for saying 
so. You tell me iiothiiig of ilie sme/ deponent ; it is 
an infallible j)roof he has nothing more to say ; will 
he never pronounce the long wished for ;ycs ? it is a 
beautiful word. 1 beseech him always to love me a 
little. 


LFITER CCCCL. 

TO THE SAME. 

livri, Friday, August 28, 167C. 

1 ASK my dear country's pardon for it, but I sincerely 
wish M. de Schomberg may never be able to come to 
action ; his cool blood, and his manner so different from 
M.de Luxembourg's, make me appreliensive of conse* 
quences, as different as their characters. I have this 
moment been writing a note to raadame de Schonjberg, 
to know what news there is from him. I discovered 
this lady's high £md tr^nscendeQt p a long time ago ; 
and I do not fpd it l^^ned since she has become a 
general's lady. She loves Corbinelli passionately ; her 
had never turned to any kind of science^ so that 


* M. dc la Garde. 
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novelty she finds in this conversation, will increase 
Mn* dial in of it. They sa}^ inadame de Coulanges wdll 
' oine liere to-niorrow with him: 1 shall be heartily 
t- l.ul of it, since it is to their love for rne I shall owe 
this visit. 1 have desired dUdacqueville to inform me 
ol what I w£\nt to know respecting M. de Pomponne ; 
and have written, for the twentieth time, I believe, to 
that little stammerer de Parere. 1 am sure he will give 
\ oil just the answer he will write to me, and will 
besides tell you, that M. do Mende has accepted the 
bishopric of Alby, notwitlisianding the reports that have 
j)revailed to the contrary. I am, moreover, reading the 
emblems of the holy Scriptures which begin from 
Adam. I have begun with the creation of th© xvor*ld, 
wliich you are so fond of], and shall end with the death 
of our Saviour, which you know is an admirable series, 
Wi* find in it every circumstance, though related con- 
cisely; the st\le is fine; it is done by an eminent 
hand : the history is interspersed throughout with ex- 
cellent reflections, taken from the fathers, and is very 
entertaining. Tor my own part, I go much further 
than the Jesuits ; and when I see the reproaches of in- 
gratitude, and the dreadful punishments with which 
(iod afllicted his [leople, I cannot help concluding, that 
we, w'ho are freed from the yoke to which they were 
subjected, arc, in consequence, highly culpable, and 
justly deserve those .scourges of fire and water, which 
the Almighty employs when he thinks fit. The Jesuits 
do not say enough on this subject, and others give cause 
to murmur against the justice of the Deity, in weaken- 
ing the supports of our spiritual liberty, as they do. 

• History of the Old and Now Ttrstament, by M. cle Saci, sieur de 
Royaojiiout. Hf comjHjst^d this btx^k in ihc Bastile. It is, they say, 
filled witk itllnsiotis to the vicissitudes of Jansetiisin in that age. M. 

Saei wds president of the nuns at Bort-Ro^'ak 
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You see what fruit I derive from rny rt‘ading. I fancy 
my confessor will enjoin me to read the philosophy of 
Descartes. 

J suppose madanio de Kochehonne is now willi yoit^ 
and I present n»y respt cUi to her. Is she glad to tind 
herself in the house of her forefathers ? Do they at 
the chapter* pay their respects to her as lluy ought? 
Is she delighted with the sight of her nephews ? And 
is it true that Paulina f goes by the name of madenioi- 
selle de Mazargues ? 1 should be angry with myself if 
wanting in the respect due to her condition. And pray, 
is the little eight months* child hkely to live a century? 

1 am so often at Grignan, that 1 sontetimes fancy you 
rnuct tiffti me amongst you. Oh! how charming would 
it be, could we transport ourselves in an instant, to tlie 
places where we are present \i\ imagination ! Here 
conies my handsome physician J, w^ho finds me in e\- 
cellent health, and is proud of my having obeyed his 
orders for two or three days. The weather is cool, 
which might determine me to take my good man’s 
powders ; I will let you know on Wednesday. 1 hope 
those who are at Paris, have sent you all the news; I 
know none, as you see; my letter savours of the soli- 
tude of this forest, but it is a solitude in which you are 
perfectly adored. 

* The collegiate church of Grignan . 

T Paulina Adltemar de Monteii de Grignan, grand-daughrer of ina- 
dame de S^vign^, who was then three years old. She married, in 1695 , 
Louis de Semiane, marquis d’Esparron, thetking’s lieutenant-general in 
Provence after the deatlt of M. dc Grignau his failiri-in*law,; 

Z Amonio. 



'r-lUAMR PE SEVIGh£ 




LE i l'KR CCCCLI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livii^ Wednesday, Sept. 2> 16/6. 

M. d’H k.r(iri.v«rLK o»ici mad-vme de Vins have slept litre; 
they came, like good creatures as they w’ere, to see us 
yesterday; they arc excellent contfranions ; you knovr 
how well wo all agree* joge'her. iirancas is come too, 
to drt ani a while with his r \ iph *. He and 1, however, 
had a long talk al)out you; we admired your conduct, 
and the honour y<ju have done him j\ But w’hat we 
all admired, was tlie good fortune of the king, who, 
notwithstanding the inelFectual, but too necessary mea- 
sures M. de Schomberg was obliged to follow in his 
march, for the relief of IMaestriclit, is informed that 
the mere approach of bis troops has raised the siege. 
The enemy did not dare to risk an engagement : the 
prince of Orange, wliu was sorry to abandon an enter* 
[irise that had given him .so niuclv trouble, ^*or ven- 
turing all ; but Villa flerraosa thought he ought not to 
hazard his troops, so that they have not only raised the 
siege, but even abandoned their ammunition and their 
cannon ; in stmrl, there is every mark of a precipitate 
retreat. Jt is the most fortunate thiiig in the world to 
have to do with confederate forces, for we reap eVery 
sort of ml vantage from them ; but the .surest way is, to 
s\ish for whatever the king wishes; and then we aro 
sure to liuve our wishes fulBHed. I was in great unea- 
siness ; 1 had sent to raadaine de Schomberg^s, to ma , 

* M:v<iume do CoutangCK. 

f Tkf. count (Ic Hraruas had been the negotiator of the maniagc 
hciwc-'n :ijadcuioi..etl(» de St^vignd and M. de Grignau. 
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dame de St Ccran's, to d*Hacqueville\s, when 1 v\as in 
formed of all these miracles. The king was not free 
from apprehension any more than we were. M, de 
Louvois made the utmost haste to ac(]ualnt his maj( sty 
with the news of tins good fortune ; the abbe do Calvo 
was with him ; the king embraced him in transports of 
joy, and gave him an abbey worth tuelvc hundred livres 
a year, a pension of twenty tliou.saiid livreS;, with the 
government of Aire to his brother, and a world of 
praises, of jnore value than ail the rest. In this man- 
ner has the mighty siege of IVi.ie.stricht been raised, 
and Pasquin proves to be a inere l)!o(‘kbead. 

Young Nangis is to marry little Koebefort; a very 
sad match. The marechale i.s still v(‘ry much afilicted, 
in very ill health, and very much altered ; she has 
eaten no meat since the death ot her husband ; 1 shall 
try to persuade her to continue this abstinence*. I 
have much talk with the good rrilac(|ueville and ma- 
dame de Vins, wdio seems to have the greatest friend- 
ship for you imaginable ; this, you will say, is no new's; 
but it is always agree^Jj^le to learn that distance makes no 
alteration in the mindl bf our friends. We anticipate 
the pleasure of seeing you next month ; fur it is now 
September, and we know the next to that is October. 

I have taken some of my good man’s powder ; this 
grand remedy, which frightens all the world, is a trifle 
lo me, and really w-orka mffacles on me. I had my 
handsome physician with me, which was no small com- 
fort ; he never spoke but in Italian, and told me a 
thousand diverting stories during the operation. It is 
he who advised my dipping my hands iit the \vine-tubs 
in the vintage; after that to use the stonuicli of an ox; 

This is a mere jest, wlut h turns upon nnulumr de Grlgnar/s wish- 
the honoaf of her sex, that ^riel' should l>i. l^w lv and last inJi'. 
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Aiitl lastly, if there be occasion for it, the marrow of a 
deer, with Hungary -water. In short, I am determined 
not to wait till the return of winter; I am resolved to 
be cured, and well, before the fine season is entirely 
over. You see I am very careful of my health, and as 
1 consider it as belonging to you, 1 do not see how I 
can do otlierwise, 

MADAME DE COULANGES CONTINUES. 

Be ingenuous, madam, and tell me whether you do not 
allow that I have just cause of complaint against you. 
1 wrote to you from Lyons, never from Paris, and I now 
write to you from Livri. What shows I am in the 
right, is, that you take all in very good part: had 
you done me the favour to have reproached me for it, 
I should have been rejoiced, as I should then ha\e 
seemed of Sbrne consequence to the woild; but it is 
beneath you to find fault with such a poor mortal as I 
am. We lead here a very quiet and harmless Kind of 
life; I beg you would exhoit madame de Sevigne to 
take care of her health ; you she refuses you no- 
thing ; she never goes out duripg the evening dews; 
her only comfort is, the hopes of seeing you here again : 
for my own part, I desire it with an eagerness to which 
I have no pretensions. You are so well informed al- 
ready with respect to neVTS, t|f^| I shull not take up 
your time, with giving you anjK* ^ The king is so happy, 
that I cannot see how it is possible for him to form a 
wish to be more so. Adieu, rnatlam, you are expected 
with an impatience you deserve ; this I may say with- 
out even the suspicion of exaggerating. Barillon finds 
no society worthy of his attention, when you are in 
Provence, except the ahbc de la Trappers. But you 
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riMist lem! an atfenOvc ear to 3f. Je l^rancas, who i- 
going to hold forth to you. 


FROM M. DE BRANCAJt. 

It is impossible for me to be at Livrl without tliiiiking 
of niailemoisclle de Sdvigne, or without refiecling, that 
if I have laboured to make M. de Grigiian happy *, it 
has been to my own cost, since I suffer as much as man 
can do, from your Uuig absence. Madame dc Cou- 
langes would fain make us believe, that there are some 
persons in the world who liave reason to regret it still 
more : I have no desire to enter into a detail of her ar- 
guments, and w’ill rest satisfied with assuring you, that 
you ought to return as quickly as possible, if you love 
your mother, madame de Si'wignc, who will certainly 
take no care of her health, till you have set her heart 
at ease. I have received, with pleasure and respect, 
your congratulations on the delivery of my daughter f. 
Believe me, madam, it is impossible to honour you 
more atfectionately tlian 1 do. 

MAftAMB Dfc BiviGN£ CONTINUES. 

1 AM afraid madame de Coulanges will go to Lyon 
sooner than she thinks, or than she wishes; her mothe 
is dying. 1 shall ask yon soon, how you intend tt 
travel to Lyons, and fifom thence to Pans, You kno\ 
what yon are to find at Briare. 

You arc perfectly ^ight, to lay aside your apprehen 
sions OD account of Maestricht and Philipsborg : yo 

• tbe t\ote f , page 16D. 

t The pvinueta d'Harcovrt. Sea the hftiex of August li. 
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ll be astonished to find how well every thing ha« 
and how much to our wishes. I regret the eva- 
cuation of bile that took place when we were upon the 
eve of a battle. Your sentiments are all worthy of a 
Roman matron ; you are besides the finest woman in 
France ; you see your credit docs not sink among us. 
t^orbinelii has been here these tw’o days ; he came back 
in haste to see the grand-master, who is since retgrncjd 
from Alby. I have a notion Vardes * contrives to do 
very well without Corbinelli, but he is satisfied with hig 
continuing here in quality of his residcuit. It is he who 
keeps up the peace between niadame de Nicolai' f and 
her son-in-hm ; it is lie who presides in all the projects 
formed for the littli* good lady t : nothing is done with- 
out Corbinelli ; Corbinelli is the soul which moves all 
the springs of action. He spends, however, very little 
at Vardes, for he is virtuous, discreet, and philosophical. 
J3esides, Corbinelli had rather be here, on account of 
his infirm state of health, than in Languedoc; this I 
take to be the grand secret of his long stay at Pari-?. 

Madame de Soubise\s vision has vanished more 
quickly than lightning ; matters are now entirely made 
up. 1 told you that, the other day at play, Quanto 
le aned her head very familiarly on her friend^s shoulder, 
as much as to say, “ I am now happier than ever.’’ 
Madame Maintenon is returned to her own habitation ; 
it is impossible to express the high degree of favour 
she is in ; it is said, M. dc Luxembourg, by his late con- 
duct, intended to put the finishing stroke to M. de Tu- 
renne’s funeral panegyric. They Jjjjraise M. de Schom- 

* Fi-an^ois-Reii^ <lu Bcc, marcfoia Ue Vardes, baiusbed into Lan- 
ji^uedoc, on account of some court-ititngues. 

'I* Marle-Amelot, motlier-in-law to M. de Vardes. 

X Marie-EIizabetii dii Bee, married in ie>78 to Lewie de Kohats 
•ot, duke de Koiian, 
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berg lavishly: they give him credit for a victon , 
posing him to have fought a battle, so tliat lie reaps the 
same honour almost as if he had really beaten tl-e 
enemy. The good opinion of the public for this ollicer, 
is founded upon so many battles he has won, that we 
cannot help thinking he would have won this also, had 
he fought: the prince places no one on a level with 
him, in his esteem. With regard to my health, my 
dear child, it is as good as you could wish; and whcji 
Brancas told you I take no care of it, it is because he 
has wanted me to begin dipping my hands in the vi.n- 
tage ever since July ; hut 1 am certainly going to use 
all the cures I told you of, that I may be beforehand 
with the winter. 1 shall go for a moment to Paris to 
sec M. de la Garde’s casket. I have seen it in separate 
pieces, but I W'ant to see the whole together. Adieu, 
my lovely ; my company are extremely uneasy at my 
absence. J will, therefore, close this packet. 


LETTiai CCCCLII. 

TO THE SAMI. 

Paris, at madamc 

Friday, Stpt.4, 1676, 

I DINED at Livri, and came here at two o’clock; an* 
am now surrounded vvHb all our hne dresses ; the linet 
appears to me perfeoily beautiful and well chosen: ii 
short, I am satisfied with every article, and doubt not 
but it will give yoU|M0nuch satisfaction as it has me 
our stufis have su<|PHred as well as heart could wish 
^jj^say the truth, tney have cost me abundance of pains 
exactly in the situation of Moliere^s physiciai 
"faki|t|bw as if he had performed a miracl 
in rSSferf&l; IlHich to a girl w^ho had never been dunil 
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Vet lor all that, we cannot sufficiently thank the good 
cl*Escars ; she was really very ill, and yet took infinite 
pains in the execution of this commission; I could not 
think of letting so many fine things go, without first 
taking a parting glance at them. 1 am now writing to 
you, and without having seen a soul, return to Livri to 
sup with madame de Coulanges and the worthy ; I shall 
be there at seven: can any thing be iftore charming 
than this proximity } I have just received a note from 
d'Hacqueville, who thinks me at Livri: he will needs 
have me go to Vichi; but I fear I should overheat mor- 
sel f, and besides, 1 have not the least occasion for such 
a journey. 1 am going to set about curing my hands 
with ihe greatest calmness imaginable, during this vin- 
tage ; 1 take tliesc marks of his friendship in extreme 
good })art, as I certainly ought, but will not, for all ihal, 
implicitly obey him ; I have grave characters not a few 
on my side of the question; and what is a more power- 
ful argument with me still, I find myself in perfect 
health. 

Quanto has not been once ftt ihe dramatical represen- 
tations, nor at the card-tables more than once. This 
wants explaining. Every lady is a. beauty ; but this 
the language of courtiers: the beauty of beauties, 
however, is gay, 'Which is a g^od sign. Madame de 
Maintenon is returned; she promises madame dc Cou- 
langcs to take a journey purely her account ; a pros- 
pect which I assure you is far from turning her brain, 
whatever it miglit proikice in others ; sb^ liirpects her, 
with all the calmness in the worldj at Livji'i ; nothing 
can be more obliging than sbe'S|s to me. Marshal 
d’Albert is dying. D’Hacqucvillc will inform you of 
the gazette news, and of the great quantity of cannon 
:md ammunition we have taken. 

The 7nue (madame de Senntterre) is without liej" 

'■ OL. JV. 


I 
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ririg’-dcnv^ at ieast that of the finest wing. l5o you no; 
think she is u fool for her pains ? is this a to bring* 
customers? M. de MarsiJIac is gone to Gourvillc and 
to Pojctou y M. de Rochefoucau it is going after them, 
though it is a jaunt of a month at the lowest computa- 
tion. But, my dear, it is high time for you to begin 
talking of your own journey : arc you not still disposed 
to set out on your part, as soon as your husband is 
willing on his? This forwardness is not only convenient 
to you, but inexpressibly satisfactory to me. I approve 
of your bathing extremely, it will prevent you from 
being pulverised ; invigorate yourself therefore, and 
bring us as much good health as you possibly can. 


LETTER CCCCLIJI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Parts, Tut'sclay ewning, Scpl. S, V>r(- 

1 SLEEP at Paris, my dear child. I came here tlii& 
morning to dine \vilh madame de Villars, and to take 
my leave of her; it is no longer a thing to jest about, 
she goes away in good earnest on Thursday ; and 
though she is very desirous to hear the three pretty 
words you have to say to her, she will not wait for you. 
She will not even wait the disposal of the lieutenancy 
o.f Languedoc, though common report says, she has so 
great an interest in it. She is going in quest of her 
husband, and is to personate him at a foreign court. 
IVladarao' de Saint Gcran * seems overwhelmed with 

S ief at this separation; she stays behind wdth no at* 
idaril fe^h.ut her virtue, and no support, but her good 

♦ Fianfoisc-MaUcUine-Clauue <Jc Warigi/ifs, countws of Saiiit 
Geiian. 
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itumc. Hair ibe world thinks it will not be difTicult to 
•comfort her; for my part, I think she regrets sincerely 
the loss of so sweet and so agreeable a companion.' 
Madame de Villars orders me to make you a thousand 
compliments: I regret this family exceedingly. Ma* 
dame de Coulanges was with me ; she will return to 
Livri as soon as she has been at Chaville, where she 
has business. I am not in the least uneasy at her stay 
at Livri, complaisance has no pretensions to any share 
in it; she is in raptures with the place, and is the most 
agreeable companion in the universe. You may well 
imagine we pass but few dull moments. Corbinelli is 
often with us; so are Brancas and Coulanges, besides a 
world of comers and goers. Whom should we meet 
the other day at the end of the little bridge, but the 
abbe de Grignan and the ahfl^Sie St. Lac! I return to 
my forest to-rnorrow morning early. Corbinelli thinks 
my little physician a very guiilil adept : the good man^s 
powders have done me much good ; I am going to take 
a small pill every morning for some days, in order to 
remove the serosities which gathered last year in jny 
poor body, for which they are a sovereign specific: 
afterwards I shall bathe my hands in the vintage, with- 
out intermission, till they are- yierfectly cured, or till 
they tell me they are resolved never to be cured. In 
other respects, I am in perfect health, and my excur- 
sions to Paris are rather an amusement tlian a fatigue 
to me. I take care never to expo^ myself to the night • 
dews; and as for her ladyship, the mOQll, I shut my 
eyes as often as I pass by the ia order to ex- 
clude the temptation (of the demon). In a 

word, you have ihoroughjy that my 

health is one of your chief concerns; this thought 
makes me particularly careful to manage it as a thing • 
you hold dear, and for which I am responsible to you: , 
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you may oe assured I shall give you a very good • 
count of it. My son informs me that the brothers de 
Ripcrt have performed prodigies of valour in the de- 
fence of Maestricht; I congratulate the dean, as well 
as M, de Ripert, upon this occasion. 


Wednesday morning, 

I have not slept well, but I am in good health, and 
am returning to my forest in the hope and impatience 
of seeing you ; these arc the two standing topics, you 
know, of rny letters, or rather, of my reveries; for I 
am sensible I dught to keep this in a great measure 
to myself, and not trouble others with the subject of 
my musings. 


LETTER CCCCLIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, Sept. 11, 1676. 

You are extremely witty, on the subject of our coadju- 
tor. It seems you have resumed the liberties we took 
the year I was at Grignan ; how we roasted him on the 
stories M. de Grignan told, that the coadjutor might go 
boldly any where vvitbpul fear of the gabclle ! 1 do 
not think there ever was a person of a happier turn for 
raillery than he is, not even M, de V***, who, if we 
may believe madame Cornuel f, has placed a good por- 
ter at his door ; that is, given his wife a sad disorder. 
The other day a very decrepit frightful old woman pre- 
sented herself beforot^^^ king at dinner. The prince 
pushed her back, and asked her what she wanted : 

Sir/^ 1 would fain have prayed his ma- 


JAa damc Cornuel was famous for her bon-mots. 
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V (o j) ivL' (>l)t:iinccl lerive for me to speak with M. 
ilv Louvois.” 'i'lie king said to her, Apply to M. de 
Kheiins ; he can do It much better than I can Every 
one present was delighted witli this answer. Nan- 
touil f, on the other hand, begged his majesty would 
be pleased to coimiiand M. dc C’alvo to sit for his pic- 
ture. lie is forming a cabinet, in wliicli it seems he 
intends to give liim a p!ace. Every thing you foresaw 
with re^pcet to Macslricht, has happened like the ac- 
complisliiiienl of a [jvophecy. The gave M. de 
Roquclaure yesterday tiie governmeiti of Guyenne : 
this is long expectation well recompensed at last. 

It is the general opinion that Iiuant6*s star begins to 
wane. There is nothing now but tears, vexations, dis- 
appointments, and atlected gaiety ; in short, my child, 
every thing has an end. Every one is now upon the 
watch, observing, conjecturing, divining ; and faces are 
thought to shine like stars of the first magnitude, that, 
but a month ago, were deemed unworthy to be com- 
pared with some others : but the cards go merrily on, 
whilst the fair one confines herself to her own apart- 
ment. Some tremble with fear, others laugh; some 
vvish the continuance of things on their present footing, 
others long for a new scene ; in short, this is a crisis 
worthy of attention ; at least if w’o may give credit to 
those wfio adect to be the deepest in the secret. Little 
Rochefort J is to be married immediately to her cousin 
de Nangis ; she is twelve years old. If she has a child 
soon, the chancellor’s lady may say, Daughter, go 
tell your daughter, that her daughter’s daughter is cry- 

There is another account of this anecdote. It is said, that it was 
to maiiainc DufK^noi, the minister’s mistress, that the king sent tills 
f)Ul woman ; vviiich was ir.ore humorous, though less dellcutc, 

'I* Famous for jiortialts in pastel, and u celebrated engraver. 

♦ She ifjs grcat-gmr:d-(laughic'r of the chancellor dc ScguicFs lady. 
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sng.'^ Madame tie Rochefort lias taken refuge in a 
convent while this match is making, and appears still 
inconsolable. 

You know I returned here on Wednesday morning : 
I am delighted to be alone , 1 walk out, I amuse my~ 
self with reading and work, and 1 go to church ; in 
short, I ask pardon of the company I expect, but I 
own, I do wondrous well without them. My abbe re- 
mained at Paris, that he might talk to your abbe, and 
desire liim to giv« M. Colbert the ictler M. de (irignan 
wrote him before lie set our. Tlad the abbe Tetu been 
hero, J should have been glad of his company in tlic 
absence of the abb6 de Crignan, but lie, it seems, is in 
Touraine : it is true, lie likes there should be neither 
master nor companion in the families he honours with 
bis friendship. Yet can you think it possible he should 
have one or other at our little fri end's f ? I tell him 
every day, tba| his regard for her must needs be very 
great, since he makes her sivalloiv snakes both summer and 
winter ; for, in my opinion, the dog-days are as dis- 
agreeable as the carnival: thus, the whole year is but 
one continued penance. They pretend to say that the 
friend^s friend ^ is no longer what she has been ; so 
that we must not calculate upon a strong head, since it 
could not support the hurricane of this good country. 
Yours is a wonderful one indeed to endure your north- 
east winds with so much patience, and even good hu- 
mour. When you are in good spirits, which I can ea- 
sily j^scove,r by your letters, 1 share your cheerfulness : 
yo^|ire apprehensive you sometimes say silly tilings to 
me ; good heavens ! it is I who should make that com- 


^ladeleine de Laval-Bois-Dauplib, widow of marshal de Roche- 
lor^ «fho died 22d May, 1676. 
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plaint, who am constantly committing the fault, and 
who ought to blush at it, wdien I think how much my 
3 "ears surpass yours, and how much younger I am ia 
under stand ing. It is true, I should never have suspected 
you of calling La Garde yo7ir ace of hearts; it was a 
charming fancy ; but it iihiiost kills me to think that, 
after all, it. may be a sort of presage of his being soon 
called by that pleasing title, bon jeu, bon argent, 1 
hope you will acijuaint me with all the particulars of 
that long-expected wedding. I am astonished he should 
have retained this whim so long in his head : it is a 
strange prospect for one, who could have done so well 
without it. When you mention any follies of this kind, 
I fitney you are tliinking of me. We laughed very 
heartily at Grignan. You give me an excellent picture 
of La Vergne ; T long to see him ; I have scarcely 
ever heard so many praises of one man. Did 1 inform 
you that Penautier takes the air sometimes in his pri- 
son ? He sees all his relations and friends, and passes 
his time in wondering at the injustice of the world : we 
wonder at it as much as he can do. 

Madame de Coulanges informs me, she is grieved 
that she cannot return for these four or five days j that 
she is obliged to go about an intendancy, which she 
liears is vacant ; that she is to wait on the king, and 
what is worse, on M. Colbert ; I advised her to desire 
the king, as the old woman did, to procure her an au- 
dience of M. Colbert ; I told her, at the isartlfc time, to 
make use of her eyes and ears, when she is in that part 
of the world, and to be sure not to lose the use of her 
tongue, when she comes here. She informs me, as the 
rest do, that madame de Soubise is set out for Lorges ; 
this journey does great honour to her virtue. It is said 
there has been a thorough reconciliation, perhaps too 
good a one Marshal d'Albert has left madame de 
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Rohan a hundred thousand livres, this mcthinks savours 
strongly of restitution. My soti tells me, that the ene- 
my tvere for a considerable while very near us ; that 
on M. de Schomberg’s approach, they retired ; that on 
his nearer approach they retired still fartluM* : in short, 
that they are now at the distance of six leagues, and 
will be soon at the distance of twelve ; never was there 
so good-natured an enemy, I love them dearly ; a pretty 
way of abusing words truly ; for I have no other way 
of telling you I love you, but that 1 make use of for the 
allies. 


LETTER CCCCLV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Wednesday, Sept. U), 167U. 

What are you thinking of, my dear child, or what can 
you imagine, by saying you are uneasy at my taking 
my honest man's pow'ders ? They have really been of 
infinite service to me ; and in four hours after J have 
taken them, I feel no inconvenience from them. This 
dreadful remedy, winch has so terrified the rest of the 
world, is grown so tame and so gentle with me, and we 
have become so well acquainted in Rritany, that we are 
continually exchanging new proofs of mutual confidence 
and esteem ; the pow'der by its good eflccts, and I by 
words ; but all is founded on gratitude, Be not uneasy 
respecting my stay at Livri ; 1 find myself in perfect 
health ; I live as I like, walk a great deal, read, have 
no sort of employment, and without setting up for one 
who loves to be an idler, nobody can possibly be fonder 
of the far niente (doing nothing) of llie Italians tl.an I 
ahould never have been prevailed upon to quit 
for Pal is, were it not for reasons which seem 
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to mo superior to inclination : and could I dispense with 
these without remorse I should travel as slowly as ma- 
dame de la Fayette herself. I never expose myself to 
the evening air, and suffer madame de Coulanges to 
walk by herself ; Corbinelli stays at home very cheer- 
fully to entertain me ; for you must know he is much 
more delicate tlian I am. Amonio makes me take a pill 
that is highly recommended, and a decoction of betony, 
every morning ; it clears the head delightfully, and is 
the very thing I wanted : I shall continue it for a week, 
and then for the vintage, lii short, I think of nothing 
but my health : this is what is called eating sugar with 
sw'eetmeats. Pray, therefore, be not uneasy upon my 
iccount, and think oidy of administering the sovereign, 
and indeed t he last, retnedy you promised me, your de- 
liL'litful company. Every body is dying at tlie Rocks, 
and at Vltri, of a dysentery and purple fever. Two of 
my workmen huvi' lost tiu ir lives by it ; I trembled for 
Pilois : the millers, the farmers, every body, has been 
at lackcd by these dreadful disorders. As you are above 
the wind, I Iv pe you will escape these thick fogs; we 
are all well here ; your notion of this place is not a just 
one. La Mousse is at Puitou, with madame dc Sanzei. 
It is true, be and Corbinelli are loo much alike to amuse 
the spectators. Corbinelli thinks you as great a philo- 
sopher as father .Malebranclic himself: yoii may hum- 
ble yourKself as y<Mi please, you will be exalted in spite 
of yourself. 1 aui now reading the little marquis's 
book ; I have likewise M. d’Aiuiiili’s, which is admir- 
able, the English Schism wdiich amuses me highly ; 
a!id more than all these, the furious attacks upon each 

* 'I'l.'if, '»•; di*' work oi Sanclerus, translated by Maucroixj 

ii xvoiv ini' o: I j.niaiity aij.l rtnaticism, which has been substantially re- 
t ne i byibiiMft. Ncuncr tl.e work nor the refutation are read, since 
this history been wrUtt n by philo5oj:.liCi's, 
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other, of father Bouhours and Menage*, who tear one 
another^s eyes out, to our great amusement. They not 
only rail at one another, but in the most abusive lan- 
guage : there are likewise some ejccellent remarks r}n 
the French language ; you cannot imagine what enter- 
tainment this controversy aObrds us ; I wonder the Je- 
suit should give himself such liberties as he docs, since 
he has our brethren (de Port-Royal) among his hearers, 
who will all on a sudden relieve him from his post, and 
that at a time when he least thinks of it ; the laugh 
seems to be chiefly against him. The father prior is 
an excellent companion, on such occasions. Ah, my 
child, how much you would have profited by father 
Bossu t, who was here yesterday ! he is the most learned 
man of his age, and a consummate Jansenist X, that is 
to say, Cartesian ; he was pleased to loner his tone, 
however, on certain topics. 1 took great pleasure in 
hearing him talk ; the prior led him out very plcasanily ; 
but I thought continually of you, and could not help 
considering myself a person unworthy of a conversa- 
tion by which you must have profited so much, and in 
which you would {jo admirably have sustuiiied your part. 
Corbinelli worsliips this father, and has been to visit him 
at Sainte Genevitwe ; when he comes here again, 1 
must contrive lor them to meet. Madame de Cou- 
langes is still at Versailles; the ivorthj/ \s at Paris; I 

* Thus Bouhours, wlio had been die firat to aUiiok, was tlie f.rat to 
tleinautl peace. Mcnaige iv.lhtcs, diat in the visit he p:vl(l h f uit 
after ditir reconciliation, he wceosted him with this phrase from Vctio- 
iiius, ** ^e wouriil was deep, hut it has left no scar.” He adde d in- 
f'ince wc arc friends, 1 find no more faults in hii works.’* 
ic Bossu, regular canon of Genevieve, author of an execlleiit 
oil epic pyrtry. 

canformhv Lc (ween the terms Jansenist a>ul Cartesian, iclales 
?fcrii t of in supi.-ort of .Aristotle’s doctrine rca* 
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am alone here, and yet I am not alone, which vexes 
me : for I had rather be left quite to myself. M. and 
madame de Memes are here; M. de Richelieu, madame 
dc Toil, and a little girl who sings, came to dine with 
them the day before yesterday ; 1 went there after din- 
ner; wc read a minute account of the siege of Maes- 
triclit^, which is indeed a ven’ ju tUty aflair ; the bro- 
thers ae Ripcrl [\iC taken net ice of in a very Jiandsoine 
manner. Madame dr Souhiso lias gone away in no 
small pet, lest the very shadow of her spindle shonfd 
give oftence ; a great cuiverin w^as fifed when it was 
least cixpected, that alarmed the camp, 1 will tell you 
more of this, after I Invc seen the snlph, 

Amonio gives me leave to stay here some time long- 
er ; the w'eather is yet too fine to drive me avva}^ and 
I arn going to set about ( uring my hands. I never say 
a word of Italian to Inm, and iie iir.vcr speaks a word 
of French to me ; this > us both. There is great 
intriguing at Ciiclles upon his account. I fear he will 
never grow old there : it a little insurrection. Ma- 
dame supports him, the young nuns hate him, the old 
ones like him, the confessors are envious of him, tlie vi- 
sitor finds fault with his i ice : I could say a great deal 
of nonsense upon this sni ject. 

But let us talk o/“ Phiiipshiirg ; people now begin to 
think it will not be taken: ii is only blockaded. The 
enemy’s troops have decamped, in order to present their 
humble request to 31. d.e Luxembourg to retire from 
Brisgaw *, Am 1 right r a province is now laying waste, 
and which the emperor values more than the conquest 
of Phibpsburg. 'fhe king is fortunate in every thing ; 
and if i am appreliensivc for my son, it is because pri- 

* A coiirery ia Germany, siuiaicd between the Rhine and the 
Black I'orcbi, 
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rate persons often suffer in public victories ; but I nei- 
ther am, nor ever can be, in any sort of apprehension 
for the vessel of the state. 1 am much more uneasy about 
that which brings our cardinal’s luggage, whose ill luck 
never fails to shipwreck every thing: you have a stamp 
of it in your fortune, as w^ell as a quarter in your arms. 
IhU I think too much and too often of your all'airs : I 
adore the archbishop for the trouble he takes about 
them ; for still this is something; did no one attend to 
its safety, what would become of your bark ? it is I who 
must be then at the helm. I sincerely wdsb Mazarqucs 
were sold, with the leave of mademoiselle cle Mazarques. 
I shall see what the marquis de Livourne intends to do, 
it will be attended with no cost ; and as to favours fi om 
his majesty, we ought alw'ays to expect w hen we Isiiow 
we deserve them, as M. de Crignan certainly does. 
Look at M. de Roquelaurc ; what an example of pa- 
tience ! no courtier had greater cause of complaint 
than lie had. 

I would rather go to Provence to pay a visit to the 
archbishop, than to see your prior who cures all evils. 

All, what a grudge I owe physicians ! wliat mum- 
mery is their art ! I lieard an account yesterday of the 
Malade Imaginaire, which 1 have not seen ; the hero 
of the piece is entirely under the management of these 
gentlemen, wdiose prescriptions he follows with the 
most scrupulous exactness. Sixteen drops of elixir arc 
ordered in thirteen spooiis-full of water; should there 
be fourteen, he thinks it would destroy him. He takes 
a pill, and is told he must walk in liis chamber ; but lie 
is presently reduced to a dreadful and most embarrass- 
ing difficulty, having forgotten whether he is to waik 
length of his room, or the breadth oF it. 1 could 
help laiif liiiig heartily at this ; and the same ab- 
surdities occur continually, 
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I am extremely anxious to hear of the arrival of the 
casket, and liovv you like it : how is it that this same 
marriage seems still so distant? God forgive me, but 
it appears very much like La Brinvilliers, who was eight 
months killijjg her father. Good heavens ! burn this 
letter immediately; my comj)liments and respects to 
all the Grignans, and to our friends at Aix, I oblige 
Roquesante to a|)j)ear ungrateful, by the great love and 
esteem I bear Iter. 


LETTER CCCCLVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, IViduy, Sept. 3 8, I67O. 

niadanie de Coulanges is in a violent fever, at* 
tende i witli shiverings. She was seized at Versailles ; 
to-morrow is the fourth day ; she has been bled, and is 
no belter : she is at a place where they will certainly 
take every droj) of blood from lier body, rather than 
not cure her. Her lungs are very much aflccted, and 
I am Still more so : it is impossible for me to recollect 
all she writes me about her distress at not returning 
hero, without being greatly moved. I intend to see 
her to-morrow' ; but I must be here again on Sunday, 
to begin my vintage. You shall have reason to be sa- 
tisfied with me for devoting so much time to the cure 
of my hands. Corbinelli has sent me the letter, you 
wrote him ; it is really one of the prettiest compositions 
1 ever read : I will certainly show it to father le Bossu 
for he is my Malebranche f ; he will be charmed with 

'*■ See the Letier of iCth September. 

'I* Nicholas Malebranche, priest of the oratory, author of the book 
f ^iUoil Rt'chcrthe t/c la KCrllv, aud of several other work? hij^d^ly esteemed ; 
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the good sctise yon discover in it ; he will answer you 
if he is able ; for he is not one of those who supply the 
want of arguments, with the chalF of words. I am sure 
you wiil Tike the simplicity and dearness of his under- 
standing ; he is tlie nephew of the M. de la Lane, who 
had the handsome wife. Cardinal de Retz lias fold you 
a thousand times of her divine beauty. lie is nephew 
to the great abbe de la Lane, the Jausenisl ; the whole 
race inherit good sense, but he in an extraordinary 
manner ; lastly, he is cousin to the little dancing La 
Lane. You see how 1 have entangled myself in par- 
ticulars: all this was highly necessary no doubt. 

The page of politics to Corhiiielli is excellent: it 
may be understood witlirjut an interpreter ; 1 shall 
therefore consult no one about ii. Marshal Schomberg 
has attacked the rmr-guard of tin* cmeniy; he must 
wholly have defeated tiiem, had lie pursued vvith a more 
numerous body of troops; a party of forty dragoons 
sacrificed their lives like so many heroes; one ol“ the 
name of d’Aigremoiit was killed uu the sp{;t; Bussyks 
son, who wanted to get to paradise in haste, is a pri- 
soner; tlie count de Vaux is always among the hue- 
most; the rest of the army was wholly unemployed; 
so that five hundred horse made all this havoc. Jt is 
said, that it is a pity this detachment had not been 
stronger; but I see it iiappen every moment, that the 
wisest is often deceived. Even the zvori/ij/ has some- 
times been out in liis calculations; he embraces you 
with his whole heart; and 1 think a thousand times a 
day of the pleasure I shall have in seeing you, 

lie TO one of tin: best writers, as well as one of die greatest j)!)iloso- 
i^lphers, of his time, bee his eulogiuju bv M. de FuateiitUc : I list, de 
des Sciences, 
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LETTER ♦CCCCLVir. 

MADAME DE SEVIGNE TO THE COUNT BE BURSY. 

Livri, Sept. 18, 1676. 

EMinv good (log comes from a good breed : you see. 
Illy dear cousin, wiuit our little Rabutin is doing already. 
And so lie Is a prisoner. Is be not wounded r And 
iiow will yon rcd.oin him? Are the ransoms fur officers 
<t>f his rank hxc^d ? J>y the w ay in which, I am inform- 
ed, he puslid i'limself forwards, I suppose he was am- 
hiiioas to iha enemy. I hope you will send me 
news of him, and of yourself, fori am much more in- 
terested about you I say I am. How has the law- 
suit terminated, of v.hich the account, contrary to cus- 
tom, was so (uil.ertaiiiii)g ? How is my niece de Co- 
iigny, and her little bc»y ? He must be a great com- 
fort to her, and this idea gives me pleasure, because I 
rejoice in her happijuris. Is madame de Eussy as well 
as usual? Here arc a number of (juustions for you. If 
you siiould be inclined to follow my example, and ask 
me as many, I will answ'er them beforehand. 1 am 
here, in this prcDy place, which you are so well ac- 
quainted w ith ; and much better, and more comfortable, 
it seems to me, tiian at Earis, at least, for a short time. 
I am using Rome remedies for the recovery of my health, 
and am putting my arms into the vintage tubs, hoping 
that my hands, which are not yet closed, will resume 
their ordinary functions. You ought to send me some 
scraps of your memoirs. I know persons who have seen 
a part of them, who do not love you so much as I do, 
though they may have greater merit. 
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LETTER -^CCCCLVIII. 

THE COUNT DE BUSSY TO MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Paris, Sept. 18, 1676, 

I HAVE heard, that the little Rabutin wished to take the 
prince of Orange by the beard ; but that he was so 
astonished when he found him without any, that he fell 
into a ditch, where he was taken prisoner. 1 send you 
his letter, which will inform you exactly how this af- 
fair happened. His horse or his ransom will cost me a 
hundred pistoles. But he has obtained more honour 
than money is worth. He is very fortunate in being 
the only one who has been taken prisoner, at least of 
persons of consequence. 1 have been under a course 
of medicine for a fortnight, which has |)rev(nted me 
from coming to see you. I do not, how ever, abandon 
the idea, and I wish to sleep at Livri. Send me word 
if the abbe can give me a bed. 1 will bring the Me- 
moirs and read them with you. 1 wisli to know vvliat 
passages particularly obtain your applause; and if you 
read them without me, you would only praise the work 
in general. 

Your niece de Coligny, and the posthumous boy> are 
wonderfully well ; she is pleased with him, and w'ould 
not be displea.sed without him. 

LETTER CCCCLIX. 

from MADAME DE sfviGNE TO i%E COUNTESS DE GUIONAN. 

Livri, Morutuy, S<pt. ' 21 , 1676 . 

my dear child, it is not because I want to save 
you tlxe disagrecabltness of a journey in the month of 
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December, that I entreat you to come here in October; 
it is merely because I shall have the [ileasure of seeing 
yon two months sooner. I have not taken upon me to 
use the power you gave me over you, by ordering you 
to come here this summer: you must therefore make 
amends for this piece of complaisance, and if you do 
not mean to carry your irresolution beyond all: bounds, 
you will set out (‘xaclly as tvas agreed upon between us, 
that when M. de Grignan goes to his assembly": 
this is the precise time from which 1 shall date my 
obligation to you, as 1 sliall then consider you devoted 
to myself. My friendship tells me I ought to expect 
tliis froui you, and now we will change the subject. 
As for my health, you need be under no sort of concern 
about it ; I bathe my hands twice a day in the must of 
the vintage ; my head is a little atlected ; but I am per- 
suaded, from what every body tells me, that I shall be 
honcfited by it. Should 1 be mistaken, Vichi will 
then come upon the carpet; in the mean while, I do 
every thing I am bid, and walk up and down and 
across my room, with the most scrupulous obedience 
imaginable. 1 shall not protract stay here beyond 
the line weather ; 1 am under no sort of necessity to do 
so, and therefore will not promise to wait for the fogs 
of October. Did I tell you Segrais* has married a very 
rich cousin of hisr She refused alliance with persons 
of equal wealth wiili herself, alleging that they would 
certainly despise her, and that she preferred her cousin* 

1 would gladly know why you forbid me to write you 

♦ Jean Renaud de Segrais of the French academy. 

Qiie Segrais dans I’Egloguc enchante Ics foists! 

How Segrais in his Eclogues charms tlie forests ! 

Notwithstanding this verse of Boilcau, his Eclcguc’?, like his translation 
f j Virgil,* have long been without reade rs. 
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long letters, since it is the most pleasing of all occMipa- 
tions, especially when i cannot have your company. 
You threaten me with returning thent unopened. I 
should be exceedingly sorry to pay tlie postage ; l liey 
are filled with such a nuiltiuide of trifles, that 1 am 
sometimes vexed to think, that even you shoidd have to 
pay for them : but if you really desire to rid yourself 
of that mortification, corne, come and see rnc, come 
and snatch the pen out of niy hands, come and be my 
governess, and then upbraid me with the wretched 
things I have written you. This will be the best and 
the only w^y to prevent the swelling of my limbs, and, 
indeed, to restore me to the enjoyment of perfect 
health. 

Philipsburgh is taken at last, and I wonder at it. I 
did not think our enemies knew how to take a town ; I 
therefore asked, in the first place, who it was that had 
taken it, and whether it was not ourselves 5 but no, it 
is really they. 


LETTER CCCCLX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Septm-ihr^ 25, 1676, at 
madame de Coulaiigcs's. 

Indeed, my child, this poor little woman is very ill: 
this is the eleventh da}? of her illness, wiiich seii^^ed hoc 
at Cluiville as she was returning from Versailles. Ma- 
de Tt 11 k i was seized with it at the same time* 
lurned immediately to Paris, where she received 
laticum yesterday. Beaujeu, madame de Cou- 
T|®i|(fl|(^!^aiting-maid, was struck by the same arrow: 
she has followed her mistress ; not a medicine was 
prescribed for the one, that w'as not ordered, at the 
same time, for the other; purgatives, bleeding, the 
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I aiiien'lj the paroxysms, the delirium, were exactly 
alike in both. God grant this fcllov\ship may cease, 
for Beaujeu has just received extreme unction, and, it 
is tlioiight, will hardly live till morning. We fear the 
return of the fit which madarne de Coulanges may have 
to-morrow, as hers and lier maid’s have been so similar. 
This it must be owned is a dreadful disorder : I have 
witnessed the terrible bleedings the physicians prescribe 
to the poor creatures who luippen to be afflicted with 
it ; and as I am sensible that I have no veins, I de- 
clared yesterday to the first president of the court of 
aids, that if ever I am dangerously ill, I shall beg him 
to send M. Sanguin to me immediately ; I am resolved 
on this. The very sight of those gentry is sufficient to 
deter us from putting our poor bodies in their power*. 
The death of Beaujeu is one of their back-handed ex- 
ploits. 1 have thought of Moliere a hundred times since 
1 became a witness of those scenes. I am not without 
hope, however, that our friend may escape, notwith- 
standing their vile treatment of her. She is calm at 
jnesent, and in a sort of slumber, that will give her 
strength for what may happen during the night. 

I have seen madarne de Saint Geran, who is by no 
means low-spirited : her house will be a constant place 
of resort, where M. de Grignan will pass his evenings 
very lovingly. She is going to Versailles with the rest. 

* It v/as not long that tlic circulation of the bioo4, puoVed, if not 
<liscovcr(xl, by Harvey, liad changed the practice of medicine. It gave 
birth to several sv>teriis. “Hence this rage for bbt'ding, whl^%LC 
partisans of Botai believed themselves more authorised than before, to 
have recourse to in the treatment of diseases; a rage, which, though so 
often wearied with systematic murders, only reposed at intervals, and 
occasionally burst forth again in the schools.” It is thus the eloquent 
and luminous historian of the Revolutions of Medicine expresses him- 
self. This is the picture of the cpocha in wliich madarne de Sdvignd 
wrote. 'Bleeding passed for a universal specific. 



188 


LETTExns OF 


I can assure^ you she intends to enjoy the fruits of lur 
economy^ and to live on the credit of the repulaliun 
she has acquired ; it will be a considc*ral>le time before 
she has exhausted her stock. She sends you a tliou- 
sand complimoits ; she is very fat, and very well. You 
tell rne wonders of tlie friendship of }\o(juesantc ; I am 
by no means surprised at it, knovniii,':: )i:s heart so well 
as I do. He merits, for man}- reasons, the distinction 
you show him. I am quite well, ami am overjoyed 1 
had not begun the vintage ; I shall use the other reme- 
dies I and when this poor little woman is recovered, I 
shall rest myself for a few days at Livri. Ih'ancascame 
to-night on foot, on horseback, or in a cart ; he fainted 
away at the side of the poor invalid’s bed : no love can 
exceed his. That I entertain for you is far from being 
trivial. 

I found at Paris an affair blown all over the town, 
which' vvill appear extremely ridiculous to you ; there are 
a thousand people who will tell you of it, but it seems 
as if you liked my accounts the best. There wias a sort 
of agent of the king of Poland * at court, who was buy- 
ing up all the finest estates for his master. At length, 
he fixed upon that of Rieux in Britany, for which he 
had signed a contract for live hundred thousand livres, 
requesting that this estate or manor might be erected 
into a duchy, and the name left blank. He took care 
to have all sorts of fine privileges and rights annexed 
to it, male and female, as suited his fancy. Tlie king, 
every body else, thought it must lie cither 
j’AiHiuien, or the marquis dc Bethune. This 
^length presented to his majesty a letter from 
of Poland, naming the person it was for, guess 
frisacicr, son of the inaitre des comptes. He 
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had pushed liiimclf into notice by a numerous retinue* 
and the most ridiculous expenses. The world simply 
took him for a fool, which is no rarity. But the king 
of Poland^ by I do not know what divination, found out 
that Brisacier was originally from Poland ; by which 
liLs name was lengthened by an additiuiial ski, and him- 
Sell became a Pole. The king of Poland adds, tliatBri- 
saeicr is his relation, and that, formerly when in France, 
he was going to marry his sister. Me has sent l)is ino- 
tlier a gohhui ; as lady of honour to the queen, 
Slvinder, by way ol’ amusement, gave out that the king 
of Poland, also by wav of aimjsement, liad had some 
slight inclination for tliD mother, and tiiat this hoy'' was 
his son; but the allltir is not so for all that; tlie chi- 
mera rests wholly on the good house of Poland. The 
little agent, rjovvever, has blown the whole aiiair, think- 
ing the business be came upon as good as concluded ; 
and the king, as soon as he was informed of the truth, 
treated this agent as an insolent fellow and a fool, and 
ordered him to leave Paris, giving him to understand, 
that, had it not been for his regard for the king of Po- 
land, he would have him sent to the Bastile, His ma- 
jesty has written to the king of Poland, complaining, in 
a friendly manner, of this intended profanation of the 
highest lionoiir of the kingdom ; and considers the pro- 
tection the king of Poland is said tp give this diminutive 
creature, as an imposition, and even calks in question 
the legality of the character with which he pretends to 
be invested. Me leaves it to M. de Pomponne to en- 
large upon this fertile subject. It is said this little 
agent has made olf; so that the aftair will probably 
sleep till the return of the courier. 
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LETTER CCCCLXL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wedncscl.iy, S<.pl. JO, lO/O. 

I AM telling a fib, it is only Tuesday ; hut I begin my 
letter in answer to yours, and that 1 may talk to you 
about madarne de Coulanges, and snail finish it to-mor- 
row, which will in reality be Wednesejay* 

It is now the fourteenth day of our friend’s Illness; 
the physicians will not as yet lake upon them to pro- 
mise any thing, because the feyer still continues, and 
from her constant delirium, they have reason to be 
afraid of her- losing her senses. However, as the re- 
turns are weaker, we hope all will still be well. They 
attempted to give her an emetic this morning, but found 
her reason so far gone, that it was impossible to prevail 
on her to take enough, to have the desired cflect. It 
seems to me, as if you look pleasure in making your- 
self uneasy about my continuing in the feygpsh air of 
this house; I avssuye ynu i am as well, as yon could 
wish me to be. M. de Ck>ulanges is ^^Ircinely desirous 
I sliould be here. I am sometimes 'ifl‘ the chamber (»f 
the invalid, sometimes in the garden ; I tome and go 
when 1 please, I cha* with a rnultitadc of people ; I 
walk out continually^ so that I am in no danger of catch- 
ing the fever: in short, ray child, you need be under no 
uneasiness respecting me. 

Poor Amonto is no longer at ( 'hellos ; he was obliged 
to yield to the visitor ; Madame * is lughly nettled at 
this affront, and in order to be revenged, has shut up 
the avenues to lier house; so thal my sister de Ifi 
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islcAlc la Meilleraie, my nieces de Biron, my 
’aw do Cosse, friends, cousins, neiglibours, and 
*dy else, are refused access. All the parlours 
aie sliut up, all the (ish days are observed, the matins 
are sung wilhoul: the niisericorde ; a thousand little re- 
laxations of disripllne are reformed ; and when any 
complaint is nuuKs Alas ! I must keep to the rules.’' 
— But you wore not alwa\^s so severe.” — I' was 
wrong for not being so, 1 heartily repent it,” In fact, 
we niay call Ainonio the reformer of Chelles. This 
tiiHe will no doubt amuse you ; and you may say what 
nonsense you phrase on the st?bject, I am persuaded of 
Madame’s wisdom ; though it is this very circumstance 
that renders tlie atlalr utterly inconceivable. Amonio 
is with M. de Nevers ; be is dressed like a prince, and 
is the best creature in the world. He lias sat up five or 
six nights with rnadame de Coulangcs i 1 assure you be 
is as great an adept as any of them, hut his beard is 
not lit to ap[)car in the presence of M. Hrayer’s. They 
have all told me that the vintage this year would cer- 
tainly have done me harm, and that my being dissuaded 
from it, was a very fortunate circumstance. You will 
ask me, who recommended it to me ? I answer. Every 
body, and Vesou as well the rest ; but he has thought 
better of it, and I am not sorry that he has done so. 

Every one is of opinion that the lover’s passion is at 
an end, and that Quanto is embarrasKsed betw^een the 
consequences which might follow the return of favours, 
and the danger of discontinuing them, lost they should 
be Sv)ught after in some other quarte r ; on the other 
hand, it will be wrong to imagine friendship alone will 
content her ; so much beauty, and so much pride, are 
not easily reduced to the second place. Jcalou.sy, it is 
true, is extremely quick-sighted ; but did you ever 
know that restless passion prevent any lldng ? It is cer- 
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tain looks have passed between him and ilie i^ood^' wo* 
man ; but even granting all you have said to be per- 
fectly just, she is still a diilbrent person, and that you 
know alters the case prodigiously. Many are of opinion 
she is too well advised, to display the standard of such 
perfidy, with so small an appearance of enjoying It 
long ; she would then be directly exposed to the fury 
of Quanto ; w'ould open the way to infidelity, and would 
serve as a thoroughfare to others, who are younger, and 
more desirable ; in the mean time every body is on the 
watch, and it is thought time ivill make some disco- 
veries. The good ivoman has asked leave of absence 
for her husband ; and since his return a[)pears in her 
dress, and in all respects, as she used to do. 

Did I tell 3^ou that the good marchioness dTlnxelles 
has the small pox ? It is thought, however, she will get 
the better of this dreadful disorder, which is no small 
miracle at her age and mine. 

It is now Wednesday evening. The poor patient is 
out of danger ; unless some accident happens, which it 
is impossible to foresee. Beaiijeu was actually gone, 
but the emetic raised her from the dead ; it is not so 
easy to die as some people imagine. 

Tins 15 iindout)tc<lly maclamo dc Stml/ise, '^^llosc Ip.tngue with the 
kin" wiis so secret, and conducted witli so much art, titat the penetrat- 
ing malkc of the courtiers and mistresses, could never do more tbaa 
Misi'cct it, (Sec the CEuvres dc St. Simon.) 
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mOM TIIC ABBE DE PONTC VRRE TO THE SAME. 

Paris, rriday, Oct* tt* 1676* 

According to my old and laudable custom, I came this 
morning into the apartment of the marchionels: the 
moment she saw my merry face, she guessed iiiy inten- 
tions, and gave me this sheet of paper ; but her gene- 
rosity was not quite so great as it seemed te be, for she 
intends to make use of a part of it far herself, which 1 
agree to willingly. 1 will therefore tell you in poche 
parole (in few words), my lady countess, that wc are 
still in the dark as to the rest of the campaign. Will 
M. de Lorraine remain* for eyer with folded arms? 
Ecco ilpuruo (this is the point). Wc arc also in qualma 
about M. de Zell^s march toward* the Moselle. M. de 
Schomberg must have passed the Sambre on the 
in his march towards Philipville : it will be easy for 
him to send reinforcements to M. de Crequi. 

I suppose you know all the cabals of the conclave ; 
if your friend shbuld arrive at the sovereign eminence^ 
methinks it would be no bad thing fur you to take a 
trip to Rome, to ofier him your service ; you will have 
time enough, if it be true that the election is not to 
take place immediately. 1 passed part of yesterday at 
Kichelieu^s ; I found the ladies entirely engrossed with 
deciding the important question of dress ; I can only 
tell you that the amrd will be most superb. I grum- 
bled as usual, but received no other satisfaction than 
that of being treated as an old fool and a buffoon. 1 


V Prince Charles of liorralne iiad just taken Ptulip&burg, after * 
s>ge of njenty-four dajs. 




VOL. IV. 



LETTERS or 


lU 

took all irt good part, as I found myseit n» 
worse for it. Tliey wanted to talk to me ab 
ing sonic jewels ; but I did not encourage th 
ing always coudeinned such liberties. We are to i\ v e 
madatne de Verneuil with us on Monday : she is coni- 
ing to prepare for her journey into Languedoc. Ma- 
nierosa is to accompany her, and to stay some days with 
us, after which she sets out for the Loire. I am, ma- 
dam^ with all due respect^ wholly yours. 


MADAME DE SEVIGNL CONTINUES, 

You know the fat abbe, and how glad he is to save his 
paper ; fortunately I am still better pleased, to furnish 
him with what he wants. He is at present sadly cast 
down at an accident that has happened to him : you 
must know he has given his valet a cloak, which he had 
worn only a year, thinking he had worn it two years : 
this mistake is grievous, and he is very sensible upon 
the subject : for my part, I think him as much an ori- 
ginal in economy, as the abbe de la Victoire is in 
avarice. 

Madame do Castres* sends me word that Odescalchi 
is pope ; you must have known it before it could reach 
us. Our cardinals are now returning: should they 
come by way of Provence, you will see them before 
you set out. Do you know that little Amonio is tra- 
velling post to Rome ? His uncle, not the one who at- 
tended ,the deceased popef, is groom of the bed- 
chambor to the new pope Thus his fortune is made, 

de Bonzi, sister to the cardinal of that name. 

Clement X. 

i: Odescalchi, elected pope tlie 2i5t September, took the name’ o' 
imoceut XI. 
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and h(‘ will no longer placid in need of the favours of 
niadainc dt (’iielics, or any of her nuns» It is now 
Friday, my child, and I should by this time have been 
at Livri, as tiie weatiief is so delightfully fine, and ma- 
dame de Coalanges out of danger, enjoying the plea- 
sure of her recovery ; but I wish firsts to k«|^ whether 
M. de Potnpomic haa concluded our ^iTarr morning, 
that i may send you his letter this evening.^ 1 want 
likewise to thank yni>'<i^nd to spotk to Parere ; after 
which I shall be easy, and shalf go to«msorrow, or l^n- 
day, to Livri. 

Madame de Maintenoii came yesterday to see ma- 
dame de Coulapges ; she expressed great concern at her 
sufierings, and was overjoyed at her recovery, or rather 
resurrection. The lovers were together all day yester- 
day. Tile wife came to Paris, 'Fhcy dmed together : 
there was no card-playing ia public. In short, joy is 
now lelurncd, and every appearance of jealousy va- 
nished. As there is nothing but changes in this worlds 
from one extreme to anothei, the great woman is re-* 
turned by waU'f, and is now as well with the heauli/, as 
she was formerly ill with her. Their rancour is soften- 
ed j in short, what tliey say to-day, they unsay to-mor- 
row : this is by no means the region of immutability. 
I conjum you, my beloved childi not to imitate these 
personages with regard to your journey, and to consider 
that we are now arrived at the 2d of October. As 
for my health, be under no concern about it : Livri, 
whatever you may think, will do me infinite setvice 
during the fine weather. Say nothing I be- 

seech you^ though I love him for his wllibgness to 
oblige you in ogni modo (in every way), by telling you 
he saw me ; this little lie proceeded from a good mo- 
tive. 1 assure you, my beauty, I never set my eyes on 
him, and did not so much as know of his being at Paris* 

K 2 
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Langlade had like to have died 
complaint as niadame d^CouUng^ 
that he was still worse than our frieno, and liad reccivea 
extreme unci ion. Madame le Tellier will pay for all ; 
she is extremely ill. Farewell, my dear countess ; I 
embrace the count and the pretty pigeons. My God, 
how dear you all ^re to roc ! I entreat you to read fa-* 
ther Bossu : he has composed a small treatise on the Art 
of Poetry, which Corbinclli i^ates, a hundred tiroes 
higher than that of Despreaux*. 
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TO THE SAME- 


Livri, Wednesday, Oct, 7> 1^76. 


J WRITE to you now as it were d l*avance, as they say 
in Provence, to let you know that I returned hither on 
Sunday, in order to finish the fine weatlmHi^ and rest 
myself after my fatigue. 1 find myself in excellent 
health, and the solitary life I lead, is far fron| being 
disagreeable to me, especially as I know it will not last 
long. I am going to try sorae little remeiliCs for my 
hands!, purely out of complaisance to you, for, to led I 
you tiie truth, 1 have no great faith in them ; and it is 
always with the view to please you, that I take care of 
myself at all, being persuaded, that no human art can 



to be no son of cotnpatbon between the two works, 
is in prose, is a diffuse ticatlse on the epic poem in 
the other, which is m verse, compieheuds the art of 
I, but in a very concise manner, and in imitation of 
of'Poetry ; so that father Li* Bossu’s work may be esteem- 
whh p;reat justice, witliont, htjfwevcr, giving it the pre- 
work uf Desprdttux, which is a mastcr-picce of (bdactie 
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advance or retard the hour of my death for a single mo- 
ment: yet for all that, I follow the plain maxims of 
what is called human prudence, believing, that by Uii8> 
the eternal and immutable decrees of Providence are 
fulfilled. You may therefore conclude, my dear child, 
that no attention will be wanting on my part, as J hold 
this to be a necessary duty. This is a grave epistle : 
Ihit I resume the sequel of my proceedings during my 
stay at Paris, which was nearly a fortnight. You know 
}>ow I spent the Friday, and how I waited on M, de 
Poinponne. T)*Hacqueville and I were of opinion that 
you had reason to be satisfied with the regulation that 
lias been made, since the king wishes the lieutenant to 
be treated with the same honours as the governor : a 
very important point. On the Saturday, M. andjna- 
dame de Poinponne, madarae de Vinl^, dTIacquevUIe, 
and the abbe de Feuquieres, came to take ibe with them 
on a jaunt to Conflans. The w^eather w^as extremely 
pleasant, and we found the house much improved since 
M. de Richelieu’s lime. There are six admirable foun» 
tains, which aie supplied machines from the river, 
and which will never be dry whilst the river has a drop 
of water in it. It is a pleasure to think of this sup- 
ply of water, w hether for bathing, or other purposes. 
M. de Pomponne was extremely cheerful and gOod-hu- 
nioured ; w^e had a great deal of conversation, and 
laughed the whole da\ from morning till rtIgbU With 
his natural sagacitj^ he found in every thing a 
dral-Ukc air We were a very happy little party, dtid 
you may be assured, you were not forgotten. 

The vision of the good woman vanishes perceptibly; 
though she is not of opinion that fear i$ the sole motive 
of attachment to Quanto, As for M. de MarsiUac*s« 


* This houie belongs to the archbisliopt of Pent. 
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journoj, 1 would not have you tinnk it the c£v 
jStrAtagem or finesse, it was vei}" short, and he is . n* 
well with the King as ever ; he never once siop|H(l foi 
annisement, nor went a single step out of his \^ay ,* he 
look Gourville with him, who ha^. seldom murh time to 
spare, and walked him round his estate like sonic great 
river, which enriches the soil wheievei it flows. W. de 
llochefoucauU went, with the lolidness of a child, to see 
Verteil once moi’e, and the places llrhere Ik* used h'r- 
merly to hunt with sovinuch pleasure ; 1 cannot say the 
scenes of his love, for I do not believe he ever Knew 
what love meant. lie returns with a slower pace than 
his son, and 10 going into Touraine to pay a visit to nva- 
dame de Valentine, and the abbc iVhirmt. lie was ok- 
tremely anxious about madanie de CoulangLs, v^ho is 
BOW recovering 'from one of the most dangeioes illntssts 
that it is ppUlfele to have endured. Neitlier the fever 
fior the fits have yet entirely left her ; but as tlie crisis 
is past, and she is no longer subject to delirium, she 
may consider herself as being on the high road of con- 
valescence, Madame de la Fayette is now at 8t. INIour. 
I have been there but once yet: she is still ailectcd 
with the pain in her side, which has prevented her from 
seeing madame de Coulanges, about whom she was ex- 
ceedingly uneasy ; the same reason prevented her vibit- 
ing Langlade, who was dangerously ill of the same com- 
plaint, and had received extreme unction, which wa^ 
a sta^ beyond our friend. In short, she us now 
iNHter in every respect, and that without stirring from 
the spot where she was fiiet taken ill. 1 told niDdanie 
de Coulanges the other day that lieaujeu had had ex- 
treme dnetion administered to her, and the Jesus Maria 
performed. She answered me with a voice, winch 

« ^ed as if it came from the other world : ** Aii ! 
V/did they not perform it for me ? I am sure I de* 
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ed it iis mu^ as she did/^ What say yon to this 
isinciigc* kind of ambition ? I would have yoti write to 
liille Coulanges ; he deserves compassioti ; had he lost 
liis wife, he would really have lost bis all. I could not 
liclp being allccted at her causing a letter to be written 
to M do Gue f, to recommend M. de Coulanges to bim^ 
and that from motives of justice and conviction, ac- 
knowledging that she had ruined him, and requesting 
this favour of M. and njadame de Gue, as last tes-* 
timoiiy of their friendship : she asked their pardfiin and 
blessing at the same time. I assure you it was a very 
melancholy scene. You will therefore write to this 
poor little man, who seems gratified at the marks of 
friendship I have showed liis wife : in truth, it is on 
such occasions as these that wo ought to show it. 

Your little German is extremely clever in the estima- 
tion of the good abbe : he is as beautiful as an angel, 
and at the same time as modest and prudent as a young 
girl. He is going to repeat his German at M* de Stras* 
bourg^s. I have entreated him to render himself wor- 
thy of this honour : but I defy you to guess his name ; 
to whatever you say, 1 may answer, It is otherwise 
tor ** otherwise” ( Auimnent) is the name. Is it not cal** 
culated to excite in the mind a spirit of contradiction ? 

Madame Cornuel went the other day to visit B* '®’*, 
by whom she w as very ill treated : she had to wait, till 
she could speak to him, in an anti-chamber full of .ser- 
vants. A civil sort of man came to her, and said that 
room was not a fit place for her ; Oh sir,” said ^^le, 
** 1 am very well here : I do not mind the servants, so 
long as they behave themselves as suqh ” This mada 
M. de Pomponne burst into one of his hearty laughs, 

l^adame dc Coulanges s father, who was intendant of Lyons*. 
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which you have so often heard : I think 
he highly amused at it. 

The cardinal writes me word that he had created a 
pope on the day before, and assures me, that he had no 
jSi^ruple in doing so. You know in what manner he 
eluded the safcrilege of a false oath : the rest must hav» 
enjoyed it highly, since it was not even necessary. ' ’ 
tells me that his holiness is less a pope in title, than in 
his life and conversation ; that be wrote to you from 
Lyons as he went, and shall not have it in his power to 
see you as he returns, on account of tliese same galleys, 
at which he is exceedingly vexed : so that he will soon 
he at home again, as if nothing had happened. This 
journey has done him great honour; for nothing can 
exceed the propriety of his conduct. It is even tlie ge- 
neral opinion, that by the excellent choice he has made 
of a sovereign pontifl) he has brought the Holy Spirit 
again into the conclave, after an exile of many years ; 
after such an example as this, there is no exile w ho 
may not have hope. 

So you are now in solitude : this is the time for you 
to be afraid of ghosts. I would wager, that there are 
not above a hundred persons in your house. I am quite 
of your opinion as to the amiablcness of the beautitul 
Rochebonne : but Corbinelli’s constancy is ininu rsed 
in such a sea of philosophy, and is so altuclied to syllo- 
gisms and argument, t^at lean no longer answer for 
him.' He says, that father I^e liossu does not reply pro- 
perly to your questions ; that it would be folly in him 
to pretend to instruct you, and that you know more of 
matter than of them : you will send us your 
opinion. 

1 think I told you the history of Brisacier* : it is 
Tliis affair is related in detail in the Menioircs dc TAbW <fe Cltoisiv 
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mpoRsible to say any thing farther of it till the return 
of the courier from Poland. He no longer appears, 
however, at Paris, or at court; he may be said properly 
to l)esioge the town, since he iives entirely among his 
friends in the environs. He was at Clichi the other 
day ; maclume da Plessis came from Pr^ne to condole 
with him on the breaking ofl*of his bargain: Brisacier 
assured her it was not broken oK and that as soon as 
the courier returned, the world would see whether he 
was tlie fool they thought him or not. Whether it be 
the king or the qu(‘en of Poland, v\ho is his protector, 
slidll judge of the affair as you do. 

M. de Bu‘Hsy cainc in while I was writing this letter : 

I showed him how mindful you were of him, he will 
tell you himself how much he is obliged to you. He 
read to me some of the most entertaining memoirs in 
the world : they aie not to be printed, though I am sure 
they deserve it more than half the things that are 
publLslicd. 

We have this moment heard that Brisacier and hU 
mother, who n ere near (iagny, have been apprehend- 
ed : this is a bad omen, if true, with respect to the af- 
fair of the dukedom. The news is perhaps rather too 
fresh, and possildy premature, at least in the way it is 
handed about at Paris. But dTiacqueville will not fail 
to inform you of the particulars. 

I have now, my child, yours of the 30th. ’ Is it pos- 
sible that you have not received mine of the 21st 
was filled with the finest exhortations imaginable j I 
decided the aflair of your departure, and conjured you 
by yourillve, not to delay it a moment ; this I now en- 
treat you to do, for the same reasons : you will follow 
this advice, if you havethe regard forme, I believe you , 
to have ; and in this persuasion, I shall wave saying 
againfhow much I desire it, and how much six weeks 

K 5 
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ijQust necessarily add to my impatience*' Madame dc 
Soubise is gone to Flanders to see her husband^ wlm is 
ill ; I approve of this exceedingly : see the Holland 
Gazette* I embrace you a thousand times, my dearest 
child, with an affection I cannot express. 

LETTER CCCCLXIV. 

TO THE SAME* 

Livri, Friday, Oct. 9, 167G. 

I AM sorr}’’, my love, that the post should have delayed 
my letters. J know the regard you have for me, and 
how anxious you are about me ; but it is only to apply 
to the great d^lJacquevi lie, when I am sure of all the 
assistance 1 cati possibly desire, 1 shall never forget, 
while 1 live, the pieasuie and consolation 1 enjoyed at 
the Rocks, from one of his letters, when you had just 
lain in ; and I may safely say, tliat had it not been for 
that letter, I should never have been able to suf^jinrt the 
grief I then endured. I peisuade myself you will have 
EaasoH to be satisfied by io>morrow, unless ni adame clc 
Ipfgnofs lacquey, of whose care I am not without some 
Ijttle apprehension, has thrown my letter aside. You 
will h?tve seen in it, if it be come to iiand, my answer 
to yours, wherein you wish me to w^uit the arrival of M. 
de Grigwlifi* I desired you not to think of such 0 thing; 
I told yon that it w'as iJot because the season was Itss 
advanced, that I wished you to come before M. do 
Cjrtgnan, but entirely on account of my extreme desire 
*6 see you, which made me conjure you td'Tavour me 
with this small advance of pleasure, which I might very 
well claim, fi'om my singular moderation, in not in- 
aiating upw*^ur quitting your chateau till M. 
gnap should set out for the assembly of the state 
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I had laid my account with having you every moment 
ot‘ the time you gave me a right io expect ; and that, 
in short, I conjured you, as I now do again, to think 
seriously of setting out this month, according to the 
agreement vve had made. 1 flatter myself M. de Gri- 
gnan Will find nothing unjust in this. I have sent you 
the sum you will have occasion for till his arrival ; I 
think you had better travel in a litter as far as Rouane# 
and then take water to Briare, where my carriage will 
meet you. This, my child, is what is moat material in 
my letter, in case, as is likely enough, it should ba 
lost. 

The abbe de Bayard informs me, that I did extremely 
well in not going to Vichi this season ; that the conti* 
iiua^ rains liavc almost entirely spoiled the waters; that 
Saint Herem and Pianci, who went there on purpose* 
did not use them ; that the only person who took them* 
was M. de Charupdtreux, who was by no meaDs sat%* 
fled with tlieir cflects : in short, his letter has afiorded 
me infinite salisfaciion ; I was at a loss how to accoQBt 
for my own obstinacy, and find this to have been the 
very thing that caused it. 1 am now using a kind of 
mess for my hands, composed of deer^s marrow, and 
Ilungary-water, which, according to some, is to per* 
form miracles. But what has really done me a great 
deal of seivicc, is the extraordinary fine weather wf 
have had ; those crystal days of autumn, ^hen it is neti- 
ther hot nor cold : in a word, 1 am quite transported 
With tliem ; 1 walk from ten in the morning till ip 
the afternoon, without losing a minute ; J then retire te 
my apartment with the most perfect sabmt^lon ; though 
it is not without considerable mortification, finding by 
this, to my no small regret, what a weak mortal 1 
am, whom a foolish timidity forces to break with my 
charming evenings, the oldest friends 1 have in the 
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world, and whom, perhaps, I accuse vSry unjust! 
being the authors of all my ailments. I thew fling 
self into the church, where I remain without once hi[i«* 
5ng up my eye-lids, till they come to tell me there are 
lights in my apartment. 1 must have the degree? of ob- 
scurity which the church or the woods aflbrd, of else 
three or four people to chat with in the twilight; in ? 
word, I follow your prescriptions with scrupulous ex- 
actness*" 

The news about Brisacter is confirmed ; it has been 
discovered by his letters to the king of Poland, that he 
endeavoured to occasion a rupture between him aiid our 
monarch; so he is now in the Basiile, and his fate hangs 
in the scales^ .suspended betwixt the gallows and a duke- 
dom. 

There is much to be said on tl»e subject of Germany. 
The geneml has met with a slight mortification again 
respecting the escorting of a convoy ; he has been under 
ilni necessity to draw tiearer to us, while these brutal 
Germans, as soon as he has repassed the Rhine, will lay 
siege to Brisac, as they did last year to Philipsburg. Ifc 
would be unpleasant enough were this to happen. Tljere 
is great dissension in the army, I mean that of M. de 
Luxembourg. I liave just received a note f i-om dTIacijue- 
▼ille, who was at Versailles on Wednesday;, to expedite 
the regulation for the assembly. I must acknowledgo 
there never was such a friend as he is. The moment 
you have reoSmmended any business to his care, he is 

diligent^bd punctual in executing it, that one would 
ofteii be teiSipted to think he had nothing in the work} 
bdadet to attend to. 
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BETTER CCCCLXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Begun at Livri and fmisliedi at Paris, Oct. 14, 1676* 

I THANK you for your complaisance, and for the regard 
you prove for me in the resolution you have adopted, 
of setting out before M, deGi ignan. I embrace, and 
thank liim too, for his goodness in consenting to it. I 
am at no loss to know what he suflers from your ab- 
sence, but it is Ibr so short a time, that he ought not to 
grudge me this pleasure : his sliare of your company is 
vlwiu s greater than mine. 1 now earnestly recomrnead 
you »() provide a good guide for your journey ; it grieves 
me to flunk of the irksomeness it will be attended with; 

I would consign you to the care of Monigobert : take 
books wiib you ; and, for Hcavcm^s sake, caution your 
muleteers against taking any short cuts, in the way 
from your house to Montelimart ; let them keep the 
carriage-road. They brought niadame de Coulanges 
the way I have cautioned you against, and but for dtt 
But, who alighted in an instant, and supported the 
litter, she would have fallen over a frightful precipice; 
she has told me this, adventure fifty times, which has 
almost terrified me to death. I have been waked sc-^ 
veral times in the night, with . the fear, lest they should 
bring you by this tremendous way. 1 conjure you, my 
dearest, to give this charge to some one who wdll have 
more care about you than yourself. I shall write to a 
M. le Chatelaiit' at Mouiins, who will render you a great 
many little attentions ; he is a very worthy, and very 
civil man, with a great deal of good sense, and some 
You will see M. de Gamaches there too, a lady 
family of Montinorin, a lively and a pretty wo^ 
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man, fcL'* wa^ my constant companion both the times 
I WHS at Aloulms, or at the me^dames Foutjuet, without 
once leaving me, though I was there in all four or five, 
days, in short, she is ray besi frieiul at IVIouhns. 

M. de Seigaelai is gone post to Marseilles about some 
afiVir which concerns the marine, though wc know not 
what it is, Brisacier and bis mother are still in the Bas- 
tile. The mother has obtained leave to have a woman 
to wait on her ; but his grace is obliged to be his own 
valet. 

Your philosophical physician shoots from too great a 
distance to hit; he thought me ill, when 1 am perfectly 
recovered ; and 1 can assure you, the advice they gave 
me here, was diametrically opposite to his. I shall 
conclude my letter to-morrow at Paris. 


Thunilay 15. 

I am now at Paris. I slept at Saint- Maur, where I 
wept from Livri. I saw M. de Rochefoucault, and we 
bad a long chat together. Had pursued a dif- 

ferent line of conduct from what she did the year she 
returned to Pans, she would not have felt the molli- 
fication she now endures; it vyould have been a proof 
of good sense had she done so : but how great is hu- 
Xftdxi weakness! we wish to husband our last remains of 
boauty ; and this economy often ruins more than it 
enriches. The Uttk good (ad^ is still in Plamlers ; tins 
serves to stop some folks^ mouths. 1 have discovered, 
that my reveries at Livri have a wonderful conformity 
with people^s conjectures here. 1 have not yet seen uia- 
de Coulanges; 1 shall not go them till 1 have seal- 
^d*)^tti^acket. 'rht 7 tell me she is perfectly recovered, 
epigrams sure beginning to dawn again. I shall 
pfetlnt your conipliments to her, and, u the aoiue tinse, 
deliver y our letter for her 'husband. 
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that Bi isacier's crime is an abuse of his 
ging a letter from our queen to the king 
^questing him to ask of our king the title 
Juke for her sec retary. This news must have been 
ought by the Polish courier, and the secretary is to 

V tried. You know what it is to abuse the seal and 
'ufidence of a (jueen of France. The duke de Brisa’* 

aeraki, 1 fear, will be hanged, 

I I’oresee my son will return, instead of going to ibn 
'lease, where his evil genius seems to have sent him* 
le has got the rheumatism in his hip, which will b0 an 

V scellent thing to piocure hitn leave of absence. Jf the 
ne weather continue any longer, I shall go for a short 
ime U) Livri. My house is cjuite ready for me, and 

ery thing in order, which is a main point. Pray 
write to me about your setting out, and I wull write to 
you on Friday in return, about your mode of travel"- 
ling from Briare or from Orleans. You are in the right 
when you say, that Arnonio will amuse himself at £on)!^, 
with the adventure of the Reformation of Cbelles, of 
which he was the author : I told you his uncle is lord 
of the bed-chamber to the new pope : you have written 
me as much concerning this aflair, as wh!l furnish rnat^ 
ter for a dozen epigrams. You are the oddest creatare 
in the wwld, with all your wisdom and gravity; and 
would you take care of my spleen, I really think I should 
be immortal; they tell me all my evil springs from 
thence, 'riiink, my dearest, of corning 4 q ffoe me; I 
cannot wait calmly for the transporting pkaftui^ of em- 
bracing you; no, my spirits are sMi on «ting to meet 
you. Adieu ; 1 shall write to you on Friday. I have 
not seen a soul yet; you kttow how 1 love to collect 
scraps for your amusemenu One thing I can never in- 
you of, which is, the esireme aiieetion 1 bear you. 
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LETTER CCCClXVL 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Friday, Oct. 16, 1676. 

Really, my dear child, I never saw such idiots as my 
own children are ; they prevent me from returning to 
Livri as I intended. 1 see you are going to laugh at 
thi$, anti that you are far from pitying me for being 
obliged to break ray engagement with Livri on the 
15 th of October. 

D*tiacqueville, Corbinelli, and M. and madame de 
Coulanges, will agree with you insayin **, 1 ought never 
to leave them again. It Is, uoiwithstaiuling, true, that 
had it not been for you and my son, 1 should have 
continued my solitary way of life with pleasure: I 
enjoyed myself more in one day, than I can do 
here in a fortnight • I prayed and read a great deal ; 
talked of the other world, and the method of going 
there. The father prior lias more sense than I thought 
he had, though 1 always found liim a very worthy 
creature. In short, 1 am now once more got into the 
vortex. 

I must wait on M. Colbert on the subject of yowr 
pension: d’Hacqiieville will take me to him, as soon as 
that minister wdll return to Paris, and will thus save me 
a trip to Versailles : so much for madame, now for 
monsieur. You must ;know, then, that his ill fortune 
had sent him to the banks of the Meuse ; when his 
good fortune interfered and gave him the rheumatism in 
4iis thigh and his liip, which is so paintul to him, that 
1*6 cannot bear own weight. He is now at Pbarle* 
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tit to request leave of absence for 
again wait on M. tie Louvois^ and 
jiiiess on niy hands ! Had not I rea- 
, niy beauty, to coinplain of niy children, and even 
/' rail at tiieai ? 

M. de Coulanges had written you a very pretty leU 
V ,* interspersed with verse in many places, in which he 
dd you all the care and attentions which have been 
’d to rr.adaine de Coulanges in hen'Ilness; and that the 
: f . u^ioness de la IVousse, who had staid at Berry, on 
5. e news of her being dangerously ill, was the only 
rson that imd like to have died with grief, ou learn- 
;ig the account of her resurrection *. This circum- 
stance, though tlie iivvaiid had often laughed at it, pre- 
sented itself to her imagination in this instance, ac*» 
C()m[)anied with a certain black vapour, so that she 
reprobated it in the strongest terms ; and her husband 
took the letter, rumpled it together, and threw it into 
the fire. We were astonished at what happened ; he 
has now written another, which is flatter than the pa- 
per itself. The first he wrote was admirable; we con- 
sidered it as worthy to be preserved, as a model on such 
occasions. 

M. de la Vail iere is dead; several operations were 
performed u|)on him ; and he is gone at last. Sister 
Louise de la Misericorde f sent a petition to the king, 
praying that the government may be reserved for pay- 
ment of his debts, without mentioning his nephews, 

* The nuircbioncss de la Troiisse was so p^wloiis of tlie pretended 
attachiiient of iiei luistjand to madame d<: Coulanges, that it wa* 
thouglu tliis piece ol’ wit might safely be hazarded. 

, 'f* Frant,yi5C-l^uise cle Id Baume-le-Blanc, duchess ofValliere, then 
Carmelites, of the RuC* Saint Jacques at Paris, was sist^*!- 
dc la Batime-le-Blanc, governor tmd grand seneschal of 
Bourbonnois, who died lath October, 1676. 
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The king has granted her request, and 
might be informed, that were he a j>ej 
piety to visit so tioly a Carmelite, be wtmki go in, pei , 
60a to tell her how much he shures in her loss. Ma- 
dame de Soubise is returned from I'liindeis ; 1 have seen 
her, and returned her visit to me, on my arrival at Paris 
from Butany. 1 tliought her very handsome, except 
the circumstance of the Joss of a front tooth, v^hich has 
a .sad el&ct; her husband is in perfect health, and as 
gay as a lark. The ^'cat lady has had an explanation 
with Qiianlo, and has shown how incapable she was of 
encouraging a new flame. It is impossible to enjoy a 
greater degree of health than she now does; great 
changes may happen before the end of another day : 
in short, she is now at the highest pitch of happiness; 
she has received four hundred louis-d^u’s for the dresses 
for Villers Coterets, where the St. Hubert holidays are to 
be spent ; it is thought this party may be broken up, 
and that nothing is certain respecting it, but the great 
expense the ladies have been put to. She has been 
silly enough to clip deep with the silk-mercer; she would 
have done better had she spent part of her money in 
something else; as it is impossible to buy a new face, 
dress IS thi own away upon her. It is saivi, mademoi- 
selle d'KIbeuf told Monsieur, that madame de liiche- 
licu paid the duke a compliment, on niadame^s being 
brought to-hed of a daughter; this has occasioned 
fiwanus of sayings and contradictions, goings and com- 
ings, and justifications, which do not a!l weigh a grain. 

^ 1 sent you a long discourse of father Le Bossu about 


moon ; I think it was in the packet of the twenty- 
that miseanied, for wiiich 1 am still iieartily sorry, 
jflong eXjjJfeedmgly to hear you speak about setting out: 
I think ydW best way will be to proceed onto Orleans; 


it is but a day’s journey fariher; you will there find 
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will have a carriage ready for you ; and 
iiig, be assured, 1 will not lail t«i send 
tte iti 3 'ou : that of Orleans will bring your 

)ple, with all your luggage. Farewell, vny dearest; 
ilk of the execrable road from Grignaii to Monte* 
!*art. I am heartily sorry you have suOered so much 
n the impoi tiiuitics of your M. de : he is as 
:k as a mule, and as blind loo: I think I see your 
>air; it is impossible to be master of a foot iof land, 
lOut being plagued with a thousand of those imper* 
ut visits. 


LETTER CCCCLXVIL 

TO THE SAME, 

Paris, Wednesday, Oct. 31, . 

Good HeaveDs, my child! is it possible you shouM 
imagine the world disapproves of your coming to see 
me, or that any human being could be surprised at 
your leaving M; de Grignaii, for so short a time, iS 
order to give me this proof of your love ? 1 am sure ii 

would be much more difficult to justify the contrary 
conduct, and it would puzzle your friends a great deal 
more to tiiul an excuse for this, than to defend thejour* 
ijey you are about to take. Make yourself easy, there* 
fore, on that subject, and be assumed, you cannot give 
a stronger testimony of your discreMon and good sen#©, 
than by showing the aliection you'bear me on this oev 
casion, jyHacqueville will his sentiments ©f 

the business ; and as jIL de Giw||p' must by this time 
|iiave set out for the assembly, T begin to discover the 
i your departure. 

uiie dc Verneuil will pass her Allhaliovv-tide at 
^ she asked me, whether she might not expect 
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to meet you. I told her, it was not impossible, 
nio is going there likewise; should j’'ou stuml'. 
him, I doubt not but you v/i!i give him a fiatiusor c 
reception. I am now writing to JVI. de Grignan, and to 
his grace the arcliblshop, to solicit their interest and 
support on my side, again.', t yn\, 1 am in no small 
perplexity ; 1 have been to af:k leave ol absence for my 
son, who is iii in the rheumaiism at Charleville: M. 
de Louvois told me, very obiiglitgly, that, if 1 wished 
iV he wmuld ask the king; hut at the same time that 
tajjt son would, by such a request, not only very ill 
make his court to his majesty, but >voukl even run th»' 
risk 6f a refusal ; that the little Viliars, and many oliiers, 
had actually experienced a denial ; that his advice to 
him was, to get cured quietly at Charleville; that, had 
M. de Schomberg^s certificuLc been taken of his case, 
when with the army, there would have been lio doubt 
oFhis-obItaining leave to come home; but that a simple 
letter would produce no eftect. I have informed him of 
all this, and at this moment have received a letter, in 
which, without having wailed Tor mine, he tells me he 
is to set out with 'a friend, who is likewise coining home, 
and that lie will be with me to-morrow. 1 fear he will 
bring himself into a scrape in conseipience of this; I 
will not fail to let you know. Father Le Bossu will be 
pleased to hear what you say of him. His Art Poetique 
is much admired; you felt all its beauty without know- 
ing to whom you were indebted for so much grai dica- 
tion. Yoli'yfill here find a translation of St. Augustine, 
on predestination, and^tjie perseverance of the righteous. 
Our friends have comejOfl* in tViiiinph in this v-^ork; it 
is really the most beautiful and the boldest piece ihai 
ever written. You will see, likewise, in another 
style, Benserade’s rondeaus; they are very diilerent hi 
merit ; and, perhaps, were tlic good to be separated 
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r would be reduced to a very 
this printing is a strange ailair^ 

1 you an extraordinary circumstance, 
le fdlks send money to their husbands when in the 
ly; Saint Geran sends money home to his wife; 
tells her, that if she does not lay out the nine hun- 
;d livres he has sent her in clothes, he will not re- 
n home from his winter-quarters, so that thd little 
iy has dealt largely with the mercer, according to the 
;entioii of tlie donor. Madame de Soubise has ap- 
^ared with her husband at court with two coifs and one 
oth less, so that there is not a word to be said. One 
J her front teeth was a little injured, and now it is en« 
rely gone, leaving nothing but an immense gap, like 
lat of the fat abbe/s ; it is a sad loss, though she seems 
to think nothing of it. The journey to V|llers-Coterets 
is set aside ; but it seems the king kind enough to 
allow the ladies to appear at Versailles in their new 
dresses. But what is most astonishing, is the prodi- 
gious expense those ladles are at, without a sixpence 
but what his majesty supplies them with. 

I seem to see you wandering over ypur meadow\s, like 
some shepherdess without her swairi, solitary and tran- 
quil, and very different from the continual agitation pC 
these ladies : your mind Enjoys perfect repose and se* 
renity, and all your thoughtjS rare hushed to peace, ip 
comparison with the everlasting hurry of this country. 
But w hat is a shepherdess when^absent frop» her swain ? 
Your example will be the best ^answer in the world to 
this (juestion. Madame de Coulanges is still troubled 
with returns of her fet^^ which gives great uneasiness, 
'|bough it is almost the constant attendant on violent at- 
Tacks^ Langlade is returned from Fr^ne, where he has 
in gireater danger than madame de Coulanges. 
have paid him a vis^it, and must own he is charming- 



ly lodged in the suburb. MudanM^ di* la Fciy*Hte re- 
turned frowi St. IMcUir; she has had three regular tits id 
tlie quartan ague, a ci»cuni*stancc at \Uiich, she says, 
she is quite delighted, as her disorder will novVhave <i 
namew 


T\ve ill th afu nu» »ii. 

Do you know where I am ? 1 defy you to gnes^. 1 
am come in the finest weather imaginable to dine 
with our sisters ill the suburb: you think I mean the 
faubourg Su Jacques j no, it is the faubourg St. Ger- 
main. Ilero I have I'eceived your letter of the 1 itu. 
I am Hiow in the handsomest house in Paris, in m.*- 
demoiselle Reimond^s enchanting apartment, fitted up 
for her as benefactress to the house ; she is at liber- 
ty to go out when she pleases, but she seklom stirs, 
as her principal object is her journey to paradise. I 
ahall biing you here, both as a relic that belonged to 
my grandmother, and a person of curiosity, tliat must 
be pleased to see a delighlful *^ountry-seat; you will 
really be charmed with it. I am, tberefoi'e, going to 
at^AWer your letter from hence. And first of all, I con- 
jure you to decide in iny favour^ and to hesitate no 
longer aboOi taking the joui^k|||r you promised, and 
wliichi, in reality, you o\^ I am not the only one 
who tliinks you are tooji^e^lute about granting me 
Itbat pleasure. Set out therefore, se^ out; you must 
certainly taken j ^r measures' from the time of 
M. de Grignan^s I embrace him, and en- 

treat you to give him my letter; I recommend to you, 
at the same timei thatf^ his the archbishop, ami 
cannot help saying, I trust more to them than to your^ 
self, for a decision. 

I have said as you did with respect teethe regulation ; 
there is no tie^essity to tell them, that when they are 



the assembly; this follows of 
that if they are there, they will 
ue ai lux. ojjenmg of it; that would be silly 
They vsdl not be there at all, for it is not 
where people diop in by accident. I had €011^^ 
this aiticle, without, however, changing Uie 
but dTIacfjueville chose rather to have it sent 
immediately, than to wait a week longer, alleging 
the bishops, who were your friends, would find no 
culty in tlie matter, which those Were not, aU 
7 S would : the intendant, at least, can never be snp- 
ed to fail in it; but really this aftaii vexes me. Do 
you admire the brilliancy and power occasioned by 
the lefleciion of the suii^^ Se mi miroh, mi mirm: shall 
we never receive a single ray ? I said yesterday to the 
son of an unfortunate person that if with his tran* 
scendent merit and valour, which even pierce through 
the gloom of his distress, he had the same good fortune 
which others have experienced, a temple would have 
been erected to him. So far I am right, but then this 
very circumstance would have Spoiled him. 

You have reason to say you could not possibly fonm 
to yourself an idea of madame de Coulanges in the 
agony of death, or of M. de Coulanges in affliotibn* 
^Neither could I have believed it, had I not witnessed it 
liveliness on a death-bed# and gaiety in tears, are thinga 
altogether incredible. The poor soul had another fit 
yefBh^rday ; there is no escaping at once frbslli such dls-» 
;%tders. When I reflect that, at the end^ of jteh months, 
my hands are still swelled, I can hdrdfy forbear laugh* 
ing ; for as tp pain, that has long been over. I shall 
ywarn Corbinelli to beware how he reasons with you, 
in due form ; for he is so perfectly mad, that 
i not safe with him. He is now busy writing 


* The count dt Vans. 
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rondeaus on the recovery of inadamc ties Coulani 
Atii to correct them, so you may judge of the p 
tioa of the composition* Adieu, my dear child, sc 
I beseech you, and come to me ; be decided for once, 
aStdlimse to animadveit upon the piopriety of your jom • 
riey; be assured there is no iucomistency in it: I am 
iii>t singular in my opinion; eveiy body agrees \\iih 
me. 

The abb6 de Pontcarre showed me yesteiday wnat 
you wrote him about the cloak he gave away so rashly; 
it is very amusing. The conduct of our cardinal is, 
without doubt, admirable ; accordingly the world docs 
him justice, and he has no reason to be dissatisfied with 
the honour he has reaped from it. 

LETTER CCCCLXVIIL 

TO THL SAMC. 

Livri, Friday, Oct. 23 , 1676. 

Hsae is the second volume of the fraier for you. I sent 
a carriage for him yesterday to Bourget, and came my- 
with another coach and six to meet him here, where 
I Was not sure of his arrival so precisely ; chance, how- 
erer, which is sometimes droU enough, brought us ail 
together at the end of the avenpe ; this circumstance of 
om punotuality made ^ laugh* We went in, embraced, 
talked 4i^i|M*enty different ^things at the same 
asked each other questions without either hearing oP 
waiting for aif^newer* In short, the interview was ac- 
companied with the tlmultuoua joy, which commonly 
attends these first momiints. In the mean time the gen<« 
tleman limps, cries out, boasts of a rheumatism, when 
he is not tn my presence ; for that it seems embarrasses 
him, and, as we have remarked of others, smothers half 
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beltevecl it, that niv thii^h was blue ; it was that which 
was th^^ iiost [Muiful ; I have theiefore allowed him 
say he h ts a blue thiojh, provided he will own tliat he 
has a green head likew is#». This you will say is a strange 
composition. Do not however mention this to Mont- 
gobert: she w^ouid not fail to make a had use of it 
against tlie baron this winter, who is preparing on his 
side to plague her. She writes the most diverting things 
imaginable both to him and me: yet w^e can see through 
all-this good humour, that she is ill, which we are really 
very sony for. My son will therefore remain here a 
few days, till the attestations necessary for procuring 
him his leave of absence arrive from Charleville, or till 
the troops that marclu d for the Meuse are returned, an 
they say they will ; because, it seems, the duke of Zell> 
who threw us into this panic, is vclired, and possibly is 
as much or more afiaid than we arc. Such is the situ- 
ation of oiir abbey ; they heartily wish I were obliged 
to leave them, in order to meet you, for it seems there 
is no sm h thing as being happy without you. Surely 
you must be determined by this tirate, or you never 
will ; at lea^jt you cannot doubt how ( arncsily 1 desire 
It. M. de Grignan must be on his w ay to the assem* 
bly ; injustice therefore, you ought to be on your joui^^ 
ney : were this the case, 1 should be less sorry for the 
loss of this letter^ at least, than the large packet of tbo 
twenty-fifth, for which 1 am still vexed. If you bad my 
hand somewhat Unsteady, you need be under no ap- 
prehension on that account, it is only because my 
gers are benumbed with the cold. AcbeUi my deamt^ 
1 resign the pen to the kme gentlmun. It Was said the 
other day, that an advertisement had been published^ 
to know what had become of^ Luxembourg’s 

army, and that the great Condel^H^hen he set out, 
A fine command trul^ / and will 

VOl. IV. 
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month of July ! They say loo, that M, de 

has made a better funeral panegyric on . 

than even M. de Tulle, and that cardinal de Bouillon 

will give him an abbey. The manner in which you ex-* 

press yourself of the cardinal, free from sacrilege in 

the conclave, and even from a peccadillo on the road/^ 

is admirable. 


FROM M..r>E SRVIGNR. 

1 AM now settled in this place, almost as well as yon 
could wish. I have a blue thigh, it is true ; but I car 
by no means agree to the story of the green head. ; 
should be glad, however, to exchange the blueness o 
the one for a little verdure on the other ; I am sure 1 
should walk with a much belter grace. I have received 
your letter, my clear little sister, and thank you for your 
care and solicitude about me. If I am not mistaken, 
wt shall be very happy together this winter: yet, for 
all that, remember 1 told you I should never forget 
your interested heart ; saving this circumstance, 1 shall 
have a tolerable good opinion of you, in spite of your 
irresolution, of which I have heard a great many ini» 
jrertinent things : we will scold you at a more cojivc ni- 
time ; onlyn^me and see my dear good little mama, 
^ho is wonderwily well, and as handsome as an angel. 
If you say coming is therefore A' degree ne- 
cessary foiPthe recovery of her health, fwould have 
you tQ know it is very much so for the preservation of 
it; which coi^s to the same thing. — Conte, queen of 

f Martlxal Luxembourg experienced in those days what happens to 
most grcitmen. He exposed to the arrows of envy and ill- 

nature, till at silenced by his victories, and gave place 

;'|t9 panegyrics ar(| |^B i|t;adnuration. 
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ifoch — come, gracious Cyhele, come You will, in* 
(It't'd, pass well enough with us for one descended frdm 
the skies ; but even should you come without any equi- 
page, yon would not feel as if you had dropped from 
the clouds ; our (kar pretty mamma has provided for 
every thing. Adieu, my beautiful little sister ! my 
compliments and respects to M. de Grignaii a thousand 
times. 


FROM MADAME DE SKVICNK, 

1 AM a fool ; I have committed a sin against geogra- 
phy : you do not come by Moulins at all, the Loire 
does not go that way. I ask your pardon for my im- 
pertinence : but come, a?id scold and laugh at me at 
the same time. 


LETLER CCCCLXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Weflncsclay, Oct. 28 , 

It U impossible to be more surprised than I am, at 
learning that M. de la Garde's marriage is broken off! 
It is broken off! Good God! did not you hear the 
scream I gave ? The whole forest has repeated it, and I 
find myself happy in being in a place where I have no 
witness of my astonishment but the echoes. When I 
get to town, I can put on the air and mien of a friendjr 
without difficulty. I approved of this marriage on ac- 
count of the great regard I have for him ; and for the 
same reason, I change my opinion, as he has done. 
Would to God he was disposed to accompany you'^vhe 

A verse in the open Atys. 

t 2 
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would be tiie vtry person I could wisli, of all others, n 
be youi conductor. 

I am astonished the assembly is not yet opened. *M, 
de Poniponne was of opinion, it would take place on the 
fifteenth of this month. So you to pass the holi- 
days at Grignaii ; but when these are over, will not you 
then, my child, think of setting out? But I have harped 
so long on this string, and you know so well what would 
give me pleasure, that I shall say no more about it. 
The f rater is still hert^, waiting the attestations which 
are to procure him his leave of absence. He limps, 
takes medicines, and though we are threatened with all 
the severity of the ancient discipline, we yet live con- 
tent, hoping we shall not be hanged. We chat and 
read ; my gossip, who sees I stay here purely out of 
love to him, complains of the rains, and omits nothing 
which he thinks may divert me ; and to say the truth, 
he succeeds to a miracle. 

FROM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

The daughter of my lord Alcantor then refuses to marry 
my lord Sganarelle, who is no more than five or six and 
fifty * : lam very sorry for it, every thing was fixed, 
and all the expense defrayed. I imagine there was 
some obstacle which we were not aware of \ the cheva- 
lier de la Gloirt\ will no longer be uneasy about it, 
that is one comfort. My motlier stays here purely out 
of regard for me, who am a poor criminal daily threat- 
ened with the Bastile, or else with being cashiered, I 
am in hope, howeyer, tliat every thing will be quieted 
by the sudden of the troops. My present con- 

♦ IMoUke's MaiiaceTorc^, Scene 2cl. 

f Tlic cli^alicr de Grignan. 
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ditiori were enough to bring this to pass ; but this, it 
seems, is out of fashion, I do what I can to console 
nty mother, both in regard to the bad weather, and for 
her leaving Paris ; but she refuses to hear me when I 
mention tliis point. She is always reminding me of the 
care I took of her in her illness, and, as far as I cart 
guess from her conversation, she is vexed that my rheu- 
matism is not general, and that 1 have not a continual 
fever, that slie might have an opportunity of showing 
her atFection for me, and the extent of her gratitude. 
It would please her exceedingly, could she once see me 
reduced to the necessity of confession ; but unluckily it 
is not likely to liappen this time, so she must be con- 
tented with seeing me llrnp about, as M.de Rochefoucault 
was WM:it to do, though he now walks as nimbly as any 
ot;e. Wo are m ho[)es of seeing you soon, so do not 
elective us, am! let us have no more trifli\>g ; they say 
you are much given to this sin. My beautiful little 
sister, adieu, I embrace you with all imaginable truth 
and cordiality. 


LETTER CCCCLXX. 

TO TOE SAME, 

bivri, Frulny, OcC 80, 1676, 

1 RECEIVE, my dear child, with the highest sense of 
your regard for me, what you tcdl me, with a view to 
strengthen both my heart and my mind against the 
evils of life, to which, I own, 1 cannot easily submit : 
nothing can be more rational, or more worthy of the 
character of a Christian, I see your constant care is to 
preserve my splenetic feelings in good order ; and per- 
haps the calm precepts of wisdom you teach me, are 
not less salutary than pleasures of a more joyous nature. 
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1 will, however, put an end to this lecture, not because 
I have little to say upon the subject if 1 wished to ex 
patiate upon my sentiments, but because J am .sensible 
it is not a proper one for a letter. 

We are told w^onders of the good qua(i:ics of the luuv 
pope * ; ail the credit of this choice falls to oui friend 
cardinal de Retz. As for M. fie Paris (de IPjrlay), flie 
wonders W'e hear of him are of a very opposite nature ; 
he has got the better of the commissaries, whose con- 
sciences were more dclicale than lii-*, in establi.-durjg the 
point, that the king has a right to nonii/iale the abbe 
of several nunneries, and piirticuhuiy ihosi; of the <jrder 
of the Cordeli(u-es, and it is alrcatly begim lo he put iu 
practice, to the great scandal and ohence of every body. 
The four commissaries who wereagain.st il, arc* Fn,ss<n t, 
Boucherat, Pommereuil, and Fieubet, Six of the iinri' 
of Chellcs have been selected to be abbesses in di/li ieMt 
places: La d’Oradoiir, it seein.s is not of tin unmber, 
which mortifies her completely, for she has the true spi- 
rit and turn for the stormy little court of the cloisters. 

I have been vexed to think of the little time M. de 
Grignan has been able to devote to his family ; neither 
the expense nor the business of his situation have known 
the smallest intermission. I think Provence so subject 
to commotions, and the presence of its governors, of 


* Benoit Odcscalcki, Innocent XI., elected Sept, il . As he was 
the son of a hanker, Piiscjuin said, “ Invenerunt hominem secienfem in 
telonio.” Voltaire says, he was a virtuous man, a wise pontiff, little of 
a theolog;ian, but u courageous, firm, and liberal prince. Hr had a 
long quarrel with Lewis XI A speech, remarkable for simplicity, iv 
related of him, which proves that he was no great Latinist. His so 


^y[^)ry, wa|,^ca(lin^ some bulls he had drawn up, ai\d e:cplained them to 
pope wept with. ^ and exclaimed; “Che c- 
posteritii, quando veuranna cosi India latinita nostra !' 
Wnll|^jP^^tnh^^ posterity will say of us, when it sees our beaaiifti^ 
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roiiiso, so highly iioccssaiy, that I tremble lest be 
should not obtain leave ot absence, I shall say no 
more about your departure ; you tell me it depends 
\vholly on God and myself ; of my wishes and my de- 
cisions, you cannot enterialu the smallest doubt, so that 
the ati’air, on the contrary, rests wholly on God and 
you ; let me beseech you, therefore, my child, not to 
oppose his designs, but franLly follow the dictates of 
your heart, and even of your reason. Reproaches sting 
me to the soul ; which 1 think you will easily admit, 
when 1 tell you, that I would sacrihee, if it were ne- 
cessary, niy dearest hopes to them. You are reason- 
able, and what is moic, you love me ; you know what 
you wish, what you can efiect, and what is proper for 
you, better than 1 do : it is for you to decide, and I am 
certain M. de Grignan and the archbishop will consent 
to any thing you propose to them. Adieu, rny dearest : 
1 am not disposed to enter upon any other subject ; we 
are still in our forest : w'e read Saint Augustine, and 
are become true converts to predestination and per- 
severance. 


FROM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

I CANNOT allow that we are converted yet, and I wdll 
tell you wdiy : w'e are both of opinion, that the argu- 
ments of the Semipclagians are extremely solid, and full 
of good sense, while those of Saint Paul and Saint Au- 
gustine seem so many fine-spun cobwebs, more worthy 
of tlie abbe Tetu, than of tliein. We could have put 
up witli religion tolerably well, if these two saints had 
never written ; but lliis is a continual stumbling-block. 
Adieu, my pretty littiv. . ter; make baste and come to 
us ; I shall be licartily glad to see you, if I am not 
hanged before you arrive. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXL 

TO Tin: S \ME. 

Livn, WVilncsdjy, Nov. 4 , 

Nothing cati he more true thau the ])rovtib, which 
iiays, that liberty is desuoyefi by uncertainly. Were 
you under any sort of restraint, you would have deter- 
mined w^hat to do long ago, and not have been like Ma- 
homet’s coffin, suspended between heaven and earth ; 
one of the load -stones would ceriairdy, by this lime, 
have got the heller of the other. You would no longer 
be dragooned, which is a very unpleasant slate. 'J he 
voice you heard, in passing the Durance, exclaim, Ah^ 
mother / mother / would pierce to (irignan : or at least, 
that which counselled you to leave it, would Jiot haunt 
you at Jhiaro : for which reason 1 maintain, that no- 
thing can b#more opposite in its nature to liberty, than 
inrJiiicTcnce, mid indecision. Can it be possible that 
the sage La Curde, who has, it seems, resumed all his 
wonted wisdom, has likewise lost his freewill ? is he in- 
capable of advising you ? can he be at a loss to decide 
in this important point ? you have seen that 1 decide 
like one of the councils. But how is it that La Carde, 
who is coming to Paris himself, cannot contrive that his 
journey may take place at the same time with yours } 
If you do come, it w ould be no bad thought to take I he 
way of Sully ; the little duchess would certainly con- 
vey you as far as Nemours ; at least, you would find 
some friend or other, from day to <iay, so lliat you 
would have a relay of friends, till you found yourself 
||i 'your own apartment. You would have met w 
M5eUer reception last time, but your letter came so 
thal? took every body by surprise, and had neail.^. 
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missec] me, which would have been a fine circumstance 
indeed ; bat we will contrive to keep clear of this in- 
convenience in future. 1 cannot help praising the che- 
valier who arrived in Paris on Friday evening, and 
dined here on Saturday ; was it not veiy good of him ? 
I was delighted to see him, and I assure you we spoke 
with great freedom of your scruples. 1 am now going 
to take a ti ip to Paris. I must see M. de Louvois on 
your brother’s account, wlio is still here without leave, 
which vexes me not a little. I w'ant to talk to M. CoU 
bert likewise, about your pension : these two visits are 
all I have to make. I have some thouglits of going to 
Versailles, but will acquaint you whether I do so or 
not. In the mean time, we have the finest weather 
imaginable ; the country has yet put on none of its 
horrors, and St. Hubert has favoured the hunter ex- 
tremely. 

We are still reading Saint Augustine, with pleasure ; 
there is something so great and noble in his ideas, that 
all the mischief that w^eak minds ran possibly receive 
from his docti ine, falls infinitely she u t of the good which 
others may derive from the perusal. You will imagine 
I give myself the airs of a learned lady; but when you 
sec in what a familiar style this is written, you will 
cease to wonder at my capacity^. You tell me that if 
you did not love me a great deal more than you say, 
you should love me very little : 1 am strangely tempted 
to scold you for this, even though I should risk the 
raying an unkind or an uncivil thing : but no ; I ana 
fully persuaded you love me ; arid God knows much 
better than it is possible for you to do, what a strong 
alfection 1 entertain for you, I am glad to hear Pauline 
!s like me, she will serve to put you in mind of me. 

Ah, mother ! there is no need of ihatf 

* De Grignan, 

lS 
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FROM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

When I think M. Je la Garde is wiili you at the 
you receive your letters, 1 tremble lest he should 
over your sliouhJer the nonsense I wrote you * 
days ngo. This makes me sliudder, and I cannot 
crying out, Ah, sister ! sister ! were I as mur 
my own disposal as you are, and heard a voice as you 
did, exclaim, A//, mother f mother ! it would not be long 
before I was in Provence/^ I cannot for my soul con- 
ceive wdiat it is that makes you hesitate : yon give 
whole years to IVI. de Grignan, and to all the family of 
the Grignans : after this, what law can be so cruel as 
to hinder you from giving the poor pittance of four 
months to your own family? Never was law of knight- 
hood, which the redoubted Sancho l^an^'a swore by, 
half so severe ; and if don Quixote had a writer of equal 
gravity w Ith M. de la (»arde to celebrate his exploits, 
he would certainly have permitted his squire to change 
steeds with the knight of Mambrino^s hchiiet. Em- 
brace, therefore, the opportunity of M. do la Garde, 
since he is now actually with you ; settle the affair of 
your journey in concert, and know, that you have other 
duties to fulfil, besides what you owe M. de Grignan. 
We have no doubt of your heart, but tins alone is not 
sufficient ; we want proofs. Divide your favours, there- 
fore, between both hemispheres, like the sun, which en- 
lightens the whole \^orId with . his beneficent beams. 
Is not this an excellent argument to show yon ought not 
to stay whetie yon are ? Adieu, my pretty little sister ! 
my thigh is still blue, and I fear wdil continue so, all 
tl\e winter. 


* See the Letter of the 2»th October. 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIL 

TO Tin: SAME. 


Livri.^ Nov. 6, 

SiruELY there never was so brilliant a. letter as your last; 

I liad some lliou;^Uls of sending it back, that you might 
have the pleasure of ixu iising it. I could not help won- 
dering while I read it, how it was possible to wish so 
ardently to receive no more. This, however, is the af- 
front 1 j)ut on your letters : you seem to treat mine 
much more civilly. 

This Rciniond is certainly hem! hem ! with the head- 
dress you know so well ; i.he has dressed in this style, 
as you propeily observe, that she might seem qualified 
to licar the music of the blessed above ; and our sisters 
have done the same IVoui the wish of obtaining a fund 
of seven thousand livres, with a pension of a thousand, 
by which she is enabled to go abroad when she 
likes, and she likes it very often.^^ Wc have never had 
such merchandise before ; but the beauty of our house 
causes us to overlook every thing ; for my own part, I 
am quite delighted with it : for in my opinion both her 
apartments and her voice are divine, hem, hem. 

The dales you mention in speaking of madame de 
Soubise, are, thank God, amongst those which have quite 
escaped my memory. Some marked incivility nmet 
certainly have been .shown during the festivities at Ver- 
sailles. Madame de Coulauges informs me that the 
tooth has disappeared since the day befpre yesterday ; 
*u that case, you will conclude they csttl Save no tooth 

♦ Matiafittc de SevigiM? Kcauts a littk. See the Letter of the aist * 
October. 



LETTEltS OF 


against her. You are very ani’ising upon my friend’s'^" 
illness, and at the same time it is all true. The quartan 
ague of our friend of the suburbs f, is happily at ar 
end. I have sent your letter to the chevalier J, without 
apprehension or reproof. I love him sincer(?ly ; an 
as for my pigeon, 1 wish I could give him a kiss ; 1 have 
some idea in my head^ 1 know not Ijow truly, that leads 
me to think I shall one day or other see all these little 
folks. I cannot understand t!ie eight child ; 

pray is he likely to live a century ? I fancy the gentle- 
men that fought it out so bravely in the streets, are in a 
fair way to live as long. It would really be a very 
pretty, and jiKst punishment, for a battle in the street iu 
the midst of summer. Adieu, my dear lovely child, 1 
shall finish this in the good city of Paris. 

Friday, at Pj'.rls, 

vSo! here am I. I have been dining at the w^orlhy 
BagnoFs, where I found madame dc Coulanges in this 
charming apartment, embellished wdth the golden rtiys 
of the sun, where I have often seen you, almost tvs 
beautiful and as brilliant as he. The poor convalescent 
gave me a hearty welcome, and is now going to w rite 
two lines to you; it is, for aught I know^, somelinng 
from the other world, which I am sure you will be very 
glad to hear. She has been giving me an account of 
a new dress called transparencies. Pray, have you 
heard of it ? It is an entire suit of the finest gold and 
azure brocade that can be seen, over which is a black 
robei either of beautiful English lace, or velvet chenille 
like the winter>,jjftces you have seen : this occasions the 
name of transiency, which is, you see, a black suit, and 

• dt Cowlange• ** t Madame de la Fayette, 

t De Grignan, 
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a suit of ^ald ami azury, or any other colour, according 
to the fiincy of tlie wearer, and is all the fashion at pre- 
sent. This was the dress worn at the ball on St. Hu- 
bert’s (lay, which lasted a whole half-hour, for nobody 
would (lance. 1 he king pushed nuulame d’Heudicourt 
inU) i1k‘ fniddh* of the r(M)m by main f( 3 rc(^ ; she obey- 
ed, but at length the combat ended for want of com- 
batants. The fine i mbroidered boddiccs destined for 
Viilers-Coterels serve to walk out on an evening, and 
were worn on St. Huberrs da\". The prince informed 
the ladies at Chantilli, that their transparencies would 
be a thousand times more beautiful, if they would wear 
them next their skin, which I very much doubt. The 
(iranceis and INlouacos did not share in the amusements, 
because the mother of the latter is ill, and the mother 
ot the angels has been at death’s door. It is said, the 
marchioness de la Fcrte lias been in labour there, ever 
since Sunday, and that Bouohet is at liis wit's end. 

M. dc Langlee has made mad uue de Montespan a 
j?resent ol a robe of gold cloth, on a g(d.d ground, with 
a double gold border embroidered and worked with 
gold, '^0 that it makes the finest gold stuff ever imagin- 
ed by the wit of man. it was contrived by fairies in 
secret, for no living wight could have conceived any 
thing so beautiful. The manner of presenting it was 
equally mysterious. Madame de Montespan 's mantua- 
maker carried home the suit she had bespoke, having 
made it lit ill on purpose ; you need not be told what 
exclamations and .scolding there were upon the occa- 
sion: Aladam,” said the mantua-maker, trembling 

with fear, as there is so little time to alter it in^ will 
you have the goodnc.ss to try whether this other dress 
niav not fit you better r” It was produced. Ah 

ihe lady, how beautiful ! What an elegant stuff 
Pray wheie did you get it? It must have fallen 



from the clouds., for a mortal could never have ( xecuted 
any thing iiko It/^ The dress was tried on: it fitted. to 
a hair. In came the king. ** It was made for you, 
madani/^ said tlie rnaiilaa-maker. Jinmcdialely it was 
concluded that it must be a present from some one ; 
but, from whom r was the question. It is Langlee/” 
said the king. It must be Langlee/’ said rnadame de 
Montespan, nobody but Langlec could have thought 
of so magiiilicent a present: it is Langloe, it is Lang- 
ler !** Eveiy body exclaims, It is Langlee, it is 
Luiig:ee!” 1 In^ ecuoes re|ieat tlie sound. Audi, my 
child, to be ill the fashion, sa}^ “ It is Langlee.^’ 

ruOM MAD'tMK DE COU LAN (;E S. 

I AM glad 1 did not die, madam, since yon are to re* 
turn here this vrinlor. I am now at your house ; I can 
no longer endun? the sight of the cliamber and the bed 
where 1 lay in the agonies of deutli. Why do not you 
come and make your appearance like the rest, in your 
transparency ? You Avill be very glad, no doubt, to save 
your brocade; and 1 could swear there is no one so pro- 
per to take the advice of his highness about it as you. 
Pray how do you like this fashion? You are the first 
person I have written to with my own hand : there is 
something between u.s, though \ know not well what it 
is. The abbe Tetu is not yet in w inter-quarters. Adieu, 
madam ; 1 wish for your return with sincerity and 
ardour. 


FROM MADAME DE SKVICNE. 


,3*his is an excellent style for a dead woman. We 
l^ghed heartily at what you said of her and M. <lc ia 
,€arde, wiitn you comf^aredi the extremity to which 
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tliey have both been reduced, and from v\diich they' 
have both recovered : this proves, that wisdom, like 
youth, returns to us from a great distance. I expect 
d^Hacquevilie and the chevalier de Crignan every mo- 
ment, to form niy t ouncil of war, and to inform me of 
tin* destiny of the poor baron, whom I loft, at Livri in 
a very lame atid Kilorn comlitioii. osv dear; 

It N’ou have come to the detenninarion we wish, J hope 
my letter will find you ou your journey. 


LETTER CCCCl.XXIIL 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, \V< (Iiie.sday, Nov, 11, 1676, 

Tins letter, I presume, will hardly foul you at Gri- 
gnan ; though 1 am still at a loss to imagine what reso- 
lution you have h.rmed, or to guess wliat it is you can 
possibly have to repent of. You tell us repentance 
will certainly follow yonr resolution ; your having re- 
iolved to come by way of Lyons, can surely occasion 
you no regret ; since, by doing so, you w\\\ give real 
pleasure to every one ; and, at tiie same time, acquit 
yourself at once of your promise and obligation. For 
my part, I put rn v confidence in M. de Grignan, and 
am convinced it is to him alone I shall bo indebted for 
what I wish with so much ardour. 

I returned to this place on Monday, My son waits 
till the troops have taken certain measures: I was ad- 
vised against soliciting his leave of absence, so that he 
leads, in a manner, the life of a monk in this abbey* 
He is glad I keep him company, an^ tells me, die 
strongest proof he can give of his love for me, is the 
great desire he has to send me away to meet you. 
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FROM MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNE, 

This reason alone could have rendered niy clear little 
mother^s departure toh'rablc. You will very soon know, 
by experience, the pleasure of seeing her alter a long 
absence. 1 am still in the first transports of ecstasy : 
but when going to meet the divinity of Provence, 
whose charms have been so long hid from our eyes, is 
in question, every obstacle must fly before such an 
object. 

Ce droit saint et saert' rompt tout autre lien*. 

I am in hopes, too, this exile of mine will be of no 
long continuance. There is hardly a doubt of the re- 
turn of the troo[)s; and it is not unlikely 1 may arrive 
in Paris on the same day you do. Adieu, my ador- 
able little sister, whom 1 love with all the tenderness J 
am capable of. 

FROM MADAME PE SEVKiNE, 

Should it happen that yon are m^t yet set out, it is I 
who shall have reason to repent of my civilities tovards 
you. I shall, in this case, be fully persuaded, that 
one ought never to remit the payment of a bill of ex- 
change. I have thought of this a thousand times. The 
worthy is delighted with your kind remembrances. 
Farewell, my beloved child ; I have no news for you. 
Suanto danced evfery dance at the last ball, as if she 
had been but twent)^ and perlVrmv^l admirably. Every 

body is of opinion . But, ad-cu; 1 am perfectly 

%’ell ; think no more about my health. 

* This sacred right breaks each isift rior tie, 
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LETTER CCCCLXXIV* 

TO THE SAME, 


Livit, Fiiflay, Noi', 1 

r\! iEE all, tluiij you aro at and at the very 

distant I was looking (.ul (or von, yr.a are on the road 
towards the Durance: 1 ought to be as great a philoso- 
pher as youir^oH, to he able to bear with this. You 
bttle know the love 1 feel for you, if you funit any of 
the [)recautioiis yon mentioned in your letter, in order 
U) alleviate rny suOlring.^ on this occasion ; you cannot 
be deceived in these, and the fault will lie wholly at 
your door, if I do not believe in your promises ; after 
luiving fu Itillcd all the duties that could be expected 
from you in Provence, I think you must be eager to 
discharge what 3^011 owe to me. Put I cannot help ad- 
niiring the connexion there is between me and the 
public adhirs: the overplus of what is wanted at your 
assembly must fall to rny lot. As soon as I was in- 
formed of this circumstance, it pierced me to the heart; 
and as I know you sufficient] Vi I imniediateK" perceived 
YOU were tinw illing to leave M. de (Jrignau. It is cer- 
tainl}/', as you say, one of the greatest events that can 
happen in a province ; you wall, no doubt, be extremely 
useful to him ; and I am oljliged to own, tliat nothing 
can be more becoming or w’orthy ol* you than such a 
conduct. I assurt^ you, 1 much dn ad this consultation, 
when I reflect on the pains M, dc (irignan has been at, 
to bring them to five thousand livres. I am whoil3^ at 
a loss to conceive lio'w he will be able to double the 
do'^e. 1 have always in my head the idea of a press 
ich .is drawn so tight, that at last the rope breaks, 
4:^atreat 3 ou to send me the detail of the whole busi- 
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ness ; I am more taken up with the affairs of Lambesc, 
than with those of fclaint Germain; inform me of these, 
instead of answerin'^' my letters. Be sure, too, not to 
forget the account of the adventures you promised me; 
I love you should have something to acquaint me witl[<. 
You did well to leave your baggage at Grignan; 1 wish, 
once for all, that you would return to the affair of your 
journey; you have made such a beginning, that I should 
much sooner expect to find you at Rome than at Parirf. 
I am going to take a trip to the good city, in order to 
proceed with my men for St. Germain, on the business 
of your pension, after which, 1 shall hide myself again 
in this forest with the \)oov frater; his whole employ- 
ment is to find amusement for me, and I am persuaded 
he thinks me the best companion in the world. I re- 
sign the pen to him, and embrace you with the most 
unfeigned tenderness, 

FHOM M. DE SilviGNE, 

It is true, I am very glad to be here with my mother, 
and that I am not a little vexed when she goes away 
from me. 1 could have been satisfied to have parted 
with her, had she left me to go in quest of you ; but I 
cannot so well reconcile myself to her leaving me for 
your pension, though I allow it must not altogether be 
neglected. My zeal for the king^s service, and the at- 
tention that must be paid to it, leave me no doubt of 
the reasons that hinder your departure ; 1 consider them 
worthy of you; your character would shine well on the 
stage ; it never varies from the unities, and supports 
itself throughout to the very lust scene of the drama. 
This extraordinary perfection makes me hope you will 
preserve the same uniformity in your conduct to me; 
I wish*it, as 1 love you with all my soul : is not this 
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ttiink you, to deserve your regard ? You never 
to attack me on a certain point, so as to give me to 
Mndorstaiid the superiority you have over me : but can 
you think that a man, who was capable of pleasing 
n^ademoiselle Agara, the mistress of five hours, for a 
whole winter, should be unworthy of being your bro- 
Viier ? Do you remember what a pair of eyes she rolled ? 
It is H ue, I was somewhat dispose<l to take a nap of an 
evening; but do not you do the same in a morning? 
You know not the pleasures of a sciatica; it is a de- 
lightful thing at night, though it is far from having the 
same pretensions in the day. Adieu, my beautiful 
little sister, I will give you time to be present at the 
JSalvo, that is to be said over me. I conjure you to 
oorne to us speedily, if it be only to save my mother 
tlie troubie of writing to you so often: for my part, I 
talk to her in vain. 


LETTER CCCCLXXV. 

TO THE same. 

Paris, Wednesday, Nov, 17> 1676. 

Ah, my child, the word inditterence should not be used, 
in speaking of any of the sentiments of my heart for 
you. You say it appears in one of my letters ; I have 
good witnesses as well as you, of the ardour with w hich 
I wish to see you; but in the midst of this real ailec- 
tioi), 1 had fortitude enough to give you your liberty, 
being persuaded, that if it had been in your power to 
come, that very circumstance would have hastened 
your departure, rather than have retarded it; and that, 
in you could not come, you would rather adopt 
resolutions, than bring sorrow and reproaches 
vHUi you. 'I his made me write five or six lines which pier- 
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ceil heart with grief; but if it be true, as I believe 
It is, that your alfairs will not sulFer by it, and if you 
are w illing to let me enjoy the pleasure of seeing you 
again; believe, once for all, without doubt or scruple, 
that there is nothing in the world 1 desiie so much : 
and after giving M. de Giignan this pi oof of your love, 
which 1 highly appio^e upon so exiraoidinary an oc- 
casion as this, take the icMiluiion of t oining iinmedi- 
atelj% without wailing for him: a hundred accidents 
may happen to detain him. It wamld not be honour- 
able for him to ask leave of absence, if the king should 
set out in IMarcli; peihaps, too, a cebsalion of arms 
may take place, as the pope requires: but, in the midst 
of all these uncertainties, be decided, and come with a 
good heart and a good grace, to communicate to me the 
most livedy joy 1 am cipable of feeling in this world* 
I am convinced M. de Grignan will readily consent to 
it; he writes to me with such an air of sincerity, that I 
cannot doubt it. A longer uncertainly would be pre- 
judicial to that health winch you love so much ; I 
therefore yield myself up entirely to my former hope, 
and am persuaded you will come according to your 
promise. 

I have been here since Sunday. I w’irthed to go to 
St, Germain to speak to M. Colbert about your pen- 
sion; 1 w^as very well attended; jNI. de Su (ieran, M. 
ddlaccpioville, and others, consoled me j)reviously for 
the cold reception I expected. I saw him. 1 spoke to 
him about this pension; I touched upon \our (onstaiit 
occupation and zeal in the service of the king ; I touch- 
ed upon the great expeiue which perjions in your sta- 
tion are obliged to uuur, and which would not allow 
of your neglecting any thing to support them ; I added, 
the abbe (ilrignan, and myself, much con- 
cdfei lo imf loitunc him upon the subject; all this \va% 
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Msc and proper enouf^h ; but it will not take me so 
f to tell you his answer: ** Madam, I will think of 

' He then led me to the door, and my negotiation 
ended *. I went to dine at M. de Poniponne’s ; the 
ladies were not there ; I did the honours of the house 
to •seven or eight courtiers, and returned without see- 
ing any one : they would have spoken to me of my son 
and daughter, and what answer couhl I have made? 
This is the history of my expedition, and I am very 
much afiaid it will prove of no manner of service to you# 
I hope, ho\^ever, to succeed in time, hut it is too cer- 
tain that nobody has yet been paid. If you employed 
one of your doiiiesUcs in an ^Ifair of importance, and 
if, at the same lime, he should beg you to pay him a 
pistole that was due to him, would you hesitate to do 
it? Put tlu't is not the fashion at court. I am advised 
by every body not to ask leave of absence for my son, 
but wait the lesult of affairs in Germany; that, how- 
ever, is a little tedious; and after I have passed a few 
days more at Livri, 1 shall return to Paris, provided I 
may have the hope of seeing you there ; for if it were 
not for that, I assure you I should prefer Livri to the 
metropolis. 

Gaining is no longer so universal as it was at Ver- 
•^ailles. Every thing is at St. Germain upon the same 
footing as formerly. M. de Pomponne informs me, tliat 
our cardinal makes a great noise at Rome ; there scarce- 
ly comes a letter from thence, that is not full of his 
praises ; th(*y would gladly have detained him there to 
assist the pope with his advice; he has acquired addi- 

• Laconic as this answer was, it was a great effort and mark of at- 
tention. Colbert generally maintained a strict silence and compltie im- 

mobility. Madame de CornucI, out of patience at such a reception, 
him one day, « Make some sign, at least, sir, that you hear 
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tional fame in his last journey. He through 

Ihenoble in ord^u* to visit his niece ; 1 do not mean his 
beloved niece : it is a great mlsfortnue to have no ho])es 
of ever seeing him again ; I must own that this is one oi 
the reflections that make me melancholy. Peace is 
made in Poland, Imt in a manner somewdrat romantic. 
The hero* at llie head of fificen thousand men, though 
surrounded by two hundred thousand, forced them, 
sword in hand, to sign the treaty. He had posted 
himself so advantageously, lliat nothing similar to it 
has been seen since the lime of Cidprenedef ; ibis is 
the best news the king could possibly receive, on ac- 
count of the great nuniber of enemies which the king 
of Poland and the grand signior will take ofl'our hands. 
Marseilles (the bishop) sent us word, that lie had great 
dlfliculty in concluding this peace; I sujipose as niucli 
as w hen this brave king w’as Elected J. 

Dahgeau has thought proper to make presents as wtII 
as Langlee ; lie has beggared the farm-yard of Ciagnl; 
has collected for 2000 crowns the most amorous turtles, 
the fattest sows, the cows moat full of milk, the shet*p 
with the best fleeces, the finest goslings, and yesterday 
caused the whole tribe to pass in review, like that of 
Jacob in your cabinet at Grignan. 

Your letter of the 10th is just arrived; I am truly 
pleased with the good resolution you have taken; it will 
be approved by every body, and you can hardly con- 
ceive the joy it gives me. In the vexation which your 
uncertainties occasioned me, I was going to tell you, 
that, far from loving me as much as you said, you 
loved me a great deal less, because you declined com- 
ing^sec me; thus have 1 explained away the rude- 


* John Sohieski, king of Poland, 

•f The author of several celebrated romances. 

X This election happened on the lOth of May, 1674, 



MADAME DE SEVIGNi. 


i was of; but now I change my language, 

Uie same time that I change my peevish humour for 
real joy, 1 believe yours was not inconsiderable nt see- 
ing cardinal de Bouillon; you had doubtless a great 
deal to say to each other. What I have told you of 
Ciydinal de Betz, agrees very well with all you have 
said concerning him : I do not doubt you feci as much 
grief as I do, at the thoughts of seeing him no more, 
i am very well pleased with your guides; do not fail 
to apprise me of every step you take. I am very glad 
to hear that the assembly was opened properly, and 
that the speech made upon the occasion was both ele- 
gant and well delivered. I shall go to-morrow to Livri 
to spend four or five days with your brother: and shall 
then return to this place, having nothing now to think 
of but your arrival, and whatever relates to it. 


LETTER CCCCLXXVI. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livn, Frklay, Nov. 30, 1676. 

Happiness, like misfortunes, never comes alone. 1 had 
received your letter of the 1 0th, which pleased me 
highly; I answered it immediately, and about an hour 
after received a note from the chevalier de Grignan, 
who wrote me w^ord from St. Germain, that the ene- 
mies of the baron were retiring, and instead of hob- 
bling to meet his company, as he had intend (^d^v he 
would be at liberty to return in five or six days; and 
that, in all probability. La Fare * would be the dove 

■ * M. de la Fare was sub-lieutenant of the company of the dauphin’i 
’anneS|^ in which M. de Sevign^ was ensign j he bought the com- 
mission of the marquis de la Fare in June 1677, 
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that was to bring the olive-branch. lie, at the same 
time, gave me to understand, that your pension vvould 
shortly be paid. This intelligence greatly raised my 
spirits, and I returned yesterday to meet my son, who 
at least went halves with me in m3" 303". Our stay here 
will be very short; I shall now employ myself entirel3" 
in preparing to give you a good reception, and to 
go to meet you. I send a thousand remembrances to 
your two guides; they are the worthiest people in the 
world; I shall see cardinal de llouillon as roon as he 
arrives. I believe Verncuil will wiite the life of the 
hero well: what you say of flic conclave is extraor- 
dinary; but I cannot easily conceive how the cardinal 
should pass near enough to visit you, and should ne- 
glect it. He expressed so much friendship for 3"ou, that 
it is difficult to imagine, be should have a stronger de- 
sire to see his niece of Sault, than his dear niece: in 
short, he did not lliink proper to visit you. I hope 
you will reconcile yourself more easily than I do, to 
the thought of never seeing him again : I was born to 
perish by the absence of those I love. 

Great hopes are entertained of peace, and I donht 
not but you will be able to procure M. de Grignan leave 
to retire, if things do not take a new turn. Madame de 
Vins passed a whole day with me; she appears to me 
to have a great adection for you, and an earnest desire 
to be once more in your company. 


FROM, MONSIEUR DE SEVIGNL'. 

I DID not doubk’that you would feel the comparison of 
the sun, and that it would have the effect on you to 
make you hasten your journey, to complete the resem- 
iilancc between you and that luminary, I have great 
hopes we shall not be hanged ; our enemies are going. 



aiul illy liberty comCvS of coarse. With regard to M. 
de (jrigiiari, 1 under&tfUKl the people of Provence are 
more docible than 1 thouglvt them, so that our family, 
will not sufier any disgrace this time. You have seen 
the little cardinal; 1 am sorry the great one was not 
there too ; such an interview, which might properly* 
have been called a last adieu, would have given you 
pleasure, notwithstanding the melancholy reflections 
w'hich must attend it. Adieu, my charming sister! 
adieu, my sun! you will do vrell fco come and warm, 
us; for at present the planet so called^ acquits himself 
but ill of his duty; we,mtt«|not, however* complain of 
him. 


wtim cccct^ 

^ 

TO tto SAME. 

Livri^ W«^ue$d«y, Nor, 25, 1^70. 

As I w a.s vvalking in this f saw a courier arrive. 

Who is it?'* — It is Th»s indeed is ad- 

mirable. And when w'di my dau^lter airivo-?^^ — " Ma- 
dam, she must be already Come, 

then, lei me eni^Ce you. AM is Ap gift of you* 
assembly It ^ At what 

sum This is 

all well ; our hare ndiliting ^ fear; 

we need only pull tfie offd j it js atrong too, there is no 
danger cS iis breukiiig. At Ust, I opened vyiMiir^^ter, 
and am di:!igh.ted with i:i contents. I discover 

the two cliiivacicrs, and perceive you Voally pre- 
paring for your ckpaua»e. I say notliingiof the j^y 
this gives rne. 'ro-monow 1 set out for Paris Wrlh my 
son ; he is no longer m clangor, I wrote a line to M. 
de Pomponne, to recommend our courier to him. You 
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have fine weather for your journey, but I am ap’|. •* 
hensive of the frost. The carriage shall meet y. 
wherei-^cr you think proper. I am sending away 
micr, that he may go this evening to Veisailles ; I mean 
to St. Germain. 1 blunder in every thing, J am m) 
hurried. I am at present perfectly well in health, and 
(embrace you a thousand times. 


LETTER CCCCLXXVIIT. 

'10 THE SAME. 

Paris, Fiitlay, Nov. 27 , 1676. 

A'l length, my beloved and amiable child, I direct 
this letter to you at Valence; this change gives me the 
highest satisfaction. I hope you have passed with cau- 
tion the dangerous banks of the Rhone, and that you 
uill write to me, in order to let me know where to send 
a carriage to you ; if you wish it to come to IBriarc, I 
.shall approve it liighly, and will lake cure to send it, 
exactly when you want it. I returned yesterday from 
Livri, and brought your brother w ith me, b( cause La 
Fare is arrived, and the whole business concluded. 
Upon my arrival, I saw the chc\alier dc Grignan, M. 
d’Haccjueville, madame de Vius, and M. de la Trousse: 
your return was tb^ chief subject of our conversation. 
I wroteiyou w<tt'd, iliat I had .seen poniier at Livri, and 
that I sent him to ISt. Germain with a note for M. <\o 
Po^kX^fXHtlie* He is just returned ; he has presented 
your ktters^^^ M. dc Pomponne, who received them 
very graciously; the news of the grant of light hun- 
thousand livres was very acceptable to the king, 
ai|d to all his ministers. The order for your pension is 
p||pinided on Monday next; I will see to it. Madanv‘ 
Vius engages to procure M. de Grignan leave to “ 
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tiie. lii.> m.ijcsty was dressed so superbly, that every 
body present was puzzled to know what it meantr 
Adieu, my dear child : I know not how it happens, but 
1 am tired of writmg to you; what can ihit mean? 
Have I then f eased to love you? I do notfhink I have, 
and 1 believe you dp not tbirtk 'so. I long to bear yotnr 
voice, and to prove my aflection for you otherwise tham 
by words. 


t.etter cccclxxix. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pans, Wednesday, Dec. 9 , 1676. 

I vi’ST address another letter to you at Lyons. I ex- 
pect one from you this evening : I shall make a strange 
noise, it I hear you hat^c deferred your departure. I 
am going to <!Cold you, my child, for two or three 
things: you did not tell me bow you found the little 
nun at St. Mary's; yet you know how^ much I love her. 
You did not mention the affair of the agents of Pro- 
vence. I have forgotten the tbml accusation ; if I re- 
collect it, you shall hear of it. 1 may be as angry as 
I please, no^w you arc at Lyons; for you will hardly 
go back to Grignan ; butirAyou were still at Aix, you 
would think me in so ill humour ii to decliri^^ coming 
to see me. In order to revenge myselli I have just 
ent IM. de (bignan a letter, whicli contains the most 
agreeable intelligence. M. de 
vtry seasonably, our five irfiousand Rvrdlf -The king, 
,when he gi anted the p^ion, said, laughing, ''You 
tell me every year that it shall be the last time." /To 
this I\r. de Pomponne answered, with a smile, "Sire^ 
d) pensions aie spent in your service." His majesty 
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wan hiformcd likewise, that the marf]uis of ISt. Audio 
waj agent for the country: this made the king sn»ik> 
second time ; and he added, that he saw plainly tfe? 
M. de Gri-gnan had been concerned in ti^at norniiui- 
lion.’' — Sfre/^ said M. de Pon))jonive, the election 
was carried unanimously, without a dissentient voice/^ 
Thus the conversation ended. 

Ah ! 1 have found the third subject I had to scold 
you about; if you had asked the place of seneschal of 
Grasse a little sooner, you would have obtained it ; the 
chevalier de Sequiran applied for it, and it was granted 
to him about three weeks ago; he sold it for ten thou- 
sand livres, a sum which would have been of great ser- 
vice to you. Theve. 4 i|j,nothing lost by proposiiig cer- 
tain things; we have, at least, the ple^l^re of disco- 
vering whether they are feasible. Adieu, rny dear 
daughter, I have scolded you enough now ; and this 
first gust of ill humour blown over, you shall meet with 
nothing but mildness, tenderness, and Iran ports of joy, 
in embracing you. The chevalier and Corbiin lii have 
resolved not to write to you any more. 'Hu* ablu': flo 
la Yictoire f ^toriuus ct SfpuUus (Udead ^nul buried). 


LEl"^ CCCCLXXX. 
iro thbv«'awe. 


Pariii, Suiiija)' evening, Do*, la, ]0;6. 

WnAt owe you, my beloved child, for under- 

going so c^iich weiuble> fatij|»c, languor, cold, frost, and 
broken rest! 1 have, as ity^cre, sufllred all these iii- 


* Laurence VeratUer, manjuu of 3t. Andluh brod\rv*iij-liw of M. 
fio Grignan. 

t TheabWLcnct. 
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conveniences with you ; you were never a moment 
from my thoiij^hts ; I followed you every whore in my 
imagination ; and a thousand times I thought 1 was not 
wt)rUi tlic trouble to wdiich you put youi'self on my ac- 
count ; j mean with regard to .some particular points, 
for ruy tenderness and friendship greatly enhance my 
merit with you. Good God, what a journey, and in 
v\hat a season ! You wall arrive precisely on the short- 
est day of the year, and will consequet^ttly bring back 
tiie sun to us. 1 have seen a device, which suits me 
oxactly ; It is a leafless tree, apipavently dead, with this 
inscription round it. Fin che .vo/ r/'onzf (till the sun re- 
turn.s). Wiiat think you of it, rny child? I have novv 
no more to say to you of your journeyi nor a single 
question to ask you upon that .subject ; we will draw, 
the curtain over twenty days of the mo^t Extreme fa- 
tigue, and wall endeavour to give a different course to 
your animal spirits, and different ideas to your imagin- 
ation. J will not go fo Melun ; 1 am apprehensive that 
a dissi[>ation, so little conducive to re po&e>: might make 
you pass the night badly : but I shall expect you fo 
dine with me at Villeneuve St. Georges; you will find 
the soup warm ; and, without doing injustice to any 
one, you will there meet a person, who loves you better 
than the whole world. The abbe will wait for you in 
your own apartment, which shall be well lighted and a 
good fire in it. My dear child, how great is my joy ! 
can r ever feel more exqliisite happiness ? 

N. B. M ul.ime tie Grignaii arrive^ at Paris at this pmod, and dul 
u'i*. u?!uni Uj Provence till June 
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LIOTER ^ CCCC’LXXXl. 

FROM Till!. COUNT I)B BUSSV TO MAi^AML DX fXVICNF. 


M«y, U»77* 

OoMK, madam, let us resume our corroi-pondemro, I 
was veiy sorry to leave you. J bad begun to accustom 
my St It* to you again ; and if any thing can reconcile me 
to the pain of being separated fiom you, it is the hope 
receiving your letters. They give me so much plea- 
sure, that if I c^iutd pass my life with you, whicli would 
be the gieate||ihappiiiess 1 could enjoy, I should some- 
times leave ytiu, merely for the sake of willing to, and 
hearing from, you. Let us, therefore, make good use 
of the lime diMng which fortune has thought lit to -se- 
parate us; and, above all, let m not take things too 
much to heart; for this is the way to shorten the period 
of life. By I do not mean the affairs of tins 

world only> I include also those of the other. In my 
opinion, the too great fear of being damned, is being 
damned already. There is reason in all things. Let 
us do good, and rejoice. In matters of conscience, too 
much nice tv crcalos heiesies, 1 wish to go no faither 
liiaii paradise. I give you tliis little lecture, madam, 
liecause 1 know not to what degree oi’ perfection you 
may aspire ; and besides the impossibility of attaining 
It in your situation, I even coitsider it useless. Let us 
secure our imlvatioii by the means our good kinsman St. 
Francis de Sales points out, who leads people to pa- 
radise by a very pleasant foad. 

I have no doubt that when you read this letter to the 
jieautiful countess, she will exclaim that it savouis 
strongly of father Rapin and father Bourd alone. I 
know not whether they think as I do upon tliis subjt( t. 
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f>ut i assure you these sentiments are entirely my own, 
Anri that there is only one council tliat could make me 
them. The little widow and 1 arrived here last 
SHtnrdiiy. I Itave hitherto felt all the inconveniences 
Aiisin;^ from a new establishment: but I now begin to 
breathe, and J could receive you heie if you would 
c ondescend to honour Bonrbilly with a visit. What- 
ever you do, let me know, lor you will not come near 
this place, if I do not meet you. Adieu, my dear 
cousin; 1 assure you 1 love you’ more than ever. 


LETTER * cc<;^j:,xxxiv 

rKoM Madame de sEVfoNK to tni count de bussy. 

A^iiEED, my dear cousin : I am very tvilling to retome 
our correspondence. YoCi began, you tay, to be ac- 
customed to me again. For a long time it has only 
been necessary for us to meet, to Jove one another as 
much as if we passed our whole lives together; and 
there is, besides, some little congeiiiaiity of disposition 
which runs in our blood, that would involuntarily attach 
us to each other, even if we did not consent to it with a 
good grace. We both dread melancholy so much, that 
wc mutually console ourselves for our separation by 
the [pleasure we receive from our letters. Let us enjoy 
this happy humour, my dear cousin ; it will carry us a 
great way. For ray part, I am quite well, and it is 
only to accompany my daughter on her journey, that I 
.^am going to Vichi. The pleasure of being there with 
her, will do me infinitely more service than the waters. 
I ask your pardon, good cousin, if I am not so mana'ge- 
able on the subject of her absence, as on yours. Pro-’ 
vence grieves me, and my spleen is aflected in all our 
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sfparafionr;. 1 shall go with her as far ns Lyon 
^?hall thiji leluin to Jiouibiilv, or ratluT, to Hpoisscsj 
ibr the iiiansion oF om* forefathers is not in a state to 
receive me. If you would take, a little trip to Foi leans 
at that tirne^ you woiikl luld very iniieh fo rny comfort* 

1 should like our widow to bo there with you. 1 have 
a great alieclion for her : slie lias wit and good seiise^ 
and a gentleness and nnuh sly that pdcases me. She is 
never eager to show that s!ie is wiser than others, and 
she knows mueh more ih.an she anbels to do : she says 
and docs every Unng with ]>eculirir grace ; in short, she 
merits the high esteem we bear her. i shaii follow ^mur 
advice in the noble confidence yon think it necessary 
we should feel with regard to our salvation : 1 even fear 
you will teach me the fervent prayer you use every 
morning, which exempts you from devotion the rest of 
the day; this, to say the truth, is very convenient; 
hut it is, at the same time, all we can do to get to pa- 
radise, for we shall certainly go no farther. This is the 
opinion of the Provtn^ale. 

To conclude, I commend to you my panepyi ;c at the 
bottom of my picture: you had given me a mciit 1 did 
not before possess, in your respect. It is dangerous to 
pass this boundary. He who passes, loses; and praises 
become censures, when they may be suspected of 
being insincere : every thing in the world is cut dia- 
mond-wise ; it reflects in all directions. 

Have you not heard that rny son has been in treaty 
for the sub-lieutenancy of the dauphin’s gens-d’arrnes 
with La Fare, for twelve thousand crowns, and his flag ? 
This is a very pretty situation : it will bring us in forty^: 
tlibusand crowns f, and is worth tlie interest of the 

This v,as not oxerutreh 

la Faro, In Meinoirt, sajs 90,000 Ih ros, 
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DiGiity, lie will be at the head of hijj troop, M, de la 
Trousse being lieutenant-general. Peace will make 
this office still more desirable than w'ar. If I have told 
you this before, as I suspect 1 have, it will do you no 
harm to hear it a second time. Adieu : I embrace you 
and iiiy niece with great affection. Indeed, my dear 
cousin, from the Way in which you solicit favours of 
the king, you ought to be heard. 


LETTER CCCCLXXXIII. 

MADAME DF. SEVIGNE TO THE COUNTESS DE GRIGNAN. 

Pahs, Tuesday, June 8, 1C77» 

Ncf, my child; I shall say nothing, not a single word, of 
my sentiments for you; the affections of my heart are 
sulTiciently known to you; but can I conceal from you 
the uneasiness 1 feel on account of your health ? I had 
not before* been wounded in this part; the first trial is 
a severe one ; I pity you for having the same anxiety 
upon my account; would to Cod my apprehensions 
were as groundless as yours are ! My only consolation 
arises from the assurance M.de Grignan b^ given me, 
that he will nut push your fortitude too far; he is in- 
tno'ted with a life upon which mine entirely depends: 
tiraf, indeed, is no reason why he should double his care; 
l.is own love for you is the strongest reasou tha^ can be 
assigned. In this confidence, my dear ebunt, I again 
recommend rny tlaughter to '^u ; observe well; 
speak to Mont gobert ; take your lt»easusii|;jointly in an 
- affair oi' such impoi lance. Dear Mbntgobert, I depend 
greatly upon you. Ah, my dear child, you will not 
waul tor any care from those that are about you I but 
Iheir^eare will avail you nothing, if you do not watch 
r yourself. You think yourself better than any 

M 5 
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body elrc does; and if you imagine that you 
Ktrength enough to go to Grignan, and soon after iind 
yourself too weak to return to Paris; in short, if the 
physicians of that country, who will be unwilling to 
lose the credit of your cure, should reduce you to a 
state of still greater weakness ; do not think I shall be 
able to support such an affliction. But I am willing to 
hope that you will do well, to the sliame of this country. 
I shall not be very uneasy about the disgrace it will 
bring on our native air, provided I hear you are in a 
better state of health. I am at present with the good- 
natured La Troche, whose friendship is peculiarly en- 
gaging; no one else suited me: I shall wTite to you 
again to-morrow ; do not deprive me of this my only 
Consolation. I have a great desire to hear from you : 
for mf part, I am in perfect health ; weeping docs me 
no harm; 1 have dinedi I am now going in quest of 
modarne doVins, and mademoiselle de Mfhi. Adieu, 
my dear children ! the carriage which I saw drive 
entirely engrosses my mind, and is the subject of all 
my thoughts. 

FROM MADAME DE LA TROCHE. 

My dear friend is come to communicate her affliction to 
me. She has just dined, and is now a littld ^Imer than 
she wa^; be careful of your health, beatftiful countess, 
and all will bfe well ; do not deceive her concerning it, 
er, to speak more properly, do not deceive yourself ; 
watch over D with attention, and do not neglect 

the least pain or heat you;feel in your chest : it is of., 
the highest consequence both to you and your amiable 
Jftiother. <16arming countess, adieu! I assure you I 
am very anxious about her health, and am yours with 
the most sincere aflection. 



MADAMt 0£ SHVIGNii. 




LETTER CCCCLXXXIV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pans, Wednesday, June 9> 1677. 

I WENT j^osterday to see madame de Vins, and made- 
moiselle (ie Meri, as 1 informed you; they had neither 
of them received the notes which I desired you to write 
for thenj : this disappointment made me in great wrath 
with the handsome abbe. I was sorry I did not take 
upon myself the care of all your little dispatches; I 
love to be punctual. But, my dear child, how are you? 
Have you slept well ? You are set out, though it is 
but six o’clock in the morning. Madame de Coulanges 
sends to desire me to call upon her at Charleville, where 
she is, in order to go and dine at Versailles with M. de 
Louvois, whom I should not see for a long time without 
that opportunity. 1 shall therefore take this little ex- 
cursion ; M. de Barillon accompanies us. 

I am in excellent health; would to God you had 
recovered your good constitution as I have mine ! your 
health is, at present, my only care. 1 heard yesterday, 
that nothing is better fur your disorder than chicken 
broth, and tiiat madame du Frenoi in a great measure 
owed her recovery to it, Mademoi^lle de Mdvi haa 
acquired more skill by her experience in sickness, 
than a physician in health ever did by his learning and 
practice; she will soon write to you, and me her 
letter. Adieu, my angel ! I speak to you as you always. 
t=peak to me ; remember that ray health depends wholly 
upon yours, and that nothing upon earth can do me 
good but your recovery. 
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LETTi'R CCCCLXXXV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Pavi^, TYulay, Jiine 11, 1677. 

I CANNOT help thinking, that if J had no pain except 
in my cliest, and you had none except in j^our head, 
v\e should neither of us complain ; but the state of 
your lungs gives me great uneasiness, and you are 
equally anxious about my head : well, for your sake, I 
will do more for it than it deserves ; and I beg that 
you will, in return, take care to wrap yourself in cotton. 
I am sorry you wrote me so long a letter upon your 
arrival at IMelun; at that time repose was what you 
chiefly wanted. Take care of yourself, dear child : 
do not alarm yourself with groundless fears; endeavour 
to come and finish your visit, since, as you say, desliny, 
©r rather Providence, has, contrary to all reason, made 
that whicli you intended me so short. You will he 
much more capable of putting this design in execution 
when in health, than in your present languishing state; 
and since you are desirous that my heart and head 
should be perfectly at ease, never tbij)k that they can 
be so if your disorder should increase. Wliat a dismal, 
what a melancholy day was that of our separation ! 
You wept, my dear child, and that is an extraordinary 
thing in you ; in me it is not so, it is the effect of con- 
stitution. The circumatiice of your ill state of health 
contributes^^reatly to increase my sorrovv : I think, if J 
bad nothing to suffer but being absent from you for 
ti<m% 1 could bear it well enough ; but the idea of yo.n 
beiiig so thin, of your feeble voice, pale countenance 
^4, person, is what 1 am utterly unable to sup-i 

port. If then you are desirous of conferring upon me 
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the* greatest favour I can ask you, make it your chief 
study to get the better of the disorder Lxjder you 

now labour. 

Ah, my cliild, how great is the tri imph at Versailles! 
wiiut an increase of 'pride! what a solid establishment! 
^vlJaL a second duchess de Valentinois * 1 what pleasure 
occasioned even by broils and absence! what a recovery 
of possession ! 1 was a whole hour in her apartment; 

she lay on the bed full-dressed ; she was taking her 
re[)ose (or the media iiochc (midnight repast). I pre- 
sented lier your compliments; she answered in the 
most polite terms, and praised you highly ; her sister, 
with all the vain-glbry of Nichen, cast several reflec- 
tions upon the unhappy lo, and laughed at her being so 
audacious as to complain of her. Figure to yourself 
every thing that ungenerous pride can suggest when 
trium|)hant, and you will not be far from the mark. It 
is said, that the youngest sister will soon resume her 
former place among the ladies that attend upon Ma- 
dame f. She took a solitary w^alk yesterday with La 
Moreuil, in the garden of marshal du Plessis; she went 
once to hear mass. Adioui, my beloved child 1 1 have 
been (julte destitute, quite sad, since you left me. We 
should consider nothing but Providence, in this sepa- 
ration; otlierwdse it will be impossible to comprehend 
ir ; hut, perhaps, it is the means (Jod makes use of to 
restore your health. 1 believe so, I hope so, my dear 

** This was a namo she gave, de Montespao, in allusion to 

the famous mistress of Henry the Fourth, who preserved so long her 
empirr and her charms, 

f The king had a strong attachment for this canondls, called madfimc 
f?e I>«dre, lady of Itonour to Madame. 15ut he soon sacrificed her to 
the fury and artifices of madaiue de Montespan. He sent a present of 
t'.v', hundred thousand francs to this neglected fair one* She refused 
n:! supported her inisforlunc widi great dignity* , 
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count; you have, as it were, answered for it; 

it, therelbic, the chief object of your care, 1 conjure 

you. 


LETTER CCCCLXXXVL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Monday, Jur.e M, 1677, 

I RECEIVED the letter you wrote me from Villeneuve-la- 
Guerre. It is with pleasure, my child, that 1 learn you 
arc better, and that repose, silence, and your obedience 
to those who have the care of jmu, have, procured you 
a state of tranquillity which you did not enjoy here. 
As long as I live, you may, with security, entertain 
hopes of recovery : I will ingenuously own to you, that 
no remedy in the world is more efficacious in relieving 
my heart, than removing from my mind the idea of the 
state in which 1 saw you a few days ago. J cannot 
support that idea; I was even so much strut k with it, 
that I could not perceive how much your al>sence con- 
tributed to my disorder. I have not hitherto entered 
into the reflections which natur.^lly arise from the joy I 
have in seeing you, and the in.'=lpid life .1 lead without 
you ; I have j^et done nothing but think of your liealth, 
and shudder at the idea of what may happen ; when iny 
mind is at ease upon that subject, 1 hojie you will begin 
to think of your return. But what a pity it is that you 
should make yourself ur^lisusy about my health, which 
is now perfectly restored, and which can only be cle- 
stVoyed by tbe injury you do to yours ! Avail your- 
self then of your reason, to prevent your being preyed 
by considerations, which are not capable of shak- 
ing the Hi^ds of persons of the meanest abilities; and 
exert your courage that you may not become the dupe 



MADAMK 0L SliVlGNE* 




of th(j vain {iliantoras of too susceptible an imagination. 
1 have an advantage over you in writing ; you cannot 
reply, and 1 may make my discourse as prolix as I 
think proper. Mojitgobert^s story is one of the most 
diverting 1 ever heard; attend to it, my child, and be 
not so earnest about trifles : for my part, my, anxiety 
is but too well grounded ; the situation in which I left 
you is by no means a vision. It has alarmed M. de 
Gvignan, and all your friends. It makes me almost 
frantic w hen they say to me, You will be the death 
of each other, you must be separated a fine remedy 
truly, calculated to put an end to all my sorrow's at 
once ; not, however, in the sense they mean : they 
read my inward thoughts, and perceived that I was un- 
easy about you ; and why should I not be uneasy about 
you ? I never knew any thing so unjust, as the treat- 
ment I have experienced for some lime past. I do not 
complain of you; on the other hand, I am perfectly 
satisfied wiih your affection for me; you hare not con- 
cealed your friendship from me as you thought you did. 
What will you say ? Is it possible you can extract evil 
iVorn so much good ? Talk to me no longer, there- 
fore, in tli.it style : 1 must indeed be very unreason- 
not to be fully satisfied with you. Do not scold 
me for writing too much, it gives me pleasure: I shall 
conclude rny letter to-morrow. 


Tuesday 15 , 

I have just received two of your letters, dated from 
Anxerre: d’Hacqueville has been here; he was transit 
ported with joy at hearing of you. How thankful 
ought I to be at your present state of health ! In a 
word,. you sleep, you eat a little, and you feel refresh- 
ed ; you are no longer oppressed, exhausted^ and a 
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burden to yoursidf, as you were a few days ago. "Ahf 
my child, how secure is my health when yours begins 
to mend! When you speak of the harm you have 
done me, it was merely from the coiiditivui in which I 
saw you : for with regard to our separation, the hope 
of seein|f you again, sooner than usual, would have 
rendered it suj>portal)le ; but when life is in question, 
alas, my beloved child ! it is a -rief 1 never felt before, 
and I own I should have sunk under it. It is therefore 
your part to restore and secure me front the greatest 
of all evils. I expect yi^ur letters with an impatience 
which convinces me that your health is my chief con- 
cern. I follow you from stage to stage. To-morrow 
you will be at Cha]on«, vvhere'"^ou will find a letter from 
me ; this goes straight to Lyons. Tlie chevalier is be- 
ginning to recover; the fev% has left him, as 1 was in- 
formed. by the handsome abbe, who is so punctual in 
delivering your letters. 

lo * was at mass; she was gazed at under the hood, 
but cvoiy body is insensible to her misfortunes and her 
melancholy. She wall soon lead the obscure life she 
led formerly ; the reason is obvious ; it is not liard to 
conjecture it. No;, triumph was ever more conijiletc 
than that of the others: it seems to be thoroughly 
established since it resisted the first attack. I was for 
an hour in that apartment; it breathes nothing but joy 
and prosperity; I should be glad to know who will 
trust to it henceforward. My beloved child, adieu! 1 
am pleased that M. dc Gngnan approves your intended 
^•eturn. Ydhr little bii«ther is like Gargan, like Ba- 
gyols: he ciannot set his foot to the ground ; but his! 

the shorter Ifer ihat! Truly here is a 
mothfei^w^5guard^^ ! Believe once for all, my child. 


* Madariic dc Ludre, canoness of PoussorU 
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¥W health depends upon yours; would to God 
you resembled me in this! 


l.li ITRU ,CCCCLXXXVU. 


TO THE SAME. 

Parisj Wc(Ir.‘*EflaY, *buie 16, 1677* 

So, this letter will find yon at Grignan,^ ajas ! how arc 
you now ? Have M . de G rigiian^and , de- 

rived all the honour they exj^ied from tlm^tott? L 
have followed you every wbere>, my dear child ; jhas not 
your heart, as it were, seen into mife during the wfanle 
journey ? 1 still expep't^^ le^i||j ;|C 
Lyons. I have just 

Issards^; he hap seen and'ccmt^plafed jou 
to him; you assure^ feith you were in bettef hUllh : I 
wish you knew how happy he appears in my estima- 
tion, and what I would give to have the same pleasure. 
You must endeavour, my dear, to cure both your body 
and mind ; and if you do not wish to die in your own 
country, surrounded by your friends, you must endea- 
vour to see things as they arc, and.not magnify them 
by the force oF imagination, nor thSrik I am ill when I 
am well; if you <lo not form this resolution, it will be 
prescribed to you, as a pari of your regimen, never to 
see me : 1 know not wdjat ellect this remedy might have 
upon you ; but with regard to myself, it would infallibly 
put an end to my life. Kenict seriously upon that; 
when 1 was uneasy abtmt you, 1 had but too strong 
reasons for being so ; would to God it had been only ir 
dveam ! The concern of your friends, and the visible 
;dte ration in your countenance, con^rmed but too wbll 


A person of quality at AxIgtiOn. 
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iny apprehensions and my terrors. Do all that lies in 
your power, tlu retore, my dear child, to render your 
return as agreeable as your departure was .soriowful and 
mclanchctly. With regard lo me, what should J do? 
^Should I be well? I am wclh Should 1 take eaie of 
my health.^ I do it fur your sake. In short, should I 
make myself enlinly easy upon your account? ilns is 
what I cannot answcu* for/.wben I see you in such a con- 
dition a$ tH% lately Wrfe In* I speak to ^ou w ith 

my^iadtic?e; aittd when they 
comO yinl are, and wlien at the 

same ^inl we shall both be well ; 

must be two hun* 
whlJ^nger. ^ For 

beaven^s sake, my child, let us endeavour to recover our 
reputation, by showing ourselves more reasonable in 
another journey ; when I say us, J mean you ; and let 
us no longer give occasion for saying, “ You will be 
the death of each other.” I am so cast down by this 
subject, that I ^st discontinue it; there are other 
ways of killing roe, which would prove much more 
eiJectual. 

I enclose you the account Covbinelli has sent me of 
our cardinal and his worthy occupations. IVl.deGri- 
gnan will take great pleasure in perusing this nairativc 
of his conduct. You roiHl certainly have received some 
of my letters at Lyons. I hjve seen the coadjutor; I 
tlo not^^ jlltotk him in the least altered ; we had a great 
deal of i^versation about you ; he spoke of the folly 
of your bathing, and tol4«^ne you were afraid of grow- 
ing fat: the hand of God is undoubtedly over you: 
after being deliveied of six children, what can you fear> 
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)u dijp wiong to laugh at madame llagi ols, since you 
t capable of admitting such vision xrv ideas i have 
>een at St Miur, with madame dc St Ccmu, and 
d'Hacqucvillc , e\ery body ^'poke la your pnrsc’ ma- 
dame de h layette made a tbou^'and |)iofcssiun‘ of 
fiiendship toi you 

Monsieur and Madame are at one of then country 
ats, and will soon quit u fetr anothu , ihiii whole re* 
nnue IS with ♦hero* "'Bhft kin^^ill p|jf^H^»i A ijtbir, 
and; I suppose^ his retiipe wdL iTbt 

greatest cruelty is still tbst 
<uch dupes should i;)f^feU|d WfiHfute 
»>arth ? New s ifs eiip^^ Wei|0“f 
Jt agues from Commer^fys g^?i% 
gam It in the b«art of 

of one of las cHies j nufjr lorry 

to lose It, bemuM one anlliie mak« two. ThellDies 
are but two leagues distmt from each other> without 
even the river to separate them, for M. de Loi ram has 
passed it : lam not much concerned at thw intelligence, 
BoufUers being the nearest re lat^n 1 1 ave in the army 
of marshal dc Ciequi, My beloved child, aditu: make 
the best use of your own reflcctiodts and of mine ; con- 
tinue to love me, and do not conceal the precious tiea- 
suie of voui affection fioni me Be not appiehensive 
ihat my aflection foi jou can do me aqy haim, my 
life hangi upon it. 

♦ lowirtK midanif dc Ludie Her rei^n had only lajitcd two ye>irs. 
Mad line de Munte^ian Ind prsuaded tht king bhe wi$ covered with 
rin^ worm Madamt says her features were regulaily bfauufal. Htr 
^ortiait IS m the must urn lu FetitoCs tollection 
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LKiTKR CCrc^LXXXVill 

lO TIIL SAMF. 

Paii^, Fiulay, June Jh, it 7/* 

Mv ntiiid is wholly orcupkid with you; 1 cannot lic’p 
thinking, ih^t ou ail^ived yesterday e^eni.ig at Lymib 
a good deal foiigue^y^^ou shoitkl imnudiattly have bien 
bled, to prevojrtt tlhc ill conseqtlenct ^ ot’ being over- 
heated. You certdmly have sufTered much upon 
the i%ad. I hopii yc^, wrote to iue when at ( balon^, 
and that you again from Lyons. [ uum uo 

in quest of some of the^ri^naus ; 1 cannot bve iih- 
Out conversing with sotne one connected with you. I 
will call on the marchionedS^^nuxelles, and mademoi- 
selle de Meri ; in short, 1 must hate intelligence of 
you. You have heMrd from me both at Chalons and 
Lyons; 1 send you a second letter to Montelimart. 
It will doubtless amulfe you to hear me still talking of 
lyons and your journey; yet I cannot help dwelling 
upon that, topic. But to come to the present time at 
once, how do yoU find yourself at your chateau ? Did 
you think your pretty children worthy of amusing you? 
Is your health in the state I wish it? Days slip away, 
as you justly oliserve, and I am lar from being so dis- 
pleased at it, as when you are heie; I do all I ran to 
make tbeo^^pass away as quickly as possible: I shall 
have no objection to their rapidity till we are together 
> again. I depend upon La Garde for giving you infor- 
^paj|,tion, riVid for letting you know the disgrace 

allied ; he was considered as an indolent being, 
who liatcd a mihtaiy life; which is just the reveisc of 
a good ofiicer. What do you think has been done to 
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^Tiiey have valued the place he purchased for 
five thousand crowns, at two hu!ulred thousand 
h<a!ic.s; and he was oblij/ed to pay haU of it for the 
place of Villarceau. llis wife threw heiself at the 
king’s feet to soften his rigour; but his majesty told 
ker, that he did not oblige hei husband to quit the scr- 
iiicc with a view to please himself. Application was 
i>iade to M. de Louvois, who said, that the king did 
not approve his service: thus their mortificatiori was 
Voniplete, and sufficiently proves, that no sin, in the 
r- esent day, is so severely punished as indolence; 
others may sometimes be overlooked, but this is alto- 
gether unpardonable. 1 stop here in order to take a 
short excursion in town. 

I am come back. 1 heard mass wi^h the good mar- 
diioncss (riluxelles; I was then desirous of seeing 
mademoiselle de Meri ; she Was gorie with madamfe dc 
Moreuil. 1 went in quest of the (ingnans, for I could 
not dispense with seeing them. The Cjfsiadjutor had )uat 
left his house in order to come t^me; t’riSin after him ; 
lie is here, and is writing to yro at this moment. I 
conjure you, my child, if you love me, not to sleep in 
your apartment at Grignan; the co|djuloi leli> that 
there is an oven immediately under your bt<l, and 1 
know there is/^e above it: ^^thal if jou do not re- 
move from these ovens, you Wilksufler more ftoin the 
heat than you did here; pray comply uirli this request. 
1 was inibrmed that the king was at St. Cloud; he wa^ 
alone, and the fair one was in bdd* Yotl^ll be told 
whether the ladies did not go in quest of hihlj for my 
part, I have heard nothing of the matter iindA The 
handsome, abbe wall inform you, that oui pool biethren 
(de Port Royal) have been su'^pected of wishing td 
nake some amendments at Rome, in the late conces- 
*kous, and that they wtic repulsed, and an ordei given 
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to all the bihhops not to think of it ; they hare £^il pro- 
mised it, and probafnlUy * k one of the opinions least 
likely to be established. 


JJiTTER CCCCLXXXIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, WfdiiCTclaj, June 11$, 1677. 

I HAVE been five days without hearing from you ; the 
time appeared to roc iiksomc and tedious. At length 
I liave received your letter from Chagni, and your other 
from Chalons. Cood heavens 1 my dear child, what 
just reason yo^j^t](ad to complain^of the mountain of La 
Rochepot ! What joltings I and how singular a circum- 
stance, that, even in the month of June, the roads of 
Burgundy should be impamble ! You tell rne great 
things of your health : but why is M. de Gngnan si- 
lent upon the sid>ject ? after you have suffered so se- 
verely, he should ^ve me some little encouragement. 
The tranquillity of ^ Sa^ne must have been of great 
service to you. Do you remember our sad and bitter 
adieu in these plains ? it is still present to my imagina- 
tion. Those who are stationary have their evils ; and 
all the plocos in which ^y have seen what they regret, 
(xcite in them gloonty laca.s. I entertain as good hopes 
as I can ; your health, my dear child, is one of the 

* In ailjl 4ll|ii|S» of reliji^h and moralitj, vre* may act from a probable 
opimofi; aridiiit Dpinion beconcs n>, from the moairnt it has been 
maintttiiMMi by learned doctor.’* Such was the doctrine the Jesuits 
were repioaebed with establishing. “ By this means,” says Pascal, “ a 
tUx'tor may overturn consciences and destroy them at his pleasure 
pf ifect safety.” It may easily be conceived what advantage confessors 
and directors dt rived from this doctrine of probability, to bwnour 
vices of the rich and great.— See dw fcfih Lettie Provixiciale. 
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fouiuL'itionsi of this hope ; you know the others. I suf- 
ifer a great deal from the fatigue of long journeys. Let 
f us say no more of Vichi, unless you wish to bring un- 
^pleasant ideas to your recollection : I know not what I 
should have done had I undertaken such a journey with 
so ’many little affairs upon my hands, which I never 
thought of when you were with me ; in short, I have 
not yet been able to go t»> Livri. Madame de la Fay- 
ette is returned from St. Maur very much indisposed ; 
her fever is increased considerably, and stvfe has besides 
a very severe colic; she has been bled ; if her fever 
continues she cannot live long; her friends think of 
nothing but this new calamity The duke is perfectly 
well ; 1 shall niake very heavy comp^i^ts to him of 
these dangerous roads. I leave my son to answer you 
upon the epic poetry, and your readings. I shall take 
care to present your compliments to all you have 
named ; the memory of absent friends is prepous. The 
princess of Tarente is in despair, at not having been 
able to see you again : say a word re^:)ecting her, and 
the good Marbeuf who adores you, because you are 
beloved by me : I take pleasure in distributing your 
notes. 

The coadjutor will inform you of the success of his 
extraordinary compliment to the king, and of bis being 
at liberty to stay here as long as he thinks proper. The 
abbe de Grignan dismisses others, as he expects some 
day to be dismissed himself. Th% de Noailles * 
did not think fit to accept the bisbd|>ife ; bis 

father and mother say that tbi»«on is only comfort ; 
that his absence would occasion their death : well ! he 
may gel a bishopric situated nearer to them. For m^ 

ewig Anthony de Noailles, afterwards bishop of Chalone-snr- 
and at last promoted to the dignities of cardinal and archtrehop 
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part, I shoi.ilJ hare talum what was offered me, without 
a word : but they are both good and wise. ^ 

Cardinal d’Estrecs, the Biancas ffimily, madamc 
dMIuxolles, inadame de (voulanges, and myself, have; 
dined with M. d^Harouis. You were by no means forgot- 
ten ; M. d’llarouis is grateful for your remembrance ; 
I said some pretty things madame Gargan. Write 
a word or two to the good-natured d’Escars, who, you 
know, would go any lengths to serve you : I torment 
you, but it is because I do not like to hear any one 
complain of you. 

Pray do not scold me fpr the length of my letters ; I 
never write them at a sitting, but resume them at intcr- 
vala, and lhejyi|e so far from doing me any injury, that 
writing to you is ^y onlyr pleasure. To this necessity 
are we reduced by absence ; to write and receive letters 
supplies the place of seeing and conversing with the 
person vvhom we love better than ourselves. 

You have written to me from your boat and from 
The/6 " ; wherever you are, you iliiiik of me ; and I 
* may say at least that I do you justice by a suitable n - 
turn of gratitude and sense of your kindness. 1 fean <1 
you would sutler some inconvenience in your journey, 
but the baric came very opportunely, i approve your 
resoujtioa 4f preferring water to land : but do not h*r 
that reason enibark^; 4 ll a voyage to llie country of the 
jSeyaratiibes f ; you appear to me to be too near them 
already. 1 thank-you for the fable of the fly ; it i.^ 
quite w|||peet with but too many applications 

of it; a du^t^ raise (ifood heavens, what 

.humour there i.s in that stroke ! The little fly lias no 
doubt that it v/as he that caused the cloud of oust. 

A ur i? to njcswevir? de Ruchelonne, 

h An iioiigiuaiy 
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There are many who rescntble the fly of Fontenelle 
and think that they liave done every thing themselves. 
Your irjstructions relating to the golden mountain are 
little OKtravagaut ; none but a paralytic would use so 
fiot a bath ; and very few would be willing to destroy 
their health, and discompose the machine in its most 
perlVct state, to cure a trifling disorder of the hands, 

1 will send you M. Vesou's opinion. Set your mind at 
rest, tlicrefore, my child, and be assured, I \Aiil do what- 
ever I am din*('te(l, for your ‘.akc. You are now going 
to (j'rignan in (jucst of my letters. I think you must 
bo this evening at Valence; if 1 calculate right, you 
have already received my letters directed to Lyons. I 
noticed the zeal witli uhich you recoi;ii;ii;nended me to 
]\I. de la Garde ; he behaves in 'the kindest manner 
imaginable to me, because he knows you love me, and 
that he is doing you a pleasuie : you are the principal 
source of pleasure to me. 1 cannot be long without the 
company of some of the Grignans ; I seek for them, I 
wish for them, 1 have occasion for them. The fair lo 
(madame de Ludre) is at Bouchet ; the tranquillity 
of solitude pleases her mure than the court of Paris. 
WhiKt she was upon iliis little journey, she was obliged 
to pass a night in the fields : this was occasioned by 
the breaking down of her carriage, and all the circum- 
stances that atti nd us in misfortune. The little boy f 
will give you an account of my health : be has more 
business on liis hands than consoling me : no creature 
is so busy as a man that is not in J^ve f h« plays his 
part in five or six dilFerent places i wb^t, slavery ! I 
must repeat it once more, do not scold jne fe# the length/ 
ol my letter, it is not the work of an evening : and how 
can I employ myself more to my* own satisfaction? 

• See tho Faille of the Fiy and the Mail-Coach. 

M. de Sdviffn^. 

VOL, JV. y 
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Maoame de la Fayette is much better than she 
Madame de Schumberg sends a thousand remembrai.' 
to you. 


LETTER CCCCXC. 

TO THE SAME. 


I'arK, June 23, 3677. 

You are now arrived at Grignan, my child. In the first 
place let me know, whether the heat, the air, the north- 
east wind, and tlic Rhone, have been injurious to you ? 
Next tell me some news of the little maifjuis and Pau- 
lina; I know 1 shall obtain full information upon all 
Ibese points before you will receive this letter : but it is 
impossible not to discover our thoughts when we take 
up our pen, though we are aware that it is to no pur- 
pose. I am satisfied with the kindness shown nie by 
the Griguans ; I love them, and their friendship is ne- 
cessary to me upon other accounts, besides the consi- 
deration of their merit. M. de la Garde did not doubt 
for a moment that it was I, and not madame Gargan, 
that you recommended to him. I went yesterday with 
madame de Coulangcs to the royal palace ; O, what a 
dun I raise ! Is not this one of your applications ? It is 
both just and facetious. We were as well received as 
we could wish ; Monsieur was pensive, and spoke only 
to vat, of you and the waters. Madame seemed at first 
to pay particular attention to me ; but as soon as the 
abbe dte Cbavigiti came in, my star visibly grew dim. 
Xn speaking of t|iis abbe, how well the common saying 
of carrying the cord (possessing some secret charm) 
applies to him ! The duchess de Valentinois is in high 
favour with Madame ; notwithstanding ' rliC doe . 
not discover any superiority of genius, or 
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versation more than her neighbours. I contemplates! 
that chamber and those places of distinction vsrhieh were 
formerly so well filled. The princess de Tarente wan 
seated by Madame : they convened^ together for a long 
time : the little de Grignan would Improve greatly by 
hearing them \ I am in perfect health, my dear, and 
I still say, God grant you wete as well as I am ! I shall 
go this evening to Livri with d^HacijtiovUle ; to-morrowr 
we shall dine at Pomponne ; madame de Vins waits for 
us there with the rest of the family. I send you a 
ballad by M. de Coulanges ; I tldnk it droll enough : 
though the physicians forbid you to sing, I make no 
donbt but you will disobey tin m in favour of this 
x^hmisical parody. 

lo is in the country, and has not been able to support 
that simple character, which it is indeed very difficult 
to perform. I will consult with the coadjutor what 
hook should be sent you. 1 happen at present to be 
reading Lucian again ; who that has read him, can road 
Jiny other author ? 


FROM MONSILUR DE SEVICNE. 

To show you that your brother, the sub-lieutenant f, ig 
a much prettier fellow than you think him, 1 take the 
pen from the hands of my dear Uttle mamma, to infornt 
you that I acquit myself admirably of my duty. We 
mutually take care of each other ; 0e allow eadh other an. 
honourable liberty ; and make use of no silly wom^ish 
remedies. My dear mamma, aeoto tp be Igi very 

* As these two piinccsscs cuustantly c«uv^raed in the langoigd ol 
♦heir own couiitiy, madame d**. S<?vign^ mean*., that her grandson, wh* 
was learning the German, would greatly improve by listening to Aiem.^ 
f gllc had just bought M. dc la Fare*s place of 5ub-licutenan% of thf 
dauplun's gens'd'ai tries, of wluch he had been ensign beibxe. 

N 55 
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good tjealth, I am delighted to see you so well. Yov 
slept comfortably last night; how is the head-ache? < 
vapours ? God be praised [ you must go out to-day^ v 
to St. Maur, sup wiiihrinadame de Schomberg, take a 
walk in the TuillerieU; and as you are so well, I give 
you full liberty 4<o gp where you please. Will you 
have strawberries, or tea J^rplrawberries are Adieu, 
mamma ! my heel h painful. 1 shall stay with you, if 
you please, from twelve o'clock till three, and then let 
ail'airs go how they will.” Thus, ray gentle sistei^ do 
tationai peo[)le conduct themselves. The unfortunate 
lo is at Poussat with matamt te Cterempo, to use her own 
pronunciation : she passed a whole mg fit forlorn, like 
another Ariadne. Ah, why was not Bacchus in the 
way to comfort her, and make her crown shine among 
the stars ? Alas! he was in the height of his glory, and 
perhaps upon a high mountain, where, according to the 
order established by God in thisWoilil, another laby- 
rinth is to be found* My dear little sister, adieu* 

LETTER CCCCXCL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Weducaddv, Juncao^ 1677* 

At leogth you inform me that you are arrived at Gri- 
gnan. The pains yc^ have tttken to keep our corre- 
spondence llUiinterrapled, is a continual mark of your af- 
fection : 1 can O^iurc you that you are not mistaken in 
the opinion that l#i Bt||id in need of this support ; indeed 
no pne can in w^aiit of it. It is true, however, 

and I too often think so, that your presence would have 
been of^nuch greater service to me : but your situation 
was so extraofdinary, that the same considerations that 
determined you to go, made me consent to your depar- 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


2(59 


ture, without doing any thing more than stifle my sen* 
timcnts. It was considered a crime in me to discover 
any uneasiness with regard to your health : I saw yon 
perishing before my eyes, and not permitted to 
shed a tear ; it was killing you, it was assassinating 
you ; I was compelled to suppress my grief : I never 
knew a teorc cruel or nr#^’?%nprecedeiited species of 
torture.- if, instead of' that restraint, which only in* 
creased my affliction, you had owned that you were ill; 
and if your love for me had been productive of com- 
idiiisanee, arid made you evince a real desire to frdlovv 
the advice of physicians, to take nourishtnent, to ob- 
serve a regimen, and to o\Vn that repose and the air of 
J.ivri would have done you good, this would indeed 
have comforted uic ; but your opposition to our senti- 
jnerits aggravated tny grief and anxiety. In the end, 
i?jv child, we v^f^re so circumstanced, that we could not 
posssibly avoid acting as wv did. Ciod explained to us 
his will by that conduct ; but we shoulcfendeavour to 
see whether he will not permit us mutually to reform ; 
and whether, instead of that despair to which you con- 
demned me from a motive of aflection, it would not be 
more natural and more beneficial to give our hearts the 
liberty they require, and without wdiich it is impossible 
for us to lead a life of tranquillity. Thus 1 have de- 
clared my mind to you freely once for all; 1 shall 
mention the subject no more ; but let us each reflect 
upon the past, that, wlieneverit pleases bring us 

together again, we may carefully a^||F|d;.fairmg into the 
same errors. The relief which in the 

fatigues of so long a journey, su(Bcieililyj^|J^ves the ne- 
cessity you are under of laying aside restraint. Extra- 
ordinary remedies arc necessary for persons of an ex-« 
tra^rdinary character ; physicians vvouid never have 
dreamed of such a one as tliat I liave just mentioned*: 
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Cirod grant it may continue to produce the same good 
effect, and that the air of Grignan may not prove inju- 
fious to you I I could not avoid writing to you in this 
manner, in order to relieve my heart, and intimate to 
you, that we must endeavour when next we meet, not 
lo give any one an opportunity of paying us the etch- 
ed compliment of saying yery civilly, that to keep quite 
well, we should never see one another again. I arn 
astonished at the patience that can bear so cruel a 
thought. 

You brought the tears into my eyes in speaking of your 
little boy. Alas, poor child ; who can bear to sec him 
in such a sitiration ! I do not retract uhat I always 
thought of him ; but am of opinion that, even from af- 
fection, we ought to wish him already in a happier 
world. Paulina appears to me worthy of being made 
your play -thing ; her resemblance even will not dis* 
please you, at least, I hope it will not. That little qua- 
drangular nose is a feature you cannot possibly dislike 
to find at Grignan *. It seems to me somewhat odd, 
that the noses 'Of the Grignan family should admit no 
shape but this, and should be altogether aveise to a 
unse like yours, which might have been sooner formed ; 
but they dreaded extremes, though they did not care 
about a trifling modification. The little marquis is a 
very pretty fellow ; you should net be at all uneasy 
at his not being altered for the better. 'J alk to me a 
great deal yi^Ut the persons you associate with, and the 
amusements tb^y afifbrd you. 1 returned last .Sunday 
from Livri. I have seen neither the coadjutor, nor any 
of the Grignan family, since 1 have been here. J leave 
La Garde to inform you of the news. All things ap- 

* TtiU fi^udes to niadame de Sdvign^’s nose, which inclined id thc 
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p^ar to me to be upon the old footing. lo is at full li- 
berty in the meadows, and free from the observation of 
feny Argus. Juno thunders and triumphs. Corbinelli 
!s returning 1 shall go to Livri two days hence to 
receive him. The cardinal is as fond of him as we are; 
the fat abbe has shown me some droll letters they aria 
writing to ym. In short, they have been turning round 
their wits till the mind is giddy, ilis eminence was 
highly delighted with the originality of our friend* 
Adieu, my beloved child ; continue to love me with 
unabated aifection ; give me an account of the state 
you are in, in as few words as possible, f(jr I would ad- 
vise you by all means to avoid prolixity. For my part, 
I have no other employment but writing to you, and I 
resume a letter at several different times. I do not ap- 
prehend that madame de Coulauges will go to Lyons; 
she has too much business upon her hands here. 0> 
what a dust I raise l’^ How comes it that you have n 
sister, and that it is not madame de Rochbonne? I 
could w'ish you had the same sentiments for one as 
for the other ; yet 1 grant it is not e4|pt1y the same 
thing. 


LETTER CCCCXCH. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday morning, July ft, ISyjf. 

1 AM going directly to Livri to hear mass, Corbinelli 
will arrive lo-day or to-morrow i I take pleasure in 
waiting for him upon the high road of /Chalons^ and 
dragging him out of his coach at the end of the avenue, ^ 
to carry him home, and make him spend a day vrith us;. 


* From Com rueici, where he had been to see cardinal de Re(2. 
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wc shall have a good deal of conversation, 
send you an account of it. I shall return on. 

Bext ; for a little allair, -ini which I constantl;^ 
be successful, still prevents me from settling at Livri ^ 
to tell you the truth, it is that butterfly 1 mentioned to 
my son ; which, at the moment you think it within ymir 
reach, eludes your grasp. 1 meet witb nothing Viut 
opposition to all desires, whether of great or little 
importance. If 1 did not look up to Providence, I 
should lose all patience. I leave a servant to bring me 
my letters. Ah ! my child, I snj^port existence during 
all other tla^^s, merely in expectation of that on which 
they arrive ; and the ilioral reflections with which they 
abound, are always seasonable, w hen I see how transi- 
tory are all human affairs. 

lo returned to Versailles immediately after Moi^sieiir ; 
this intelligence does not make the least noise. Uuauto 
and her friend tire longer together, and upon more af- 
fectionate terms, than they ever were : the ai’dour of 
the first years they passed together still subsists, and 
ail restraint is banished, to excite a belief that no em- 
pire was ever more firmly established. 1 have seen 
persons who are of opinion, that, instead of going lo 
Bouchet w'h^ Monsieur is at Paris, and returning to 
court when lie returns, it would be much better to stay 
at Paris with Monsieur, and go lo the couritry when he 
returns to Versiillcs'*^. 

Madanns de Coulanges has discontinued her visits to 
I..yons ; her sister is going in her stead. The good-na- 
tured MarhQuihraB taken her leave of me ; she ex- 
presses the highest' affectipp for you, and sends you a 
thousand remembrances. Mv son goes frequently to 

Xhw relates to liadamc de Ludre, attached to the family of Mon* 
lady in. wailing to Madaiuc, who appeared to always follow tlu: 



MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 


273 


Li'^Ie ; lie is extremely well received there. If you 
were but once happy, all would be well. Adieu, my 
dearest child j I wait with impatience to bear of your 
Jiealth, and how the world gjoes at Grignau. Your little 
boy give^ me great concern. Follow our advice with 
regard to the timidity of the eldest ; if you teaze him, 
you will disconcert him in such a way that he will 
iievei recover ; this is an afliiir of the highest import* 
ance. The duke desired me yesterday to give you bis 
compliniLMts, and to tell you that it was owiijg tfep his 
oiders that you found the roads so bad ; but th^t you 
shall, at your return, find them strewed with flowers. 
Mv dear child, I now lake my leave of you ; I love 
}ou with uncommon aflection ; and you return it in a 
maimer which w ill not fail to make it last. If you wish 
me to enjoy niy health, take caVe of your own, and pajT 
paiticular attention to the effect which air of Gri- 
gnan has upon you ; if it has not a good effect, it must 
certainly have a bad one. 


LETTER CCCCXCIII. 

TO THE S\ML. 

Livrl, Saturday, July 8, 1677. 

Alas, how grieved I am at the deaUjl|^ yow poor 
child * ! it is impossible not to be affected at it. Not 
that I was ever of opinion he tsould live ; th^ descrip* 
ticn you gave convinced me that 

But, It a great loss to you, who had boys be* 

fore : God preserve to you the only otto remains ! 

He discovers an admirable disposition ; Jllim nflich bet* 
ter pleased with sound sense and just msoning^ at* his 


Tlie child that was born in February 1670. 
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age, fhan with the vivacity of those who turn out 
at twenty. Be satisfied with him, therefore ; 
like a horse that has a tender mouth, and remember 
what I told you respecting hi^ bashfulness : this advice 
comes from persons much wiser than myself ; and I am 
sure it is good. With regard to Paulina, 1 have one 
word to say to you ; from your description of her she 
may, perhaps, in time, become as handsome as your- 
self ; when a child, you were exactly like her: God 
grant she may not resemble me in having a heart so 
susce pliible of tenderness! 1 see plainly that you lo^e 
her, that she is amiable, and that she amuses you. I 
wish I could embrace her, and recognise that face again 
^hich I have seen somewhet'c, 

1 have been here ever since yesterday moining. My 
^|l1an was to wait for Coiibinelh as be passed, and seciiie 
him at the epd of the avenue, to amuse myself with 
his conversation till to-morrow. We took all possible 
care to accomplish this : we even sent to €*1aie ; but it 
seems he had passed by, half an hour before. I shall 
go to see him at Paris to-morrow, and will wiite you 
an account of his journey, for I shall not finish this let- 
ter till W^l^sday. O my dear child, how I wi^h for 
you on sucl? flights as these ! the air is so mild and re- 
freshing ! the tran<|uiility, and silence, atiflio profound ! 
1 Wish 1 cot||| Communicate these advantages to you, 
and that your north-east wind was banished. You tell 
me I aii|t^cicasy at ytfllr being so thin ; 1 acknowdedge 
it ; it indicates your ill state of health. 

¥our nattirad constitotion inclines to plumpness ; if God 
punished you for destroying so fine 
a atflte nnd so well organised a frame : su 

attempts are indi^d occasioned by a sort of phren^y, 
and God is just when he punishes them. You ende..- 
\our to persuade me tliat you arc by nature liar 
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Iionifed, ill order to console me with regard to the los* 
of your child ; I know not, my dear, whence you have 
derived that hardness of heart, which acts only upon 
yourself; for with respect to me, and all you ought lo 
love, you are but too sensible, too tender : this is your 
great misfortune ; it is this that undermines your con- 
stitution, and wastes you away ; take from us, niy 
child, a part of this tenderness, and bestow it on your- 
self; consider yourself as a person of some conse- 
quence ; we shall be obliged to you for every mark of 
afiection you give us in this way. 1 am surprised that 
the little marquis and his sister should express lio con- 
cern at the death of their little brother ; to what can 
their inditfcrcuce be owing? not to your example 
most assuredly. 

My son goes from hence at the end of this month | 
ins defiarture is indispensably necesary. The king has 
again expressed himself as if he had a persuasion that 
Sevigne had copied the bad air of the subaltern oflicers 
of the company On the other hand, M. de la Trousse 
writes to hun thus: " Come, come, and hobble amongst 
us." He must go, so there is an end of his taking the 
waters. 1 shall not, however, neglect going to Vichi ; 
we w'ill talk about this ; it will be a journey* of pure 
precaution, for 1 am in perfect health, and not at all 
uneasy about my hands. Mudame de JVlarbeuf had 
hers for two years in the same state as mine, yet sht 
recovered at last. Your brother is sadly addicted to 
falling in love : 1 am surprised at the trq^nble he gives 
himself for nothing, really nothing. Hli was yesterday 
found by a husband in private conversation witb his 
wife. The husband seemed not at all pleased Si the 
discovery ; be spoke very roughly to hiS wife, and tbt 


• The company ol the dauphin’s g«m-d’armrg. 
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alarn-* was spread about every where when I set out 
yesterday. I will write to you from Paris, to let you 
know the conclusion of this affair. You will easily per- 
ceive that the length of this letter is owing to the abuse 
I make of the permission I have to pi ate at Livri, where 
I am alone, and have no sort of business upon my hands. 
1 ought to condole with you upon the death of >our 
child; but when I reflect that he is now an angel in 
the presence of God, 1 cannot help thinking it is impro- 
per to make use of the words grief and affliction ; Chris- 
tians should be rejoiced at it, if they really have the 
principks of the religion they profess. 


Paris, W<Jnesda>, Jul} 7. 

Take notice, my dear child, that this letter was begun 
three da^ 8 ago ; and if it appears immoderately long, 
it is because it was written at leisure : add to this, that 
the paper, and my writing, make it appear stiil longer 
than it i‘ ; there is more in one sheet of yours than in 
six of mine ; do not, therefore, consider this as an ex- 
ample, nor revenge yourself upon yourself, that is, upon 
me. I have had a great deal of conveisanon with Cor- 
binelii : he is charmed with the cardinal; he said he 
never met with so noble and exalted a mind ; those of 
the ancient Romans approached the nearest to his. You 
are tenderly bcloted by him, and I am now more cer- 
tain than ever, that he has not for a moment been de- 
ficient in friendship for you ; some misfortunes we 
must explict, and this is the eflect of original sin. It 
would require a volume to give you a full detail of all 
the wonders be has related to me. 

Tbe baron has set all to rights by his address : he 
khqws as inucM of this quality as his masters, and more ; 
fi mg o one eveit surpassed him in the practice of indif- 
be plays it so naturally, and truth imitates 
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probability so well, that no jealousy or suspicion can 
be proof against such artful conduct. You would have 
laughed heartily, if you had known the whole of this 
adventure. 1 doubt not that you guess the name of the 
husband ; happen what will, the wife is going to take 
up her abode in your neighbourhood. Poor Isis did 
not go to Versailles ; I was misinformed ; she remained 
all tlie time in her solitude, and so she will during the 
journey to Villers Coterets, for which place Monsieur 
and Madame are just going to set out. You cannot 
sufficient ly lament, or sufficiently admire, the unhappy 
fate of this yoiiug creature : whenever a certain person 
(madame de I\l()iite«?pan) speaks of her, she calls her 
that ia(r. 'I’lie event justifies every thing. 

I liave seen the abbe de Vergne : the conversation 
turne 1 again upon the state of my soul ; he told me he 
would not take chaige of me upon any other conditions, 
than confining me to my chandler, and directing me in 
exercises of piety, v\itlioijt sullering me to read, write, 
or hear, a single w'ord. lie is very amiable, and the 
most entertaining companion in the world ; you may 
take it for granted that you were not forgotten in the 
conversation. 1 dined with M. de la Garde; he is be- 
lo\od by all who know him uell. He goes to see you, 
takes you to his house, lodges you : in short, what does 
he not do ? My thoughts are entirely taken up with 
putting our great house in order ; we shall be unsettled 
till that tlone ; and you are very sensible what a 
great mortification it will be to me, not to be in the 
same house with you : but we must, in every thing, 
submit to the will of Providence. In your present lei- 
sure, make it your chief study to preserve your hi^ahh ; 
dwell not much upon the melancholy 
son’s death ; it will prey upon you like 
gon, if you indulge it : you say very well, that, for the 


thought of your 
a devouring drti- 
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hoiioul of (’hn'>tidniiy, we should not lament the iiap'* 
pinc'^s of these little angels. At present the cardinal 
enjoys health : howefer, he is sometimes threatened 
with the gout ; it seems to have a disposition to attack 
him again. Such is the fiicndship 1 bear this worthy 
cardinal, that I should be inconsoldble were you to 
refuse him yours : think not that he is indifferent 
about it. 


LEITER CCCCXCIV. 

TO 1HE SAME. 

I^ris, Friday, July 9> 1677. 

You shall not say to*^av, that 1 have set you a bad ex- 
ample, and that you will kill yourself with the same 
sword. 1 have lately wutten you huge uimielily let- 
ters, which w'cre small notwithstanding ; 1 hope this 
short one, howt\<r, will be long. 1 am not natuially 
disposed to teirify you; add to this, my deir child, 
that I have not yet received your letters; but 1 expect 
them either this overling, or to-morrow ; and the dearth 
of news IS another reason. M. de la (^aide w ill tell you 
all he knows. I often talk of getting a tutor for the lit- 
tle marquis; and am generally answered, that it is dif- 
ficult to find a person calculated for the office. I am 
more than ever alarmed at disorders which dry up the 
juices ; poor madame de la Fayette is so threatened with 
one, that she thinks of nothing but ending her life like 
my aunt: she }a very much reduced since your depar- 
ture; she has not yet recovered from her cohe; she still 
^kei' bik)thi, and even after this slight nourishment she 
W agitated, and her fever increases, as if she had 

drunk to excess. Her physicians say, that this 
IS jflerious affair, and that if she goes on thus, she may 
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linger away miserably till the wick of life is burnt 
out. This information makes me uneasy ; 1 pity her, 
because I love her, and I pity all those whose blood is 
so extremely subtle. It seems to me not Jiecessary to 
consume the whole’ machine. Wheii we have a great 
regard for a person, it is not ridiculous to wish their 
blood, about which we are particularly interested, to 
become sedate and cool ; but you, rny dear child, should 
endeavour to thicken yours, and avoid, as oiuch as pos-^ 
sible, thinking tifUie poor little boy you have lost I very 
much fear that, notwithstanding all your fine'barangues, 
you wdll make dragons of this event j have compassion 
upon yourself, my beloy^ child, and upon me. I hope 
you will not think thiiNetter too joDg. Why do not 
those w ho have told us that nothing can be so good for 
us both as to be at the distance of two hundred leagues 
from each other, add, that we should likewise discon* 
tiriue our correspondence? 1 wish they would. 


LETTER CCCCXCV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Vans, Wednesday, July 14, 167y. 

You have, as it were, ceased to love me, my poor child, 
by the advice of your physician; were we to form an 
opinion of this advice from your state of health, we 
should be apt to conclude, that this remedy bears a 
strong resemblance to the good man^s powder; and 
that taking it is like betting double dr quits. I will 
not tell you what effect Jife diminutioli of 
I so much value would have upon me; but I cUniiot 
conceal from you the pleasure I take in hearing that 
you both sleep and eat. If you w ould give me a re^l 
proof of the friendship you formerly bore me, you 
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would think of drinking covv^s milk; this would refiesh 
you, and inorea'^e your blood, which would circulate as 
gently as anothei*fi», and would restore you to that slate 
in which 1 once saw you. What joy would this give 
me, iijy child! and under what an obligation would it 
lay nie ! How secure will my health and lib* be, when 
you have relieved me from the uneasiness which your 
illness makes me sutler! I shall say no more to you at 
present; I sbail soon see whether you love me or not. 
1 am very glad you are, satisfied with your physician 
d'Amonio; if you had had him, lie would doubtless 
have preserved the life of your son ; he should have 
taken cooling remedies; I thyyi^Jt his physician disco- 
vered great jghorance, in prew|bing heating ones : but 
the grand W what Providence had 

decreed coac<^ihin"^ this poor i^hild. This is one of the 
afflictions which lequire us to submit, witnout murmur- 
ing, to what is oniained for us. It is tiue, indeed, I 
never thonglit he could live ; how^ could you imagine, 
that a child, who had no teeth, and could not hold him- 
self upiighi, nt eighteen months old, should escape ? I 
am not so skilful as madamt du Pui-du-Fou, but 1 did 
not think it was possible for him to live w ith such sym- 
ptoms: I am very well aware of the magnitude of this 
third loss, and 1 feel the whole weight of it. Paulina 
gives me the highest delight. I spoke to the handsc^me 
abbe not long ago about a precepior, who is known to 
M. de la Mousse; they will see him, and tell you their 


opinion of him ; they think the marquis too young to 
; I told them, that, though young in years, lie 
onderstand($|(j|i The handsome abbe 
lknlNH||^ed till we almost cried, at your history of 
theWtWTSf^gdalen ; I am surprised that you should 
y^u do not know how to tell a story, and that it is 
my talent. I assure you, you have given us the his- 
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the little Magdalen’s devotions with so much 
Miat this story is in nothing inferior to that of 
tiie iierrnitess, with which T have been c|iarnied. I 
find that hermits make a great figure in EVovence. The 
xvorihv got the hiccups by listening to the tale, and 
your bi oilier will lot you know his opinion of it. 


FROM MONSIIUH Df Sc.V'Gj*ji. 

f OUGHT to say nothing to yon, llnce trouble 

your head about me. You Ulr so well ^ItadOd at being 
I it again, that you forget every fhpig you do not see. 
You no longer love y ^nd to be 

revenged, love you ilfl We are 

all greatly edified by 

jen ; you see plainly, thardt i-? only^ie fei^ui* of k 
novice; beware to” wliat tlie txcess oi her zeal may 
hurry^,her. 1 wish our little IMary may turn out such 
another; but I wish, at the same time, she may choose 
me for her hermit. 1 could act the hermit admirably : 
two drops of water would not be more like ; or, if any 
thing were wanting, I could get a frock so made, that 
1 could^hide my head in it upon occasion, which would 
be of great service to me. M. de Meiirles’ greyhound, 
though hroken-backed, became one of the finest sport- 
ing-dogs in the province ; arid why should not I, by 
means of such a secret, become ks clever a fellow as a 
hcTinit? Adieu, my dearest;, sister! 1 passionately love 
Paulina; I would gladly make her my heiress, if I die 
without marrying. 

1 have tw ice seen thej^tetty infanta at fiSf otvn 
house; she is very handsome, very sprightly;^ I think 
I amuse her. I had the good fortune to make the grj^nd- 
iiiothcr laugh heartily ; she told me, that she thougttf" 
me a clever fellow: the young lady and I seem to 
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understand one another sufficiently, and we somctinu * 
steal a glance at each other : this aflair depends entirely 
upon Providence. Si Thus esf pro nobis, quis contra nos ^ 
Faith, Nemo, Domine ' Is not yonr good brother in the 
fight } 

FROM MADAME I»L SjIviGnL 

)t is easy t© see my son reads good books. You w^ould 
afford u$ pteasilre, t>y giving us that spiightly girl, tha+ 
little infanta, who is, at present, never out of her mo- 
ther’s si^ht: if we do not bring about the inarniigc 
now, we lievgrishall ; we never so good, but we 
miiy peFjhili ''' i%hall go to Livri for a 

short tiine*^% Ihe clear air: Madame de la 

Fayette k so very ill, that I am ashamed to leave her 
for my pleasures; I shall go, however, but J shall con- 
stantly be backwards and forwards till my journey to 
Vichi. 

I resume my letter in this place, conFe^jiuntly Its 
length ought not to terrify you. I am impatient for 
yours; my friends at the post-office do nothing pio- 
perly, I am very Well pleased w'ith M. de la*Garde ; 
he soon gains upon one’s affection ; he is w orthy of 
esteem upon many accounts; liis conduct convinces mt 
that he thinks you love me, and his approbation of your 
taste gives me the highest satisfaction. He thinks of 
nothing now but preparing for his departure ; 1 shall be 
very glad when be^^^nd the handsome abbe are with 
you; you family-council together: on 

mv part, I thinlr 1 shall set out for Livri to-morrow'. 

little affair is almost finished ; instead of being 
Utiyrey to subsist on, it is money for having subsisted : 

Garde will inform you of the charms of the festival 
fef Sccauxt 
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’VO young daughters of rislebonne, that arc 
their mother told madame de Coulanges 
yesterday, that she would bring them to her, to have 
he/ opinion of them before she went to Versailles. 
” O vAhat a dust 1 raise !*' Do you not think a mother 
who is }ourig enough to be loven, who has a daughter 
still more lovely, and who think:» she iierself is lb*' ob- 
ject of attraction, may well say, " O what a dust I 
raise I think, if I was not so wise as I a|% I might 
have been such a mother: they are rich H^ho^know this 
lable. 

It was our earnest that you shonld speak to 

the inteiidant. I said the' anther day to M. Pom- 
ponne. If 1 had employed j!tf. de tOf^dggeralO 

the merit of my son, he wotild have bc^^tithot^ght admir- 
al)]/ (jinlified ; my style is by no means well calculated 
lo impose. My chief caie, at present, is to repair our 
mansion-house; madame de Guentfegaud wishes it still 
more ardently ; but I tremble when I think that it is 
an affair which depends entiiely upon the pleasure of 
M. de Colbert; so that, if I could find any other ex- 
pedient, I would avail myself of it. If we must always 
be at a distance fiom each other, it wdll be a great 
grief to me ; for at this rate we see and know nothing 
of each other; we travel and fatigue ourselNCs: I earn- 
estly play ihit Providence may have compassion upon 
u^. Hov\e\er, the three pavilions give me some con- 
solation; if it were not for them, how could WC pos- 
sibly accommodate the mesdemoisell^de Grignau f ? 

•f Louisa Cathariiir, aitd Frances Julia rrAdh^mair de llifionteil, the 
d«u ^liters of Ani^eliCd C lara d’Augenws, his first wife. 

1/juisa t aihduuc lived m celibacy, and gained the reputation of ex- 
traoiclinaiy piei). 

Franspt^ Julia MnademoiatUc d’Alerae) married M. ^ Vibraye, lieu- 
f'.Mioial tbt army in the \ear 1080, 
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and if you are to be in the clouds> 1 shall be very glad 
to be there too. 1 leave this letter again, till I have re- 
ceived yours. I have l|lely meditated upon a certain 
subject: but I say nothing about it, because it will l(V)k 
as if I wished to ape Brancas : now I mention llrancas, 
I must not omit telling you, that he is at present con- 
fined with his (laugliier, wjtio has the small-pox. 'J'be 
princess, is at Versailles 

i have.^i length, iriy desf child, received yours of 
%he 7th; ytPUt correspoiulcnceiii? divine, but surely, 
surely, yon write too much. I arn well aware, that us 
yooijlpire no\Tj at a*' distance frpm all your fViemls, you 
ha\e m'ciny tO; dear child, J would 

rather yt)i^fsbou)d negl^ot take cave how you 

give way l^ivacifcy y^ur genius and iniagina- 

tiuii. Yon are iriexbau itible, and your Utters all fow 
bom the rountaii|rhea<l ; this is obviuu;-, and the j i\ a- 
sure of reading |heii| is inconceivable. This, jamnia r of 
writing the Spaniards call dimnbutltado^ (free); the 
term pleases me highly: let us, however, practice self- 
denial ; be you salis^^d with writing less; and let us 
be satisfiecl with heafibg frdrii you less frequently. Cor- 
binelli is delighted with what you say of his metaphy- 
sics; lie is returned from Coramerci a more pn^ound 
philosopher thah ever. He has highly entertained the 
cardinal; we are al||iiys talking of him, and every 
thing be says increaflls our friendship for his eminence. 
My son cannot possibly avoid going to the army: lie 
must defer taking, the waters till another opportunity. 
I shall to Bourbilly ; Guitaut will con- 

duct back, within a day^s journey of Nevers. Ey 
that time, the roads will be good. I shall have the 


In Italian of whitli the French word d^age \z an im- 

pci'fect trunslatiuii. 
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my physician with me, therefore be under 
. I am glad you are ofFended, as I am, with 
? compliment that is pild us : let us alter our 
manner; 1 agree to it: but let us not have recourse to 
the- dreadful remedy of a long absence; such a remedy 
would, 1 1 the end, make us wMiit no other remedies^ 
It is true, I am perplexed about a house; but what 
coml*uls me is, that Bagiiole and M. de l-a Troussc are 
in as great peiplexity as myself. 1 do not approve of 
\our sending Paulina to your sister-in-laW *, I never 
liked those convents; you are both wise and prudent. 
If \ our son is strong and healthy, a country education 
•s tile fittest for him ; if he is weak and delicate, I 
have heard Brayer and Boi^rdelot advance, that an at- 
icni[)t to make such children robust, puts an 

( nd to their lives. Do not forget what 1 told you with 
legard to Ins timidity. 'Illere never was^ finer weather 
thdii we have here at present; Proveufce is now free 
Irom the north-east wind, and from excessive heat. 
Adieu, my dear child, till Friday next. I embrace 
you with iny whole heart; but this expression seems 
too weak to convey an adequate idea of niy feelings • 
what can 1 do ? 


LETTER CCCC^jCVl. 

TO THE SAME.' 

Livri, Friday, July 16 , 

I ARRIVED here yesterday evening, niy deai* (Sltld; the 

w'eather is wonderfully fine; I am quite alone, 

iov a repose, a silence, a leisure, which gives me the 

* Mary 4dWuaar dc Monlcil, a nun of ihe ^oiu< nt oi^Aul'ena^, and 
iwter of M. (Ic Grjgnan. 
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highest Jelight, Will you not allow me to amuse my- 
self by chatting with you a little ? I have no society, at 
present, but you ; wh«fi 1 have written to Provence, I 
have nothing more to do : you cannot surely call a let* 
ter once a week to madame de Lavardin, a correspond* 
cnee. Letters of business arc neither long nor fre- 
quent. But you, my child, have ten or twelve corre- 
spondents, by all of whom you are idolised, and these 
I have heard you reckon over and over. The subject of 
all their letters is the same, and yet it requires twelve 
to answer them : thus it happens every week, and thus 
are you plagued and tormented, whilst they all assure 
you, that they do not requ^^am answer, but merely 
three or four lines, to inform them of your health. 
This is the! liil|g[uage of them all, and of me among the 
rest ; in short, we are all together too hard for you, but 
we behave with all the address and politeness of the 
man in the playV who beats another with an air of com- 
plaisance, asking his pardon all the while, and saying 
with the utmost respect, I am very sorry, sir, but you w ill 
have it so*. The ap^Hcatipn is so just, and so easily 
made, that I think it'emneccssary to point it out. 

Wednesday eveiiing, after I bad written to you, 1 
invited in the kindest manner yjossible to sup at 
Gourville’s, vvitli madjEime de Schomberg, madame de 
Frontenac, madam^d| Coulanges, the dtike, M. de la 
llop^pucaulf, BaiWbn, Bride, Coulanges, Sevigne : 
thefflpter of the house received us in a place newly 
^ereetj^ was a garden of the hotel de Conde ; there 
were waWr- works, lowers, terrasses, six hautboys in one 
, six violins in another, the most melodious flutes ; 
which seemed to be prepared by enchantment, 
jm'IPhiirable bas‘>viol, and a resplendent moon, which 


Comedy of the Forced Marri»ge> 
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our pleasures. If you had not an auli- 
sorts of entertainments, you would have re- 
gretted not being of the party. It is true, indeed, we 
might have complained of the same misfortune which 
you noticed when you were there, and which will al- 
ways happen upon such occasions; that is to say, that 
a sort of tacit condition is entered into, that a word 
shall not be spoken. Barillon, Sevignc, and I, could 
not help laughing, fur your observation immediately 
occurred to us. The next day, w'hich was Thursday, 
1 went to court, and exerted myself so well, that, as the 
good abbe says, 1 obtained a slight injustice, after hav- 
ing suffered so many grea^ ones, by receiving two hun- 
dred louis-d’ors, -in part df payment of seven hundred, 
which I ought to have had eight monthdfgp, and which, 
they tell me, I shall receive in the winter. After this 
wretched expedition, I came here in the evening to take 
a little rest, and am determined to stay till the eighth 
ol’ month, when I must prej)are for Burgundy and 
Perhaps I may sometimes go and dine at Paris. 
Madame de la Fayette is muqh better. To-morrow I 
shall go to Pornponne ; the great dTIacqueville has 
been there since yesterday; I shall bring him back 
vv ilri me. Your brother visits the fair one, and enter- 
tains her highly ; she is naturally of a very gay dispo- 
sition ; the mother and grandix^ther receive him well, 
Corliinelli will come to me herif he highly ajaproves 
what you wrote to me on metaphysics, and ^^|inires 
your penetration in comprehending its meaning easi- 
ly, It is true, indeed, tliat most metaphysiciaffs involve 
themselves in inextricable difficulties, as well with re- 
gard to predestination, as liberty. Corbinelli ffifecides 
more boldly than any of them ; but the most cautious 
themselves off' with an altiindo, or else force their 
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adversaries to silence, as our cardinal does. I never met 
with more absurdities than in the 26th article of the last 
volume of the Mora! Essays, in the discourse upon tempt- 
ing God. Wiien teachers are humble, w hen their morals 
are correct, and nothing is intended but to baflle false ar- 
guments, there is no great harm done, for if tney would 
be silent, we should say nothing: but when they are 
obstinately bent upon establishing their maxims; when 
they translate Sr, Augustin, for fear we should be igno- 
rant of his meaning ; when they endeavour to promul- 
gate the most rigid doctrines imaginable; and then 
conclude, like father Bauni, lest they should lose their 
right of scolding; this puts me otit of all patience, and 
1 cannot avoid doing like Corbinelli. May I die if 1 do 
not prefer tli#:^fesuits! they -are, at least, consistent 
and uniform in their doctrliif^, as well as in their mo- 
rality. Our brethren make eloquent discourses, but 
draw absurd conclusions; they are not sincere; at last, 
you see, I have dipped into Escobar. You may easily 
perceive, my child, that I jest and divert myself. 

I left Beaulieu with M, de la Garde's copyist; he 
never loses sight of my original. It was not without 
great diiliculty that I complied with M. do la Garde's 
request: you will see what a daub it is. I hope the 
last touches will be better; but yesterday it looked 
shockingly. This is tli| efliect of so earnest a desire to 
have a copy of thatiilieautiful portrait of uiadaine de 
Grig^t# and.vybich it would have been cruel in me to 
refusef I did not refuse; but I rejoice that I 

never whh so horrid a profanation of my 

This paihler is a young man from 
Tourn^^io whom M. de la Garde pays three guineas 
a his intention, at first, was to employ him in 

i^trecn-^, and now he is to do no less than copy 
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Mlgirard. *i’liese projects are a little unreasonable: 
hut silence ; for I have a great regard for the person ni 
(juestion. 

. I \vi>h, luv dear child, that, yon had a tutor for your 
sdn ; it is a pitv' his mind should be left uncultivated* 
1 doubt whetlu r he is yet of an age to eat all sorts of 
food [>romiscuously ; we should examine whether child- 
ren are strong and robust, before we give them strong 
meats; otherwise we run the hazard of injuring their 
stomachs, wdiich is of great consequence. My son stay* 
behind to take leave of his friends ; he will then come 
to roe here; he must afterwards join the army, and 
after that he may go and drink the waters. An dhcer, 
named M. has lately been cashiered for absent- 

ing him.self: I know the answer you will make, but 
this instance sufliciently shows the severity of military 
discipline. Adieu, my dear child ; be comforted for the 
Joss of your son ; nobody is to bJaine concerning him* 
Mis death was occasioned by teething, ami not by a 
defluxion upon the lungs: when children have not 
strength suflicient to force out the teeth at a proper 
time, they are never able to bear the necessary motion 
to make them all come at once ; I talk learnedly. You 
know the answer of Sully green bed to M. de Cou- 
langes, made by Guillerague ; it is droll enough : madame 
deThianges repeated it to tlie king, who sings it; it was 
f^aid at first, that he had ruined himself by it; but it is 
not true, it will perhaps make his fortune, if this dis- 
course does not come from a green mind, it comes from 
a green head, which is the same, and the ccdour of the 
thing cannot be disputed. 
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LETTER CCCCXCVIl. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Monday, July 19 , 1677. 

1 WENT oti Saturday to Pomponnc; I there found the 
whole family ; and, besides the rest, a brother of M, 
cle Poraponue’s, wlio had lived in solitude three years 
longer than M. d’Andilly. His merit and genius, 
which are but little thought of here, would be the won- 
der of any other family. The great d^Hacqueville was 
there too; he will not return to Paiis till he accom- 
panies inadame de V"ins thither; I expect them all to 
dine with me to-morrow. There was a great deal of 
mirth about the copy of your picture, which one of rny 
footmen had represented as extremely ridiculous. They 
put me to the utmost confusion, when they proposed to 
have it done by a better hand; the battery was so 
silrong against me, that I know not how I shall get cle ar 
of this scrape. This is just what I feared ; thus all niy 
desires are crossed : this is by no means one of the 
greatest ; but it is sufficient to convince me that 1 must 
not flatter myself with the hope of being gratified either 
in things of great or little importance. In the evening 
I had intended to return an|t sleep here ; but there arose 
such a violent storm, that I must have been out of my 
senses ijo hawe exposed myself to it, except in a case of 
necessity. We slept, therefore, at Pomponne, and - 
dined there4be^ day, that is, yesterday. 1 there 
received a ietlihfrom you; and though it is only Mon- 
day, and this will not go till Wednesday, I already be- 
gin to converse with you. I am persuaded that none 
of the faculty, would object to my amusing myself lA 
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this manner^ considering the pleasure which it gives me' 
in my present state of indolence. 

You tell me great things of your health ; you sleep, 
you cat, you are calm; you have no duty upon your 
h^nds, no visits, no mother to importune you with her 
love ; you liave forgotten that artijQle of comfort, and it 
is the most important of all. In short, my child, I was 
not allowed to be uneasy about the state yoif vvero in; 
all your friends were alarmed, but I must be unmoved! 
I was wrong, to fear that the atr of Provence might 
make you still worse. You neither slept nor ate; and 
seeing you disappear from my sight, was to be consi- 
dered as a trifle unworthy of my attention ! Ah, mv' 
child ! wlien I saw you in health, was 1 uneasy about 
the future ? was ever such an apprehension the subject 
of my thoughts? Hut I saw you, 1 thought, seized 
with a disorder dangerous to young persons ; and in- 
stead of endeavouri»)g to comfort me in a w'ay calcu- 
lated to restore you lo your former health, they speak 
of nothing but your absence; it is 1 that kill you, it is 
J that am the cause of all your sufferings. When I re- 
flect with what caution I concealed my fears, and that, 
notwithstanding, the little that escaped me had so 
alarming an eftect, I lake it for granted that I am no 
longer to love you ; things so monstrous and contradic- 
tory are required of me, that, having no longer the 
hope of effecting tliem, nothing but the recovery of 
your health can extricaie me from this perplexity. 
But, thank God! the air and tranquillity of Grigliaii 
have w orked this miracle, and the joy I feel is propor- 
tioned to my affection for you. M. de Grignan has 
gained his cause, and would be as much afraid of see- 
ing me vs^ith you, as lie loves your life; I can easily 
gua(s*at your jests and pleasantries upon this occasion. 
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You seem to play a sure game uith sterling : 

you are in good health, you tell me; 3^)0 spe?v:t th'; 
time merrily with your husband; how can false be 
made of such excellent metal? I say nothing of the 
measures you have taken for the ensuing winter : 1 afm 
well aware that M. de Grignan must make the best use 
he can of the little time that is left him ; M. de Yen- 
dome is at his heels*: you will doubtless conduct 
yourselves according to your own views, and you can- 
not take a false step. For my part, if you were in suf- 
ficient health to be able to bear my presence, and my 
son and the good abbe were willing to pass the wlnier 
111 Provence, it would give me pleasure, and 1 would 
not desire a more agreeable abode. You know how 
happy I was there; and what indeed have 1 to wish or 
regret in the world, when 1 am with you, and you en- 
joy healtli ? I will endeavour to prevail upon the good 
iibhe, and leave Providence to tlecide. To show you 
that I took care to deliver your letter to Corbinelli, lieie 
is his answer. 


FRO^V! M. DE CORlilNELI.I. 

No, madam, T will not scohl your mother; she does 
not deserve it, but you do. How could it enter your 
brain that she wislies yo^t’ to be as fat as madame dr 
Ca&telnau? Is there no medium between your extrenu 
thinness and a lump of tallow? You run into extrem e 
You resemble a certain person whom a devout bishop 
refused to ordain, ** What, then, would you have 
me do, sir?*^ answered he; ** would you have me ri>b 

M. de Vendome was j'CJvernor of Provence; and when he amve\' ‘ 
tliere, M, de Grignan constami}' set oui i’or Grignan, or lor court? 
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upon the highway Should a prodigy of genius like 
you reason in this manner ? Tiien, again, is it fair 
jesting, to oecasion a dispute between M. de Grignaii 
and niadaiiie de Sevigne ? You. give me an excellent 
idea of your cascade of fears, the reverberation ol which 
killed you all three. 'Phis revolution may be fatal, but 
it is ytni who occasion it; pTcvCint it, attd all will be 
well. You fancy your motln r is mdisposed; she is not 
so, she is in good health. She Is not afraid of being 
with child, but slie is afraid of growing too fat. Bo 
you fear tiic one, and wish to grow fatter. ] am not 
satisfied with vou ; 1 think yon unreasonahle ; 1 ain 
ashamed of being your master. If the great Descartes 
knew this, he w'ould pixwAint your soul from being green, 
and you would be niovtificd at its being black, or of any 
other colour, 1 saw at Commerci a prodigy of merit 
and virtue; this should be a motive to you, to be as 
caieful of your health, as you were formerly negligent 
of it, when you gave me the mock title of plenipoten- 
tiary. Adieu, madam ; I am, iicc. 

FRO.M MADAME DE SEVION^ 

Thus he writes to you ; you sec plainly, that 1 neithet 
add to, nor retrench from, his letter. 1 lidked a great 
deal about a tutor to a certain inhabitant of Port-Hoyal ; 
he knows of none: if any bfi’ers in his cell, he will not 
fail to give me notice; I should l)e glad to see this little 
marquis, and should be deliglited to stroke the plump 
cheeks of Paulina; how^ pretty I think her! 1 am sure 
she will be very like you; flaxen hair, which curls na- 
turally, is a great beauty ; love her, love her, ray child; 
you have loved your mother long enough : to continue 
to love ri^e nqwj, woqld only be the cause of vexation 
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10 you; what are you afraid of? Restrain yourindf,; ; 
tions no longer, transfer your affection to her; ]: hj 
convinced you will derive great pleasure from thcncf. 
J.a Bagnols * set out to-day. 1 wrote to my son to de- 
sire him, if he has not died of grief, to come and dii^ 
With the whole family of the Pomponnes. lie will btf. 
better ofl’ than M. dc Grignan, who thinks himself 
quite abandoned, because he bad but three mistresses at 
Aix, all of w hom proved false to him : it is impossible 
to be too well provided with them; he that has but 
three, has none ; I hear all he has to say upon that sub* 
ject. My son is thoroughly convinced of this truth; 
I make no doubt but he has more than six left ; and 1 
would w ager that none of them will die of a malignant 
fever, he has chosen them so wxll of late. You see 1 
commit all sorts of trifles to paper as well as you. 

I am glad to find that the parliament of‘ Aix has not 
proved ungrateful to M. de Grignan; I remember well 
flow he was received the year I was there. With re- 
gard to the first president, if they are satisfied when 
they seal their letters, they change their opinion before 
the post arrives at Lyons. But this is certain, that the 
whole province has a great affection and respect for 
M. de Grignan. You will, at least, my dear child, 
permit me to embrace you in imagination. 1 shall not 
fniisli letter till Wednesdav. 


Wednesday, July iil. 

The whole family of the Pomponnes dined with us 
yesterday. My son came here from Paris ; we spent the 
day very pleasiutly. Madame de Vins, and d^lactjue- 
ville, staid with us; they will not set out till this 


* The sister ofmadamc de C’oulan^r#*^. 
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Evening. Wc had a great deal of conversation respect- 
ing Isis ; it is impossible to conjecture in what maimer 
her unhappy adventure will terminate. 

Tciininez mes tourrnens, puitBanf Maitre tiu monde *. 

If she could address this prayer to the god, and he 
would vouchsafe to hear it, it would be an apotheosis 
for her. Your conjecture w^as very just, the Jlj/ f can- 
not yet (juit the court ; when w'e have certain engage- 
ments then , we are not fre£\ Bagnols is departed. La 
Mousse is gone with her: if you could prevail upon 
him to go to Ch ignan, to instruct the young marquis a 
little, it would be happy for you, and he would think 
himself happy in the visit. 


LETTER CCCCXCVIir. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Weduesduy evening, July 21, 16; 7. 
I.ovE Paulina, love Paulina, my child ! indulge yonr- 
stlf in that amusement ; do not destroy your peace of 
mind by depriving yourself of her ; what are you afraid 
of? You may still send her to a convent for a few years, 
ivhen you think it necessary. Enjoy iiiatcnicil allection 
for a while ; it is exqui.site when it springs from the 
heart, and the choice falls upon an amiable object. Dear 
Paulina 1 methinks 1 see her here j she will resemble 
you, notwithstanding she bears the mark of the work- 
man. It is true, this nose is a strange affair ; but it 
will improve, and I will answer for it, she will be hand- 
some, 

* “ Terminate my bufferings, mighty Master of the world ,”^Sce 
tjie opera of Isis, act V, scene I, 

•f* Madame dc Coulanges. 
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Madame de Viiis is still here: she is now in usv ru- 
8<‘t, engaged in conversation with d’]iacquev||t^ u; : 
niy sun. ilis heel is still so bad, tliat lie may > 

20 to Bourbon when J go to Vichi. I'e under ro.i- 
eern about this journey ; and since it is not the will 
Heaven that I should enjoy the chamis (»t’ your society/ 
we must yield obedience to his will ; it is a hitler evil, 
but it must be endured; wc are the weakest, and to at- 
tempt resistance is vain. I should be too happy if your 
iViendship was clothed in all its realities; it is still ex- 
tremely dear to me, though divested of the charms and 
pleasures which your presence and company bestow 
upon it. JViy son and 1 will answer all you liave said 
on the subject of epic poetry. The contempt I know 
h<* has for Eneas, makes me apprehend ve he wdll be 
of your opinion. Yet all the great wits have a taste 
tor every thing written by the ancients. 

You w'ill soon have La Garde and the handsome 
al)l)e with you. There was niucli said here of our views 
wiih regard to the little intendante : madam e de Vins 
assures me, that all depends upon her father, and that, 
vvl’ieii the ball comes to them, they will do wonders. 
VYe tfiought proper, that w^e might not be obliged to 
wait, to solid you an account of my sou’s fortune, and 
of his expectations, that you may show it to the in- 
lenclant in conbdence, that we may kno\v his pleasure, 
without suilering the delays and explanations which 
must be endured, if you do nut represent it fairly to 
idm ; m fairly that no cause might be left to doubt its 
truth, as is generally done ; for, should he suspect any 
exaggeration, the whole treaty is at an end. Our style 
is so stmple/and so different from that of marriage-con- 
tracts in general, that, unless those with whom we treat 
do us the honour to believe us implicitly, we never- 
conclude any thing; it is true, they are at liberty 
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to make inquiriefj, and in this frankness and simplicity 
ought to find their account. In short, my child, we 
earnestly recommend this affair to you, and wish you 
to obtain a direct answer, yes or no; that we may 
not lose time about a visionary project. As I intend 
writing to you again on Friday, 1 shall now return to 
my company. 


LETTER CCCCXCIX. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, July 23, 1675^* 

The baron is here, and docs not let me rest a moment, 
with such rapidity does he hurry me on in the studies 
we have undertaken together : Don Quixote, Lucian, 
and the little Letters *, furnish our chief amusement, 
I wish, with all my heart, my child, that you could 
see with what an air, and in what a tone, he acquits 
himself in reading the last : they acquire a new value 
in passing through his hands ; there is something ex- 
quisite in his manner, both in the serious and the gay ; 
this amusement would entertain you I think fuH as well 
as the indefectibility of matter. 1 work, while he reads; 
and wc are so corn mod lously situated for a walk, that 
we are continually going into the garden, and re« 
turning. 

I think I shall go to Paris for an instant, and bring 
back Corbinelli with me : but 1 sliallquit thisqliiet and 
peaceable desert, and set out the l6th of August for 
Burgundy and Vichi. lie under no concern about my 
taking the waters : as it is not the will of God that I* 
should be there with you, we must think of nothing but 


* The Frovuicud Lettm of Fd»cal. 

o3 
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subniissloa lo bis decrees. I endeavour to console r 
self by the consideration that you sleep, eab arc t al; 
are no longer preyed upon by a thousand i v 
thoughts, that your beautifal face recovers its attractive 
charms, and that your lungs are not wasting away 
a consumption ; it ia in these changes that I hope to 
find an alleviation of what I sutFer by being deprived 
of your company ; when the hope of seeing you is 
added to these thoughts, it will be doubly welcome, 
and will hold its place among them admirably. I sup- 
pose M. de Grignan is with you ; I heartily congratulate 
him upon his good success ; 1 know how he is received 
in Provence, and am not at all surprised at his being 
so highly beloved. I recommend Paulina to his care, 
and entreat him to defend her against your philosophy. 
Do not deprive yourself of so agreeable an amusement ; 
alas ! the choice of our pleasures is not often in our 
power. When one that is innocent and natural falls in 
our way, I think we should not be so cruel to ourselves 
as to let it escape us. I must therefore sing once 
more, '' Love, love Paulina, &c/’ * 

We shall wait at St. Remi, to know what madarne de 
Guene^^uid will do to her house ; if she has done no- 
thing by that time, we shall take proper measures our- 
selves, and look out for one against Chri^titias ; it will in- 
deed give me great pain to lose the hope of living under 
the same roof with you ; perhaps we may discover the 
meaning of all this when we least expect it. I suppose 
M. de la Garda will .shortly set out ; I shall take my 
leave of him at Paris ; this will be an addition to your 
society. M. de Charost has writ^n to me, that he 
might have an opportunity of speaking of you ; he 
you a thousand compliments. 

** AlUuilng VO ft verse in the opera of Theseus. 
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I believe, my dear, we shall agree pretty well in 
our opinions of epic poetry ; the tinsel of Tasso * has 
cliarnied me. I fancy, however, you will be friends 
with Virgil : Corbinelli has made me admire him ; in 
^reading him you should have some such commentator, 
to accompany you. I am going to begin the Schism 
of the (Greeks ; I have heard it very well spoken of; I 
shall advise La Garde to carry it to you. 1 hear no 
news. 


FKOM M. DE SEVIGNE. 

0 GROVELING soul ! not to like, Homer ! The most per- 
fect works of human invention appear to you contempt- 
ible : natural beaniies lose their ellect upon you, and 
nothing will go down but tinsel or atoms f. If you do 
not wish to break with me entirely, do not road Virgil ; 

1 could never forgive you if you were to speak ill of 
him. However, if you were to get the O'th book ex- 
plained to you, and the Dth, which contains the episode 
of Nisus and Euryalus, and the 11th and 12th, lam 
sure you would be pleased with them. Turnus would 
appear to you worthy of your esteem and "'friendship ; 
and, as I know your character thoroughly, Jl should be 
very much concerned for iM. de Grignan, if such a per- 
sonage were to land in Provence ; yet, as a good bro- 
ther, I wish you from the bottom of my heart some such 
adventure. Since it is predestined, that your head must 
be turned by something, it is much better it should be 
turned by a love intrigue, than by the indcfcctibilitif 

* Every one knows that this is a htnnstich of Boileau'f. But it 
gave great off cnee before the commencement of die IStli centtiry. 

f Madame dc Grignan was very fond of the Cartetian philosophy, 
which she made her chief study. 
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of maUer, and the nonconvertible negations 
melancholy thing to be taken up entirely 
and reasonings so subtle that it is scarcely 
comprehend them. 

If you speak to me of your return a hundred years; 
hence, 1 shall say no more than 1 have said already : ^ 
maturely weigh all things, and let not your duties in 
Provence make you wholly neglect the duties you owe 
this country, unless there should be reasons so cogent 
ft& to force asaent from every body. I sliall learn, from 
the accident which happened to M. de Grignan, to avoid 
the like misfortune ; of his tliree mistresses, there is not 
one left : I am resolved 40 contrive it so as to have mis- 
tresses of every sort, that they may not all be liable to 
the necessity of travelling. To conclude, it would be 
somewhat extraordinary if I should be indebted to you 
for a wife ; nothing more seems wanting to make you 
different from all other sisters, and nothing but such a 
termination can properly answer what you have already 
done for me. Be that as it may, I assure you, my dear 
sister, that my gratitude and affection for you wdll al- 
ways continue the same. 

FROM MADAME DE SEVIGNE. 

Tmfty is at court; this is a fatigue to her, but it can- 
not be helped. M. de Schomberg f is still at the Meuse 

• The ind^ctUility of mailer w an pxprewion tliat belongs to tha 
Cartfiian philosophy, upon the aitioms ; Every thing is full ; 

there is no space. 

To untit^rstand the whimsical terms noTuaenvej'tUle negatumSf read 
. |he Logie, of Port Royal, second part, cliapter xx. 

f Marshal de Schombei^ remained almost alone, with a small part 
of his army, which was reduced nearly to nothing by the different de- 
tachments that had been uads from it, is order to augment diat of (h'i 
ittrshal de Crt 
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handful of men ; that is to say, he is still alone 
Madame de Coulanges said the other day* 
. «he office of intcndant of that army should be given 
‘I. de Coulanges. When I see tiui marshars lady, I 
will give your compliments to her. The prince is still 
in his apotheosis at Chantilli ; he surpasses there all the 
heroes celebrated by Homer. You make them appear 
extremely ridiculous; we agree with you, that this 
mixture of gods and men is ratlier extravagant ; but we 
must respect tlie profound father le Bqsau. Madame 
de la Fayette begins to take broth without being sick ; 
it was this that made us apprehensive of her being dried 
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TO THE SAME. 

Livrl, Wednesday, July 26, 167". 

JM. DE Sevignk, it seems, is to learn from M. de Grignan 
the necessity of having many mistresses, on account of 
the inconveniences which arise from having but two or 
three : but M. de Grignan has to learn from M- de Se- 
vigne the pangs of separation, when one of them hap- 
pens to go offi by the stage-coach. The lover, on the 
day of departure, receives a note which gives him unea- 
siness, because it is written in such affectionate terms, that 
it disturbs the gaiety and freedom he expected to enjoy. 
He then receives a second note from the place where 
his mistress slept the first night ; this puts him quite 
out of patience. What the devil! is this to last?” 
He tells me his grief ; he places all his hopes on a 
iiey the husband is to take, thinking that this regiedlitribf 
ty must be interrupted ; for otherwise he could not potfi- 
'“^ibly carry on a correspondence three days in a week. 



302 


LETTERS OF 


It is with great difficulty a tender epistle is made out ; 
the letter is signed, as I said, before the singing leaf is 
half full ; the source is dried up. He laughs heartily 
with me, at the style and orthography. I transcribe 
Borne passages which you will immediately recognise, 

I depart at length; what a journey ! Who is it that 
reduces me to this cruel extremity I could easily an- 
swer her ; an ungrateful wretch. ** 1 have received a 
letter from my sister, in terms as tender as yours ought 
to be : she is affected at my departure. 1 have been 
all the day sad, pensive, oppressed ; 1 have sighed, lan- 
guished, and felt a grief I could not surmount.’* 

It seems to me rather, inconsistent to enter a stage- 
coach with an amorous languor and a languishing amour. 
How can one conceive that a state, only fit to be passed 
in a shady w'ood, on the borders of a rivulet, or under 
a spreading beech, can possibly suit with the violent 
motion of that vehicle ? In my opinion, anger, rage, 
jealousy, or revenge, would be much better adapted to 
that mode of travelling, 

** But, 1 have confidence enough iu you to believe 
that you have not forgotten me. Alas! if you knew 
the situation 1 am in, you would think that 1 deserved 
well of you, and you would treat me according to my 
deserts. I already begin to wish myself back again : I 
defy you to believe that it is not upon your J^ccount. 
I shall neither find joy nor repose upon my arrival. 
Think at least of the tasteless and insipid life I am go- 
ing to lead. Adieu I if you love me, you do not love 
otKJ that is ungrateful.” 

,, This is a fragment I found by accident, and in this 
is your brother condemned to answer three times 
, Take mv word for it, my child, it is a great 
to him. See what an undertaking these poor 
filly people have engaged in; it is a perfect martyr- 
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don^, they excite my compassion ; the poor boy w oultl 
sink under it, were it not for the consolation he finds in 
Vlt is a great loss to you, my dear child, that you 
lot in the way of this confidence. I exceed the 
nnts of my letter to write you this ; my view is to 
; muse you, by giving you an idea of this delightful 
correspondence. 

LETTER DL 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Wednesday morning, July aS, 1677. 

1 AM now at Paris, on account of the butterfly I men- 
tioned to 5 ^ou : 1 have not yet caught it ; that is, I hayc 
not received the mighty sum I mentioned to you. I 
should have been quite in despair, if I had not been 
agreeably amused since Sunday, by taking leave of the 
gentlemen who are going to Grignan. I intended to 
have returned yesterday, but 1 shall not go till Friday ; 
it is impossible to explain to you the torment of chi- 
iiinery. I supjxd yesterday with the marchioness of 
Huxelies, where, for tlie sixth time, 1 ettibraced La 
(»’arde, and the abbe de Grignan, and instead of saying 
to them, ** Gentlemen, 1 am sorry for your departure,*' 
1 said, ** Gentlemen, how great is your happiness ! how 
glad I arn that you are going I Go, go, and see my 
daughter; you will impart joy to her; you will see her 
in health and spirits : would to God 1 could be of the 
party!” Alas! this is^not in the order of Providence. 
But, my dear, I have received the most positive assur- 
ances that you are in good health ! Montgobert does 
not impose upon me; tell it to me yourself, however^ 
once more ; write it to me both in verse and prose ; re- 
eat it to me a thousand times ; let every echo resound 
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the joyful news : if I had a band of music, like M. dc 
Crignan, that should be the subject of my opera. It 
is true indeed I cannot, without transport, think of the 
miracle which God has worked in y(»ur favour; I am 
quite out of humour with human Prudenc e : T can recol- 
lect some elibrts made by her, which v'. ell deserve to be 
lauglied at; she will now he in di/repute for ever. Can 
you conceive the joy 1 sirall feel, if 1 see you again with 
that lovely countenance that delights me, a reasonable 
quantity of flesh, and a gaiety which is always tlie ef- 
fect of a happy disposition r When I see you with as 
much pleasure as 1 have beheld you with grief; when 
I see you, as you ought appear at your age, and not 
wwn out, consumed, wasted, feverish, exhausted, dried 
up; in short, when 1 have only the ordinary evils of 
human life to suffer, if I ever have that satisfaction, 1 
then may justly boast, that I have felt the extremes 
both of good and evil. Your example, however, deals 
destruction on every side : the duke of Sully said to the 
duchess, “ You are indisposed, come to Sully : look at 
madanie tie Grignan; the tranquillity of her own house 
has restored her to health, without her taking any otlier 
remedy/^ But the duchess does not approve this pre- 
scription; she prefers that of Vesou, who advises her, 
in the first place, to lose blood three times, then to take 
two gentle doses of physic, and then to bathe for twen- 
ty days successively : I must own I cannot comprehend 
this opposite extreme, at .such a .season as the present, 
and in such a place as Sully, at least, before All Saints, 
I saw her yesterday, and she spoke very kindly of you, 
I am sorry you have written So long a letter, for the 
purpose of convincing me, that you are not obliged to 
'take medicine, as you find yourself in perfect health. 
I am of your opinion ; perhaps milk may be injurious 
to y ou^: regulate your conduct by your own experience ; 
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rest contribute to your recovery ; I consent to 
leaving the whole honour of the cui'e. Wou\c\ to 
tiiat the same reasoning would apply to me ! ik 
that were the case, I should n»)tgo toVichi : but 1 fancy 
Vou will not willingly dispense with iny going; the pre- 
uf'oii appears necessary to you, ajid, as it is inipos- 
.Die to guess wliellier it will be productive of any good 
t fleet or not, I shall make no change in my resolutions; 
so that, after passing a few days more at Livri, and a 
few days more at Paris, in order to protract the*’time to 
the 17th, I shall set out by way of I'.poisses. It has 
been customary with our family to marry their daugh- 
ters to gentlemen of tlie long;^be; were it not for us, 
the long robe would have no wives : we have been told, 
upon two occasions, that our alliance was not desira- 
ble, because ours w^as a military family ; I think we 
sliould do well to follow your advice, and, instead of 
ijuitting the robe for the sword, (juit the sword for the 
n)he. My son is in great perplexity ; he cannot pul his 
heel to the ground; but the time this wound has lasted, 
whilst he has no other complaint, has rendered his stay 
suspicious to those, who seem to have been se nt into the 
world for nothing but to prate. His conduct is unex- 
ceptionable, and yet he is so unfortunate as to he cen- 
sured. The reputation of men appears to me to bo more 
tender and delicate than that of women; eternal apo- 
logies avail my son nothing; so that thougli he is not 
able to get on horseback, they will have him join the 
army. I earnestly entreat that his heel may be exa- 
mined by Felixj : M. Felix is not at leisure, and thus 
the time slips away. 

was yesterday lodged in the Eastile, forhav-^ 
•f* F’irst surgeon to the It’mg. 

J This X)**** is probahly Deffiat, who was in the service of IMon- 
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ing, at the house of the countess of Soissons, lifted his 
cane against L****, and struck him, though but slightly ; 
the count de Grammont interposed, the menaces thrown 
out were very strong; L**** told that he was a 

coward, and tliat he would not have dare d to raise such 
a disturbance edsewhere. The countess vvtnt to the king 
to complain of this e>utrage conirnittcfl in her house. 
The king told her, she ought to have liune herseli jus- 
tice. Cardinal de Bonzi made her an apology for 
j)**n*j she,: told him, that the aftair was left entirely to 
the king, and that if she had been at home at the time, 
she would have caused I)**** to be thrown out of the 
window. D**** is the Bastiie ; many pay their 

compliments to him thel^r f would gladly visit the tvife 
of and condole with ; 1 will, however, (io 

neither, if you disap|)rove. The f|uarrtl was occasioned 
by eight hundred louis-d^ors, which L***"*^ ov\es to 
and for which he wished him to draw upon 
Monsieur. The expressions that passed between them 
were, ''You shall pay me yourstll;’' " 1 will not;'' 
and so on. People are so eager for news, that they 
have caught at this trivial atiair, and nothing else is 
now talked of. 

Madame de la Fayette is still indisposed : we caniiol 
help thinking that she ascends the Rhone slowly, and 
with difficulty : it is not the road to Grignan; your ad- 
vice will not be followed. I have nothing to say of 
Paulina, but what I have written already : 1 love her, 
even at this distance ; she is beautiful as an angel : 
amuse yourself with her; there are certain philosophi- 
cal opinions which avail us nothing, and which nobody 
thanks us for adhering to. It is true, you must leave 

sieur. Tlie pres»*n('e of the chevalier tie Crannnotit . seems to indicate, 
that L**** is M. de bwuvign>. Madame de S^vigne aas beloved by them 
Rut tlicse are mere conjectures. 



ajADAME DE SEViGNf., 


S07 


. j- in pH^e when you quit (irignan; but 

;i ir- rtvijit' he - ‘nly In^ pledge; and your sister-in-law 
: pei'son lo intrust her to, than the sis- 
ters of St. Maryfe convent, tor they will not easily give 
ter up again. Is the poor little girl at Aix in good health ^ 

1 often think of her, and of the little marquis, whose 
abilities I am afraid will rust' f<u* war. t of a tutor: but 
how is it possible to send one Trem such a distance ? 
you should choose iiim yourself. La Mousse has writ- 
ten to me from Lyons, that he shall pay you a visit at 
Grignan ; that is kind enuiigh ; his company W'ill be of 
great service to your son ; I w’as very much pleased 
at the idea. Some time afto^jporhinelli, u gentleman 
arrived here from Coinmerci, who filled me with appre- 
hensions for the cardinal’s health; he can no longer be 
said to live, but to languish : I so highly love and 
esteem this worthy prelate, that the information gives 
me the greatest uneasiness ; time has liiade no altera- 
tion in my sentiments with regard to him ; the only ef- 
fect it has hitherto produced on rne, is to increase my 
tcndernc.ss aiul atfeclion fur you. I assure you its whole 
pov^ers are exerted in that way: but you are cruel 
yourself, in contributing to it so much as you do; there 
is a sort of malice in tins; you love me, and give me 
constant proofs of your aflection ; rny heart gives itself 
up entirely to this joy, and^is more and more fixed in 
the sentiments which are natural to it ; you may easily 
judge of the conscijuences of this. In other families, I 
every where see children that hate their mothers; 

told me the other day, that he hated his like the 
plague ; as well as 1 remember, she died on that very 
day ; 1 waited upon him yesterday to pay my compli- 
ments of condolence, but he v\'as not at home. 1 wrote) 
him as proper a letter as I could upon the occasion; he 
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ic in flcep mourning, but his heari is full of joy and fx* 
ultaln n. Alas, rny dear child, von are quite in the 
other extreme ! and 1, in return, love you more than life 
itsvir. 

Isis is returned to Madaiies be.iutirul as an angel, a$, 
before. I'or inv part, I vvi^li this was farther ol)f\ 
'I he only general topic of conversaliea at present is the 
o.iiei v of I'ontaiiibieam 


LETTER 1)11. 

TO THE SAME. 

Paris, Friday, July HO, lf>7?» 

When I write you a long letter, you are alarmed for 
niy iiealth, thinking application is prejudicial to me; 
when 1 write you a short one, you think 1 am ill in good 
earnest. What do you think 1 intend to do now.^ Why 
just as I have done before. When I sit clown to write, 
I never know liow' I simll end ; 1 know not whether my 
letter will be long or short; I write as long as my pen 
can move; that is my only rule for composition, and I 
think it is the best; it suits my natural indolence, and 
1 shall continue to observe it. 1 conjure you to be un- 
der no a[)prehensions respecting my health, since you 
w ill not let me be solicitous with regard to yours. If 1 
were to follow my own inclinations, I should cease to 
drink the waters of Vichi, as you have left ofl* drinking 
milk: but as you are of opinion that they may be of 
seJTice to me, and as I am sure they can do me no 
harm, 1 am resolved to take a trip to Yield : and I have 
fixed the day of my departure so decidedly, that I 
should consider it ominous not to go. 1 ho|)e Provi- 
dcitce will not permit me to be disappointed this time* 
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I been so long accustomed to disappointments, 
Jjalways tremble when I speak of future events, 
' sfr tjtyle of the sceptics pleases me highly ; their 
i'>vibts discover a great prmlencc, or at least screen 
cm from reproach. “Are you going to Vichir'* 
Perhaps 1 am.’* “ J>o you fake a house in the royal 

: aarc this year?’* “I do not know.** In this doubtful 
• anner we should always speak. I thought I should 
viuni to Livri this morning; for the grand allkir is at 
it concluded, my law^-suit is at an end : I have set my 
' ot on the butterfly’s wing; nine thousand livres were 
ae to me, and 1 have received but two. I then ex- 
acted to go back quietly, the devil would not miss 
'cli an opportunity; the abbe Telu, and the little de 
illarceau, Iai<I a wager of four pistoles, and with these 
luur pistoles vve were to see the comedy of the Visiona- 
ries, which I never saw before. INladanie dc Cou- 
luiigcs presses me so earnestly that I cannot possibly 
refuse, and so 1 must defer till to-morrow what 1 should 
have done to-day. I know not wlu^ther you are guilty 
of such weaknesses ; for my part, 1 have many such : 
however, I must make aia effort to reform as 1 j^row old. 

X)*x** released Irom the Ikistilc. As he wais im- 
prisoned for no other reason but to make satisfaction to 
the countess de Soissoiis, and as neitlicr the king of 
France nor the king of Spain was interested in the af- 
fair, she did not think proper to let her resentment last 
longer than twenty-four hours. The difference will be 
accommodated before the iiiarslials of France. This is 
a little nai(i upon he mustdeefere that he gave 

no blows, and put up with all the abuse he received. 
Such a proceeding is so disagreeable, that a certaip 
person, whom you know very well, said, that wheh 
•Iganicsters have so niucli patience, they should yield 
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their avTords to the cards : that may be called mixing 
water with the fathers' wine *, 

Madame de Schombcrg has at last sold her place f 
to Montanegre for fourscore thousand crowns, having re- 
ceived two hundred and ten thousand livrcs in ready; 
money, and an assignment of thirty tliousand livrcs to 
be levied at the next assembly of the states of Langue- 
doc; this is very well, but I have something still belter 
to add ; for it is not so much with actions, as the man- 
ner of doing them, that we are struck. When she re- 
turned the king thanks, he told her that she was always 
complaining of the state of her health, but that she ap- 
peared to him very handsome notwithstanding. Your 
majesty," says she, sets no bounds to your favours ; 
you make me a grant of fourscore thousand crow ns, and 
at the same time pay me compliments besides." Ma- 
dam," said the king, “ I do not apprehend that you 
will increase the furniture of your house by the addition 
of a strong box." To which she replied, shall not even 
see the money your majesty gives me." M. de Louvois 
then joined in the conversation in the same strain, and 
the raillery w as continued for a quarter of an hour very 
agreeably. It seems, madame de Schombcrg said two 
or three very good things; from whence the king took 
occasion to jiay her this compliment : '' Madam, you 
may justly think me vain. When I tell you, that I could 
have sworn you would have made me that very answer." 
Madame de iMontespan too said the most obliging things 
imaginable to her* Thus are persons treated at court ; 
when a favour is conferred, it is enhanced by the pieas- 

♦ M. de U Rochefoucaiilt said, that the abbd Tctii had jmt water in- 
to the wine of the fallicrs; in speaking of his Christian stau/.as upon va- 
rious passages of th.e saered writings, and of the fathers. 

The piacc of lieutenant-general of the province of Languedoc. 
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n;inner in which it is done. Madame de Scliom- 
, »vhoin I saw yesterday, speaks of you in the most 
endly manner possible : she says she regrets the loss 
your company, and could wish that you had received 
handsome a present as she. 

Tlie extraordinary pleasures of Fontainbleau are 
much talked of ; I cannot help considering this a dan- 
gerous place : I think old intrigues should no more be 
moved from place to place, than old people. The con- 
tinuance of the attachment is often chiefly owing to ha- 
bit ; wiien the scene changes, it is in danger of expir- 
ing. Madame de Coulaiiges is entreated, urged, impor- 
tuned, to go there; she decline it on account of the ex- 
pense, for she could not avoid purchasing three or four 
new suits. She may go in a suit of black; good hea- 
vens ! in black ! this would greatly diminish the expense. 
Marshal de Crequi has been very tt^uch indisposed; 
he was given to understand, that if h|s;^isorder increas- 
ed, he had better leave the cominaiiff'of the army to 
marshal de Schomberg. Did you never hear of lame 
persons, who by an alarm of fire or a mad dog have run 
as nimbly as mountaineers? Thus it happened on this 
occasion ; the name of the marshal de Schomberg, like 
a specific, immediately restored the marshal de Crequi 
to perfect health. He will no longer feign illness, and 
we shall soon see how he wilt deal with the Germans. 

The coadjutor has had very good success in the affair 
of his woods ; he will be permitted to sell them ; he 
seems to be in favour with M. dc Colbert; he is a happy 
man ; he has a solar countenance. He dined with me 
yesterday ; the name of Grignan has a surprising effect 
upon me. This, count, is the reason I do not hate you: 
are 3 ^ou not glad to see that dear face again, if it looks 
as well as 1 am informed it does? Preserve that precious 
he\uh; we are never happy when it is in the declining 
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Mate in which we have seen it : this idea always haunts 
me. Oive me leave to recommend Paulina to you:" f 
make no doubt she is very pretty, and will be like her 
mother; what think jmu of this resemblance? If my 
daughter leaves (iiignan, 1. approve of her leaving hjLW 
with your sister, upon condition that she be at liberty* 
to take her back again : for this the sisters of St. Ma^y^s 
convent might object to/' This, my dear child, is what 
my pen had to say to you. On Wednesdays I answer 
tw^o of your letters; on Fridays I prattle upon whatever 
occiirs. The baron is in high spirits, and though he 
cannot stand upon liis heel, he appears so little to be an 
object of compassion, that he is to be pitied for that 
very reason. It is a perplexing thing to be obliged to 
justify ont/s self upon certain subjects. 

Madame dc Viliars has written me a long letter aU^-t 
you; 1 will send you her letters some day, they will 
highly amuse you, Madame dTIeudicourt is in all the 
of Ni(juee. : she forgets that she is upon tlie point 
oi lying in. Tlu^ priiiccurbUbeuf is extremely agree- 
able. Mademoiselle de Thianges is a great beauty, and 
is particulurl't* assiduous in paying her court. Madame 
de Monte.sj)au was covered the other day with diamonds ; 
the lustre of so bright a divinity was too dazzling. The 
attachment appears stronger than ever ; kind looks pass 
between them every moment ; never was passion 
known to regain ground like this. IMadame de la Fay- 
ette continues to travel on gently by il;e Rhone; and f, 
my daughter, love y^u wnh a constancy etpial to that 
with which this celebrated river flow's from Lyons to the 
sea. This is somewhat poetical, but it is not the less 
true. 
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fROM MADAME DE SEVIGNB TO THE COOItr |JE 

Livri, July 30, 1077« 

IIdw is it that I do not hear from you, my dear cou- 
sin ? You wrote to me soon after your arrival at Busay. 
1 answered your letter, and sent mine to my niece of 
Saint Mary : since then I have not heard from you. If 
you have received my letter, you are to blame; if you 
have not received it, I acquit you. You will explain 
this affair, if you please : but I want some information 
also of yourself, and the dear widow. Your son is in 
the wars, mine is at home. The wound in his heel has 
only closed within a fortnight, and the flesh is still so 
inflamed and tender, that he cannot yet walk upon it. 
In this state, however, he wishes to rejoin the army. I 
am going to Vichi; I shall set out on the 1 6th August, 
shall pass through Burgundy, and take up my abode at 
Epoisses, because Bourbilly is all in confusion, an< m 
thence I shall again take the road to Vichi, where I 
must be on the 1st of September. This is my plan; see, 
my friend, what you can do to meet ^ ^e. I embrace 
you, as usual, with all my heart, as I do also the happy 
widow. My daughter is in Provence at Grignan. Our 
dear Cot binelli is here, who will take my place. 

PROM W. DE CORBINELLI. 

You have nothing to do, it seems to me, but to step 
into your carriage the day after her arrival at Epoisses, 
and go there to see her. I have been upon the point of 
having the honour of conducting her thither myself^ 
and after staying two day.s at Bussy, of going to Dijon, 
and from thence to Chalons : but can we ever do as we 
wish in this world ? There is a fatality, which sa^^es 

V0f» IV. 





LETTEns or 


call Providence, which sets aside or overturns our plans 
without our knowing how or why. Titus Livius calls 
it inexplicabilis visfati : ** the inexplicable force of des- 
tiny.^* He says in another place : Non rupit fati neces^ 
sitatem humanis comiliis; his art can never surmount 
the necessity of fate " And liow then could I conquer it ? 

Do you obtain intelligence of the court and of the 
army ? We hear of nothing hut victories. The prince 
of Orange only aims at the honour of being beaten, and 
for that purpose he collects immense armies, to say like 
Hannibal in Horace, speaking of the Roman arms : 

Quos optimus fallere et eflugere est triumphus. 

All our glory henceforth will be to save ourselves from 
their hands, or (o hide ourselves from ihem.^^ It is for ma- 
dame de Sevigne I translate my Latin; you will trans- 
late it better than 1 have done for madame de Coligny. 
Why do you not teach it her, after the Port Royal me- 
thod? it would only lake you a fortnight. Look at ma- 
dame de Fontev rauld, and madame de Sabliere ; they 
read Horace as we read Virgil. But to return to our 
folds. I was talking, 1 believe, of the conduct of our 
enemies. Their in|)le alliance constitutes our strength. 
If all the other princes of Europe were to join them, 
they would be still more easy to conquer. This is be- 
cause our sovereign has more spirit and good sense than 
any of them, more money, more valour, and more ex- 
perience. A little more Latin ; it is my whim to-day. 
This is just come into my head on our numerous allies ; 

Vis consili expers mole ruit suL 
** Strength without prudence destroys itself.” 

And this on the king : 

Vim temperatam dii quoque provehunt in majus. 
The gods always give new victories to armies thr 
^ are well commanded.” 
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Madame de sevigne to the countess de giugnan. 

Livri, Tuesday, August 3, 167 7 . 

I ARRIVED here on Saturtiay morning, as I told you I 
should do. The comedy"*^ we saw on Friday entertained 
us highly: it appeared to us to be a general representa- 
tton of mankind ; every one has his visions, some more 
some less extravagant. One of mine at present is an 
unceasing attachment to this beautiful abbey, which I 
admire as much as if I had never seen it before, and 
cannot but think yon are greatly obliged to me wlien I 
quit it to go to Vichi. This is one of the obligations 
nith which I reproach the good abbe, when I hav< 
written two or three letters of business to Bretagne^ 
You do not say a word about your licaltli, and yet it is 
a thing by no means to be neglected : you w ill never 
recover as long as you continue thin ; and wliether It 
proceeds from a blood over-healed and rarifu d, or from 
the lungs, you have great reason to fear that your jui(;«N 
will be dried up. 1 should like, therefore, that it was 
difficult to lace you, provided the fear of growing fat 
did not make you do penance, as it did last ye«aj’; for 
every thing should be taken into consideration : but this 
fear cannot enter the head of a reasonable person more 
than once. 

I find you have better glasses than the abbe ; you 
certainly see how I behave when I expect a letter from 
you ; I take several turns upon the little bridge; I leave 
my daughter's humour, and look with the humour of my 
mother, to see w hether the servant is coming. Then I 
go back again, and place myself at the end of the grove 


V The Visiooaxies by Pesmareiz. 
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which leads to the little bridge; and, after taking 
raJ turns in this manner, I at last see the dear ‘ 
rive: 1 receive it, and read it with feelings which you 
can easily divine, for with your glasses you can sec in- 
to every thing, I ex|)ect the second this evening, and 
will answer it to-morrow. The good abbe is surprised 
that your journeys to Aix and Marseilles, and the pay- 
ment of the guards, should prove so expensive to you : 
you tell me your chateau is a great resource ; I agree 
with you; but I would rather make it my place of re- 
sidence through choice than necessity. You know what 
the abbe d^Effiat says; he has married liis mistress; he 
was extremely fond of Veret before he was obliged to 
live there ; but now that he dare not quit the place, he 
can no longer bear to live in it In short, my child, I 
advise you to follow all the good resolutions you have 
formed with regard to method and economy : this does 
not restore a family to its former splendour, but it ren- 
ders life less tedious and insipid. 

I have not seen M. de Lislebonne’s daughters, but I 
believe they arc not so handsome as the sister of your 
princess. She * is still at Cbaliot ; her mother is preg- 
nant, and as much ashamed, as if she had committed 
a fault. I have already returned you thanks, my lovely 
child, for all the favours you have conferred upon my 
old friends. You must certainly have perceived how 
sensibly madame de Lavardin was affected with your 
goodness. Madame de Marbeuf, who is nowhere, sends 
you her best respects; she is highly delighted with this 
pretty little place; she says it bears no resemblance to 
any thing she has ever seen before. My friend Corbi- 
nelli is likewise with me ; he intends to settle the con- 
- trbVersy between y ou on the subject of epic poetry. 


Mftdame de Vauderonnt. 
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Wedneadtiy morning. 

1 nave received your letter of the 28th of July : you 
seem to have been in good spirits when you wrote 
it, and cheerfulness is a sign of health: this, my be^ 
loved child, is my way of reasoning. You press me to 
Come to Grignan ; you talk of y^our melons, your figs, and 
your fruits of all kinds ; ah! I would gladly partake of 
them, but it is not the will of God that I should take so 
agreeable a journey this year; neither will you go to 
Vichi. You tell me, my dear child, that your regard 
is not visible in certain circumstances ; 1 may say the 
same of mine, so that we should give each other credit 
upon this article : I see yours clearly, and I am satis- 
fied likewise as to my own; this is one of the things 
which are easily believed, because they are true; and 
one of those truths which are easily established, becaUIO 
they are truths. 

1 had heard some indistinct accounts of M. de Moti- 
tausier’s letter ; I agree with you in thinking he acted 
in a manner every w'ay worthy of himself; you know 
how high an opinion 1 have of his virtues. An attempt 
was made to deceive him, and those who undertook it 
succeeded so far as to make him disguise hife language ; 
there they stopped however, and so did he. This is an 
example of sincerity and honour, wortliy of the knights 
of ancient chivalry. One thing is decided, my child, 
you are certain of having the young ladies* with you; 
as you will be so many wise headj- met together, there 
can be no doubt you wdli hit upon the best course, and 
that which is best calculated to promote your interests; 
perhaps mine may square with them ; this would give 
me great pleasure. 

I do not wonder at the joy of the handsome abbe at 

^ The young ladieg of ihc Grignan family were nieces of die duchess 
of Montausier. 
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seeing himself in the castle of his forefathers^ which 
eveiy (hiy becomes more beautiful and complete. M. 
tie la (rarde, of whom I speak with pleasure, because I 
have a great aflection for him, gave rise to those copies, 
uhich have made me so uneasy. I assure you, if it had 
not bet a for him, 1 should have continued n)y brutality J 
I resisted interest, but I could not help yielding to 
f; ieiidship. if I were but twenty years of age, I w ould 
not discover these foibles to him. 1 was in a crowd, 
whilst every body round made an outcry against me. 
** She is nwtd,^^ said they ; '‘she is jealous ! Does not 
Mens, de Si. Goran love his wife ? yet he lias permitted 
copies of her picture to be taken. 1 am resolved to 
have a copy ; 1 will not be refused: a fine thing indeed, 
that she should think no one but herself has a right to 
her daughter's picture! I am resolved to have a better 
one than hers.’^ All this clamour would have given me 
no uneasiness, if M. de la Garde had not joined in it; 
however, 1 bore it as well as I could, and now tlicy may 
say what they please. You would laugh heartily if you 
knew all the vexation that this aflfeir has given me. As 
you are not fond of portrait-painting, I took it for 
granted you; would be the first to turn me into ridicule. 
It is whimsical, but this original no longer appears to 
me either entire or precious; this is a source of grief to 
me, but we must expect to be inoriified in every thing. 
The business is done, so let us talk no more of it ; this 
article is long and full enough ; but 1 could no more re- 
sist giving vent to my uneasiness, than I could keep my 
poor picture to myself. 

I expect my son shortly ; he is preparing to join the 
ajrmy,; ij^was not possible for him to do otherwise, and 
I hope he w ill lay aside all delays, that he may have the 
full merit of so noble a resolution. All yoy say of liim 
is excellent ; it is true, that a ntan w ho is not in love, is 
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the most busy creature in the world ; before he has waited 
upon madame dc ****, madame de ****, madame de 
****, and madame de ****, both the day and night 
are gone. I remember my son once made this aniWer 
to a person who censured the fair Sabliere for incon* 
stancy ; '' No, no, she still loves her dear Philadelphus ; 
it is true, indeed, that to make their love more lasting* 
they do not see one another so long as they did for- 
merly, and instead of twelve hours, he now does not 
pass above seven or eight at a time in h«^ company ; 
but tenderness, passion, kindness, and trdti fidelity, are 
still in possession of the fair one’s heart, and whoever 
says the contrary, says an untruth.’’ 

But let us now talk a little of that truant heart which 
you consider as lost to you. I arn inclined to think it 
is the heart of JRoquesante, and that father Brocar has 
meddled a little unseasonably with that friendship; 
pray tell me if I am right. There is another person in 
the world whose affection aspires, you say, to etjual 
mine : to say the truth, I see no difference ; and what 
will surprise you still more, I am not in the least jealous ; 
on the contrary, i# gives me inexpressible joy, and in- 
creases my regard and attachment to hill)* 

J am convinced of the pleasure it would give you to 
see your brother married : I am intimately acquainted 
with your heart, and know how it would be affected by 
so extraordinary a circumstance: it is no less extraordi- 
nary, that you should not recover your rest and health 
till after you had left me ; but the sincerity with which 
you own it, is worthy of you ; and I am so much pleased 
at hearing you are belter than when you were here, 
that I shall not quarrel with you upon that score. I 
doubt not, but M, de Grignan will call you to account 
for the liberty you take in censuring his music ; you 
who arc a mere novice in the art, compared to him. 
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Ciocd htarcns! what a dolightfol autumn you will 
wfiat agreeable society you will have! Unhappily f6t 
myeelf, I am but too well convinced that I should be 
weleome there) judge then the effect this thought will 
have upon me when 1 am within two and twenty leagues 
of Lyons. Adieu, my dearest child, fail not to give 
my remembrances to the count, the handsome abbe, 
and La Garde, who knows so well how to seduce me. 

LETLER BV. 

TO THE SAME. 

Livri, Friday, August 6, 1677* 

I believe my letter will be short this time ; the one 1 
wrote to you on Wednesday was the reverse. Madame 
de Marbeuf gave place that day to madame de Cou- 
langes, Brancas, and the faithful Achates, who the very 
tame evening began to wrangle with Brancas upon the 
subject of Jansenism ; for Brancas is never a Molinist, 
except when 1 have been bled in the foot, and then he 
treacherously leaves me to support the holy father St. 
Augustin alone. They wrangled to some purpose, and 
Brancas, being told that there was rtot much charity in 
the style of tlie /carers published upon the subject, 
immediately drew the book from his pocket, and made 
it appear that it had been customary in all ages to com- 
mit heresies and erroneous opinions in that way. He 
was told, that things sacred were there treated ludi- 
crously ; he tlien read the eleventh of those divine let- 
ters, in which the author fully proves that they them- 
selves turn sa^;red things into a jest. In short, 've took 

S t pleasure in hearing the letters read. It was extra- 
see the convulsions of expiring prejudice, 
jir ^fe of truth and reason. This amusement 
was dekt day succeeded by another. 
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Madame de Coulanges, who was so obliging as to 
come here to see me, kindly communicated to us some 
of the stories which are told to amuse the ladies at Ver* 
sallies; and which is called lulling them. She then 
lulled us, and told us of a green island, in which a prin- 
cess was brought up more beautiful than the day; the 
fairies breathed upon her every moment : the prince of 
Delights was her lover; they both arrived one day in a 
crystal carriage at the court of the king of Delights ; 
it was an admirable sight, every body looked up, and 
could not forbear singing, " Come, come, let us make 
haste, Cybele our goddess is descending/^ Tliis story 
lasted an hour; 1 leave out a considerable part of it, be- 
cause, as I understand, this green island is in the ocean; 
you are not obliged to know what passes there; had it 
been in the Mediterranean, I would have told all, 
as it would doubtless be a discovery M. de Grignan 
would be very glad to be made acquainted witli. We 
hear no news of any kind ; gallantry and the concerns 
of the gay world are entirely banished by Mars. Your 
brother, lest he should not find an opportunity of exert- 
ing himself, is resolved to go directly to th^ army; he 
will go to Bourbon in October, if there should be occa- 
sion. The reputation of these military gentlemen is so 
tender, that they had rather do too much than too little. 

iViademoiselle de Meri sends you some beautiful shoes; 
there is one pair so delicate that 1 think them only fit 
to sleep in : do you remember how this folly made you 
lau^ one evening ? I have only to add, that I entreat 
you not to thank me, my child, for the trifling services 
I render you ; consider tlie motive that gives rise to my 
actions? no one thanks another for being beloved ; your 
own heart must teach you a different sort of gratitude. 
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LETTER DVI. 

TO THE SAIS1E, 

Paris, Tuesday evening, August 10 , 1677. 
You will not now have to complain that I send you 
no news. The report of the siege of Charleroi has 
made all the young people run, and even the lame ones 
loo. My son sets out to-morrow in a post-chaise with- 
out any a^jtcndants ; those who tell him he ought not tp 
go, would-be extremely surprised if he were to stay at 
home. It is hig[)ly praise-worthy in him to make such 
an enort to do his duty. But do you. know wdio are 
gone besides? Only the duke de Lesdigbii^res, the mar- 
quis de Coev res, Dnngcau, La Fare, yes La Fare himself, 
prince d’Elhenf, M. de Marsan, little de Villarceaux, 
and tutti quanii (all the rest). I forgot M. de Louvois, 
who set out last Saturdays. Many are of opinion that 
notliing will result from all this bustle, but a delay of the 
journey to iumtainblean. M. de Vins, the whole body 
musqueteers, and a Considerable number of soldiers, 
have entered Charleroi, so that it tiihought, that, as the 
anny couiUilinded by M.de Luxembourg is augmented 
by many regiments just come out of garrison, the prince 
of Orange will hardly attempt to lay siege to the town. 
Do you remember an afl'air of this nature, of which we 
once wrote a lamentable account from LambesCi vvhich 
did not come to hand till five or six days after the siege 
;s.*> raised ? Perh^ they may go more gently to work 
this time, and think it sufficient to invest the town- 
house : yog w ill soon know the result of this affair. The 
departurefei^jiiese undaunted warriors is at present the 
chief object of the public attention. I returned yester- 
day froih Livri in order to take leave of my son, a.nd 
prepare for my departure on Monday. But I must 
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here inform you of an event that will surprise you, 
which is the death of poor mademoiselle du Plessis 
Guenegaud*; she was taken ill last week; she was 
three tinjes attacked by a fever, and at last grew deliri- 
ous: she was to have taken an emetic, but it was not 
given, because it was not the will of God that it should, 
and last night, being the seventh since her illness, she 
died. When 1 heard of her death this morning, I was 
both surprised and afflicted ; so many circumstances oc- 
curred to my memory, that I could not help weeping 
bitterly. It was mere accident that intrrauced me to 
her acquaintance ; but our dispositions were exactly 
suited to each other, and I believe few of her old friends 
are more concerned at her death than I am. I went in 
quest of the whole family, but nobody was to be seen. 

I was desirous of giving the holy water, and meditating 
upon the life and death of the deceased, but this was 
not agreed to ; then I went to madame de la Fayctte^s 
where this melancholy event was much talked of. She 
had experienced many misfortunes in the laltei part of 
her life; a decree had been given in her favour, and so 
hard-hearted was M. Poncet, that he refused to sign it 
till certain trivial and unmeaning punctilios were settled. 
This unjust delay, which grieved her the more, as it was 
unexpected, had such an efiect upon her, that she re- 
turned home in a fever; from whence some have inft rred, 
that M. Ponce t was the first cause of her death, and that 
the business was completed by the physicians, who ne- 
glected to give her an emetic t : but we who consider all 
events as under the immediate direction of Providence, 

* Isabella de Choiseul Praslin, daughter of Charles de ChoiseuI, 
marechal of France. 

f Emetics at first found as many adversaries as bleeding foiu.d fulv. ~ 
vales. This was one of the most fatal wars physicians ever w-.i^ed 
against their patients. 
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arc of opinion^ that her hour was come, having 
fixed from all eternity, and that this concatenation 
little circumstances served only to h*Mten the catastro- 
phe, Arguments of thii kind, houever, do not console 
those who are really grievt^d at htr death ; but she will 
not be much lamenfed, the grief expressed for her by 
many seems to be far from sincere. The general remark 
is, '* nothing could satisfy her, misfortunes had soured 
her temper,” and so on. I make no doubt but you com- 
prehend my meaning. I have been a little prolix in my 
account of this event ; but I cannot help thinking you 
listen to me with attention ; just as I do to what you 
write to me ; every word is precious, and w'hcn you di- 
gress from your subject, you please as much as when 
you adhere closely to it. 

You have made a rough campaign in the Iliad ; the 
account you have given us of it is full of humour. It is 
hoped marshal de Crequi\s campaign will prove more 
prosperous: the Cjermans are at Mouson two years 
ago they wxre much farther ofl*. The army of M. dc 
Crequi has changed its nanicti as you justly observed. 
M. de Schomberg has paid marshal de Crequi a visit, 
telling him he quitted his garrison in order to serve as a 
volunteer under him ; that be was of no manner of use 
there, and that he had written to the king to oflf'er him 
his service as one of his old soldiers. Marshal de Cre- 
qui answered in the politest manner possible, and mar- 
shal dc Schomberg is come back, not having found any 
thing to do. 

Every body here is upon the alert, whilst you are 
philosophising at your chateau. You call don Robert 
»*jaiere word-catcher. Good God ! if he were to pub- 

' A town in Cliainpagne upon the Meuse. 

It before went by the name of the army of Schomberg. 
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all you say ! ** No last judgement ; God the author 

good and evil.; no such thing as sin!*' Do you call 
aii this word-catching? 

You have then strictly observed the ceremonies of thi 
country with your ladies. If they had offered to leave 
you, that you might write to me, you w^ould have re- 
nounced me; what is a mother? Jiow can any one 
write to a mother ? To deal plainly with you, my child, 
you spoil me to such a degree by your love for me, 
that I know of no fitmily where affection appears to me 
strong enough. We have lately had M. d^ Simiane, and 
the good d’Escars at Livri; they were very well pleased 
with the jaunt: yonr little Arnoux w^as with us; he 
came before them wuth Guintrandi, wlio upon this oc- 
casion discovered his usual inconstaSacy. Arnoux is be- 
come a very pretty fellow, but he is too pretty: he 
sometimes sings at Versailles ; he hopes M. de Rheims 
will engage him for his choir; he has seven hundred li- 
vres a year at the holy chapel ; he likes Paris extremely. 
Can you possibly think that a young man of his abilities 
could confine liirnself to Grignaii in the hopes of a be- 
nefice ? it is a mere jest, he wa:)uld not do it for five 
hundred crowns. Do not entertain such thoughts, 
count: do as 1 do ; when I see those who live with me 
uneasy, and want to better themselves, a desire takes 
hold of me of never seeing them again. I rejoice to 
hear you are in health : if you could contrive to restore 
minej^as well as you have done your owm, I should not 
go to Vichi. 1 think your whey would be no bad re- 
medy for me. I shall wnite no more till 1 receive your 
second letter. 

Wednesday mornin^^, August 1 

I have received your letter, my dear child, of the 4th 
of this month ; it is of a tolerable length. Suffer us to 
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love and admire your letters : your style resembfes a 
river that flows gently on ; those who are acquainted 
"With it can endure no other. You are not a proper judge 
of it yourself j you reap no pleasure from it, for you do 
not read your ow'u letters : we read them over and over 
again, and I think we are tolerable judges of epistolary 
writing; I mean Corbinelli, the baron, and myself. I 
cannot help thinking of the last words of your letter; 
there is something terrible in them. You can now 
suffer no farther ill, for I am no longer with you ; I was 
the disorder;:Of your mind, of your health, and of your 
house — 1 have been the cause oi ail your distress.’* What 
words are these ! how can you use them, and how can 
I read them ? Wl.ai you say is more afflicting than all 
my uneasiness, more afflicting Uian all that people 
were so cruel as to lell me when you went away. I 
thought they had wagered wiiicii should kill me the 
s.oonest. I find it is the same tune with you : I laughed 
at them, when 1 thought you were on my side ; but 
now I see plainly that you are in the confederacy 
against me. lean give you no other answer, but that you 
made me a few days ago ; When all the measures we 
take to live happily prove ineflectual, the sooner it is 
over, the better.^^ i entirely agree with you; the 
sooner it is over, the better. I shall answer the remain- 
der of your letter on Friday. 

LETTER DVIL 

TO THE SAME. 


E»Tis, Fr'uiay, Augxist 13, 167 7. 

1 s^ALL say no more of the grief you have given me, by 
k taylhg your presence was the cause of ail my uneasiness 
and vexation : it is a strange idea that you have taken , 
into and very unlike my sentiments for you, 
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could say a great deal upon this subject, but a thou^* 
sand reasons oblige me to be silent ; I shall not however 
ask leave to think of it. 

My son went off yesterday ; he is generally prai^d 
for his enterprising spirit: those who blame him for go- 
ing, would have said a thousand times worse of him if 
J)e had staid ; there is something whimsical in the opi- 
nion of the world upon these occasions; he will find it 
easier, however, to justify himself for going upon this 
random expedition, than for staying quietly at home. 1 
nuist own, 1 approve of his design, so ydtisee I can part 
wdth niy children without much anxiety. 

I have for a long time adopted your opinion, that bad 
company is preferable to good : how dismal it is to part 
with the good ! and w hat a pleasure it is to gt t of 
the bad ! Do you remember how we were tonnenit^ at 
Fouesne), and how overjoyed we were when the company 
thought proper to take their leave ? I think we may 
ti.on establish it as a maxim, that nothing is more de- 
sirable than bad company, and nothing more to be 
dreaded than good. Let wdioevcr is puzzled with this 
enigma, call upon us for the solution of it. 

On iMonday I shall pay a visit to our friend Guitaut; 
1 hope he will c^M'siUer toe as company that should be 
shunned; for n*y part, I always thought him a man 
that should be carefully avoided. His wife lies in here; 
she is always in despair, as they have now a law-suit 
upon their hands. The WHirthy abbe is now with me ; 
1 am not very cheerful, as you suppose; but what 
does il signify ? 

It is coniirmed tliat Charleroi is besieged ; if I hear 
any new^s between tliis and midnight, 1 will certainly 
let you know. M, de Lavardin, and all the gentlemen 
who are without commissions, are gone to join the ar- 
my ; this to me appears a great folly ; however, I hop^ 
that all these mountains will only due delivered of. mice. 
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The journey of LtiBagnols is fixed; you will sooniiatfc. 
tti opportunity of observing her languishing, her reve- 
ries, and her thoughtful disposition: she sometimes 
starts up as it u^ere in surprise; and madame de Cou- 
langes says to her, My poor sister, you are thinking of 
nothing/^ Her style is altogether insupportable ; and 
makes me vulgar and uncouth From tlie fear of catching 
her way of expressing herself. 8hc has made me re- 
nounce delicacy, refinement, and politeness, for fear of 
adopting cant, aS you say : it is a terrible thing to be 
ijuite rusticated. I hope I may flatter myself that 1 
do not displease \mu from the ardent desire 1 have to 
make myself agreeable and ar thousand such in-^ipid 
Compliments, which 1 sometimes have by heart, and 
forget a few moments after. We call these expressions 
** the dogs of Basan,^^ they arc quite mad. Adieu, my 
beloved child ; yield to no melancholy apprehensions, or 
1 shall be assailed with a thousand; is it not enough 
that you have told me already, that you were the cause 
of nothing but affliction to mo ? What language is this I 
what then can do me good, and what pleasure can I 
have in life williout you? 

LEITER DVHI. 

TO TllL SVME. 

Pafis, Huiidny evening, August 15, 167T* 

I contt) never have thought, my child, that a day so 
long expected could have been so exactly foreseen , the 
4iiit«»enth, however, which we have been wishing for 
I; two months, is at last jUsSt arrived. 1 shall set out 
libe worthy abbe to-morrow at day-break: we arc 
not In high spirits, but we have some entertaining 
books as we shall not travel quite so fast as the 

Stage, shall have leisure to think of tiiose wc love by 
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?,r;; wtty. A false report was current yesterday, that 
liie siege of Charjeroi was raised : every body considers 
this as ominous, so ill an opinion has been conceived 
of our enemies ; this thought gives me pleasure, f6r I 
do not much like to think of a battle. My son has 
written to me twice ; the wound in his heel is increased 
•Ipy the jolting of the chaise. The daughter-iiidaw yott 
propose to me, whose constitution may be capable of 
bearing the greatCvSt fatigues, has a perfect resemblance 
to the beauteous Dulcinea: I fancy we ca^, expect no 
other match, for we are shunned by every body else ; 

I find, by the aspect of the planets, that we were not 
born to be happy. 

You appear to me to be quite tired of the ladies of 
Montelimart. Ah! why am I not wiih you to keep 
your apartment quiet, and give you time to breathe f 
I see you are overwhelmed with the burden ; these are 
ill-judged connexions ; such company does not at all 
suit you: you should be left to your amiable family; 
all the members who compose it are now assembled. 
Would to God the ttxwf/zy could be templed to go thet't 
to visit the archbishop : pray contrive that the prelate 
may write to him at Vichi ; who knows What an elfect 
it may produce ? For my own part, J shall not men- 
tion a syllable to him on the subject, as I well know 
the strong opposition he would certainly make to such a 
request from me : we must go quite a contrary way to 
work with him, to bring him to comply with our wish- 
es ; this is the only way to make any impression. 

As for you, count, you cannot possibly have so strong 
a desire to see me at Grignan, as 1 have to embrace you 
there. In the name of God, impute not to me the act 
''f barbarity we arc about to commit, it really oppresses 
%y heart to tliink of it ; believe there is nothing 1 more 
earnestly desire; but I am bound to the ^od abb6, 
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who invents so many wretched arguments against the 
journey, that I perfectly despair of making any impress 
sion upon him. 

I dined to-day with the coadjutor : he -complains of 
the cruelty of the abbe, who it seems left him alone at 
Paris, 'poor soul! without friend, acquaintance, house, 
or the smallest knowledge of any place wdiere he mig^ * 
hide his head, 1 have visited niadame de Vins, who 
most assuredly entertains a very higli esteem for you; 
she was here this morning with the abbe Arnaud : I re- 
fused to comply with the request they made me, to leave 
them your picture to be copied at their house ; for the 
very idea of parting with it gives me so much pain, that 
I cannot possibly bear it at Vichi ; on my return, if J 
find I have collected sufficient strength to support the 
weight of such a trial, I will consent to it, 1 entreat 
you to be careful of your health, if you have any re- 
gard for me ; it is now so well confirmed, that, were it 
not on your account, I should give up all thoughts of 
my journey to Vichi. It is difficult to carry our ima- 
gination into futurity, when we are under no sort of un- 
easiness ; but you wish it, and it is done, Madame de 
Coulanges has been my guide for the last two or three 
days ; she has given herself a great deal of trouble on 
my account ; indeed she has thought of nothing but 
me. 


(WelLj 
iowft 
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Villf ueuve-le-Roi, Wednesday, Aug IS, 1677- 

d, arc you satisfied at last? You see I 
road. 1 set out on Monday, when tip* 
of a piece of news which had not been so 
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much as suspected. 1 was extremely anxious to know 
whether we had not given battle, for we have been un- 
deceived as to the raising the siege of Charleroi, which 
had been, wc know not how, falsely reported. I there- 
fore begged M. de Coulanges to se!ul me word to Alelun, 
where I was to sleep, what he learned from rnadame de 
J^ouvois relative to the aifair : in short, I saw the ser- 
vant arrive, who iiiforint d me that the siege of Charle- 
roi was raised in good earnest, and that he had seen the 
letter ]M, de Louvois had written to his J^dy ; so that, 
thank heaven, I can now pursue rny jdtiVney in tran- 
quillity; this is certainly a great satisfaction, as I shall 
experience none of the inquietudes which are the natu* 
ral effects of war. What say you to this good-natured 
prince of Orange? Would you not be apt to imagine, 
that his whole care is employed in rendering the waters 
of service to me, and turning our letters, written four 
years ago, into ridicule, in which we very gravely rea- 
soned on an event that had not come to pass ? We 
will take care he shall not catch us napping a third 
time*. 

I am now going to proceed on my journey, in which 
I follow you step by step : I had some little qualms at 
Villeneuve-Saint-GeorgeSi on seeing, a second time, 
the place wlicre we wept so heartily together; the host- 
<‘ss appeared to me a good coiiversible sort of a person- 
age : I questioned her very earnestly about the state of 
your health the last time you were there ; slie told me 
you were very melancholy, very thin, and that M, de 
(irignan tried what he couhl to raise your spirits, and 
prevail on you to cat something: so you see I guessed 
but too truly. She told me she heartily partook of jmy 

* The experience of the prince of Orange was very ill seconded 
Ok* S)>aniirdsi. 



anxiety ; that she, too> had a daughter married at a 
great trustance froai her> and that on the day of their 
parting, they both fainted away. 1 fancied the daugh* 
ter must be, at the lowest computation, as far aslyons. 
I asked her, how sire came to let her go so far from her? 
{She told me, it was for the sake of an advantageous 
match, with a very honest man, thank God ! I llier^ 
asked the name of the j)lace ; she toll! me it was at Pa- 
ris, that he was a butcher near ilic Mazarine palace, 
and that he hs^d the honour to serve M. du Maine, ma- 
dame cle Montes[>an, and very often his majesty : I 
leave you to meditate on the justness of the comparison, 
as well as the simplicity of niy good hostess. 1 partook 
in her aOliction, as she had done in mine. 1 have since 
travelled in the finest weather, through the mostdelight- 
fbl country, and over the best roads in ttie world. You 
told me it W'as winter when you travelled this way ; it 
is now summer, and the finest season you can possibly 
imagine. I am every where inquiring after you, and 
have every where the satisfaction to receive informa- 
tion ; if I had heard no news of you since you passed 
this way, I should have been very unhappy, for 1 hear 
of nothing but your thinness; but 1 live in hopes the 
princess Olympia will have made way for the princess 
Cleopatra. 7^he good abbe is very careful of me ; 
though 1 think the complaisance, alacrity, and atten- 
tion, he shows in what relates to me, are properly to be 
charged to your account; since his extreme attention 
in conducting me safely, is, as he tells rne, from his 
great desire to oblige you : I told l)im 1 would lake care 
you should be informed of his assiduity. We are now 
reading a history of the emperors of the East, written 
by a young princess, daughter of the emperor Alexis*. 

• Tlie pr'uice^® Anne Cotnni>ne wrote diis history at the beginning 
<of the twelfth century, which is in reality very interesting, and has lieci* 
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It ig extremely entertaining; bat be it I0 y<w^* 

we read it without any prejudice to Luciatu I had 
ver, till now, seen any of his pieces, except fotir 
celebrated opes ; the rest are in every respect W 
these : but what I prefer even to Lueiaai is your teltr 
ters ; I assure you, my regard fur them is in no respect 
^wing to my affection ; you may ask all your acquaint^ 
ances : answer me, M. de Grignan, M. de la Garde> 
and M. Tabbe ; is it not true, that nobody writes as 
she does ? 1 accordingly amuse myself with two or three 
I have brought with me. What you say of a certain 
lady deserves to be printed. However, I do not retract; 

I Imve seen the stage-coach pass, and am more fully 
persuaded than ever, that it is impossible to be languishn 
ing in such a vehicle. A-propos, La has distin-^ 

guished herself by her cruel and inhuman conduct or, 
the death of her mother f: she ought certainly to have 
lamented her, were it enly from interested motives; 
she is equally generous and unnatural; she has scandal- 
ised every body ; she did nothing but chatter and brush 
her teeth, whilst the poor woman was dying. I think 
1 hear you exclaim at this... Ah, my cliild, how ex- 
tremely opposite is your conduct ! 1 have had very se- 
rious thoughts on this subject. Madame de G**** had 
figured high in life, had. made the fortune of some, and 
constituted the happiness and pleasure of others; she had 
a hand in great affairs ; she enjoyed the confidence of two 
ministers (M. de Chavigny and M, Touquet), to whose 
taste she did real honour. She possessed great elevation 
of mind, had high views, mid the art of employing a 

well translated by the president Cousin. She gives a very different idea 
of the croises and the crusades frona what we receive from so many 
boasted panegyrics. 

t Madame dc Gu<?n(?gaud. See Letter of the loth a( August. 
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»plendi<l fortune to the moat noble purpoacs ; the loss 
of this she was unable to support: the disorder of her 
afl&iYs soured her temper^ and she was irritated by mis- 
fortune; this had a wonderful influence on .every thing 
that related to her, and might possibly serve as a pie- 
text to the coldness of her friends*. In this respect her 
behaviour was quite opposite to that of M. Fouquetf, 
who, though intoxicated with his exaltation, supported 
most heroically his disgrace : I have always been struck 
with the comparison. These are the reflexions of \’il- 
leweuve-le-Roi : you may easily judge there would have 
been no leisure for such meditations, but for the conve- 
nience of sitting entirely at my ease in my own carriage. 
I add to these, that I think the world is too easily con- 
aohid at the death of a person M'hose good qualities cer- 
tainly very far exceeded her bad ones. 

Joigny, Wednesday evening. 

We have had the finest ride imaginable since diniiei. 
Thn IS really a beautiful country, and a delightful lit- 
tle estate: though it has been let for no more than 
twenty thousand crowns since the late bad times, it was 
formerly rented at a much' higher sum. There is only 
one life upon it, before it will come into your posses- 
sion ; this will be a lucky throw. How are you? do 
you begin to grow plump ? do you sleep well ? Count, 
you never say a w'ord about my daughter ; does your 
pen refuse to set down any thing on this subject? Let 

♦ It has been «cen elsewhere, that her husband, secretary of state, 
had been jStfippM of the greatest part ©f his fortune by the chamber of 
jottice established against the financiers. Madame dc Gu<5- 

n^gaud. was of live family of Chniseul. She interested herself warmly, 
according to the spirit of the times, in the civil wars, and had consU 
iaflucuce : she negotiated the return of the great Coudd, his 
and parUsaus, to France* 



me hear how your music goes on ; for that wife of 
yours begins methinks, to play the learned and fine* 
lady, and 1 am son'tetimes inclined to think she is npi* 
great admirer of your harmony. My advice to you 

E lo trouble yourself any more about Arnoux, His 
s are by no means directed towards your convent- 
at Grignan. lie is young, gets a great deal of 
money, and will get still more; he even aspires to be 
admitted into the king^s chapel. Do as I do. my dear 
count, when I find people begin to be indifferent abou^ 
me; w^hich is, to adopt the resolution from that mo« 
ment, to be equally indillerent about them ; this pro- 
duces the happiest consequences imaginable, I supped 
the other evening with the marchioness d’Hu>:elle|jjj^ 
where I found Rouvilic, who spoke to me of you so se-t ' 
riously, and with so much esteem and repect, that I 
really think he will not live long, I have an infinity of 
conipliinents besides, from your St. Geraus, j^our de 
Vins, &c. ; in short, enough to make up the number to 
which you want, as they say, to augment them, on * 
count of the discovery you happened to make the other 
day at Aix. I lelurn to you, niy dear child; I grow 
lUKdsy at not hearing from you, and if I have no letter 
lo- morrow, I shall really be grieved. I hope you will 
send me word w hether 1 have guessed rightly in regard 
to the false heart you are unwilling to reckon upon, 

Auxfrrt, Thursday at noon. 

We are just arrived, after a tolerably hot journey^ 
We saw the ca.lle of Seiguelai, as we passed, and be- 
stowed our blessing on it, so that we are in hope it will 
thrive, lint we had the misfortune not to lodge in the 
place wdicre you lodged. We w^ere badly accom- 
Jated, having contented ourselves with following the 
I beaten track. I have sent to the post-office^ to know 
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whether there is any letter for me ; the post-master it 
seems was out of the way, and I wait his return. His 
wife told us she had lodged the countess dc Ciignan as 
ili passed that way^ and that she locked rather thin; 
that this was on a Friday, and that they had, notwith- 
standing, set the pot on the fire; but that the count ate* 
nothing but a few strawberries. I am quite vexed to' 
hive put up where there is such wTetched accomm^a^ 
tions ; and the more so, as we are to pass the remainder 
of the day here, to rest our horses. To-morrow we 
may expect to reach Epoisses, where 1^1. de Guitaut 
'will receive us with a hearty welcome. I am sorry I 
ahail not have the pleasure of meeting his lady there, 
who is a woman of very good sense, and of easy man- 
ners. She stays b^'hind, on account of a law-suit, which 
l^as so hastened her reckoning, that slie has sent as far 
as this place for her midwife, who is to deliver her in 
very heart of Paris; it is impossible U> pay a greater 
compliment to the force of habit. I am wholly yours, 
dearest ; I shall never be prevailed upon to believe 
Jt jpan possibly be for my advantage to be absent from 
yi^u; I did not think you could have been persuaded 
fmo this ridiculous notion; but you have written me 
things on this head as I shall never forget We 
i^all be very much to be pitied when your affairs oblige 
you to come and see me once more. 
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